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TO A 


YOUNG LADY, 


' % t 


WITH THE 


First Edition 

OF T H £S R 

Mifcellanies. 

C C E P T this Gik,lMiiuUt^ad approve 
The humble TributQ of an early Love« 
Verie. ischc fictoft Ofieriog we can give 
To BeoiiUY, or that Beauty can receive ; 
For Loire and Poefy Coinpaaioas are. 
And Wit w«is ^vea to bbl^ the. Fair. 
Since 'tis kr Cb4rms aiooe that can iafpire. 
And fill the Poets breaft with Heavenly fire j 

B To 





2 To a Toung Lady, 

To OfFer at another Shrine. \ yQiyV ^ 

Tfic higheft pitch 6T gr56 tdelalfy." 

Men to thofe Deities^ they worlhipi bring 
Of the fame Gifcs ttwy gave anpfFering ; 
To Ceres Com wc p4y, ioFlon Flo^'rs,' 
Fomon* has her /mi/^ asd^irf^ is Years. 


Here the Cobpokr has employ *d his care. 
To chttie what bsfLnugtii ilatertala the Fair, 
Aod in one body skilfully unite . ..^ . . 
The fcacter'd Bea&s of iPoetty M 'fJk^^ .- 1 
Utttjuft Koftommon with fullluftre Ihines ; 
AndeafyArtinformihisfibwing liMs. ' 
From Verfe whilft x&vAtx : MmlgtAvt (eeks rcliel^ 
The mournful Graces wait upon* bsi GUeif. 

Warm the Coy Maijd^' andmeltin^ Loveinful&N 
No uachaft Words,with.har(bo%iiive (bund . 
Tie tender Ears of hluflung.Yirgin$ wound, 


* ' • • 


Nor 


To a Toung Lady. J 

Nor Thoughts, which naufeous Images inrpircy 
And dftflif the gbwing beat of fbfc dcHre : 
But calm and eafy the fvireet Nuoibers movei 
Aod ev'ry Verle is iofliMnc'd by Love. 
Here^ bti^t iMcinda^ yoii^Qwith pleafu elee 
Ferform'di whac Mature has outdone in Thee. 

« 

Nature C whom We a crdei Mother (ind, 
fiuttOf^indttlgfiicioclMFfnnrir i^r»i;) ^ 
Has Wi(h ni^'^ ^nd a p^Kar Carc;/ 
Chofe the Perfe£]tions of each cbarmirtg Fair } 
ABrelu% judgment y ^tidCoriuif/s tin. 
And Chbi's Btmtf in tltKwda.mtct i .' 
la thee their beams with po wVfuI ionueoce pirf^ 
And what;^was (bgly brighr, uaitefl is Dfvlne, 
Oh I that Lucindd too wouM but improve ^ 
The charois of;^f aucy, with the charms df Loye ) 
'Tis that 9\omp leaves the.irii?/!»e mind^ ': 
Afld makes QurCbaiof 9V>re jTuce, y^c fofcer bind , 
Whea Beautj SmiUfii bee Darts reiUlk^, a^^ i 
And thf .iair >faid €batf$^ KiO^t^ is doubly: Fair* 

B 2 AN 




AN 


ESSAY 


ON 


POETRY 

By the Right Honourable th« 
M A R CL^^ S of N O R M A it B Y. 


OF thiflgs in which Mankind does moft 
excel. 
Nature's chief Mafler-piece is Writi^ well ; 
And of aU forts of Writing none there are 
That can the leaft with Pvetrf compare ;- 
No kind of work requires & mte a touch, 
And if inr^/jp^V, opthiog Ibtnes Ibmucb ; 

But 


An EJfay on Toetry, 5 

But Heav'fl forbid we (hould be (b profane, 
To grace the Fm^mt with that facred Name ; 
Tis not a flaih of Fmcj^, which {bmetimcs 
pazUng our Minds, fets off the flighteft Rhiones ; 
Br^ht as a Blaze, but in a moment done ; 
Tnu IVif is evtrUftiiig, like the Sum ; 
Which tho fbmetimes behind a Cloud retir*d. 
Breaks out again, and is by all admtr'd. 
Number, and Rhime, and that harmonious 
Sound, 

Which never does the Ear with HMrfbnefs 

wound. 
Are necejfsryf yet but vulvar Artsj^ 
For all in vain thele (uperfictal parts 
Contribute to the Stru£l:ure of the whole 
Without a Genius too, for that^sthe Soui; 
A Spirit which infpires the Worlj;.thrdughout^ 
As that of Nature moves the World about ; 
A HeiU: which glows in every word that's writ, 
'Tisfomcthingof Divine^ and more than Wir ; 

B 3 Ic 


6 An EJfay on 'Toetry. 

Ic felf linleen, yet all tbings by itflibwd/ ' 
Pelcribiag all Men,, but deferib'd b^ none. 
Where doft tbou dwell? WhatGivieros of the 
Brain 

Can fugh a vaft, aod (nigh*y tbing/cootaio ? 
When I, at idleijQOi^y io Vain thy aLbfeoce 

mourn, 
O where doft (bou retire? and why dofl'thoU 

rwurn, \ 
Sometimes with powerful Charms to hurry me 

away 
Frota PU4fHres of the Night, and Biifinefs of the 

Day ? 
£v n now top far tranfported, I am faia 
To check thy Courfe, and uie the needful Rein* 
As all is Dullnefs, y^ hen the Fancy ^s bad. 
So without "Judgment^ Fancy is but mad , 
And Judgment has a boundlefi Influence, 
Not only in the choice of Woris oxSenfe^ 


V 


3ut 


i«i ^ij 6n'fQetfy. 7 

BatotittntVotUt ott Matters, Siod on Mew, 
^Mtcyk^tthtFeMf^tihe Pen; 
'R€t/<m\iiih9x9ix\Atnt\z\ ufeful parr, 
Vihith gains tUe HcMd, while t'other wins the 
Heiru X 

• ' • • 

Here I fhould all the various forts of Verfe, 
And tba .whole Art of ^Poetry rehear ft, ' 
But who that Task can after Hortti do ? 
The beft cf Mefters, and ExtrnfUs top ! • 
Ecchoes Rt bed, aUwe.canfay isvain,^ ; 

Dull the Pefigo^ ami ^ukkfs were the pain ; 

. « 

'ris uue, the«^mM// we may r(rf> with eafe. 
But who with that iAdfhifc hm^di can pleale. 

m 

Without an '^^(^/s pride: A PUyers Art, 
Is above hjis^ wno writes 9 lorrwed part« 
Yet mpd^jth^m are ojade for /arer Faults, 
And new ^^/urMties inCpive new Thoughts ; 
What DfiC.dJiaSjy4/>f . then to live on 7A<r/>, 
When (b moch/rf/& occafion ftill is Itft ? 

B 4 "Fertile 


8 An BffAJ^ori^Utfy. 

Fertile our Soil, and (uQ of^anke^l.W^bdib > ' 
And Monfliers, Worfithaa cntNUnt Isreedi; 
But hold, the fools QiaSi have no cauiie cd fear, 
Tis ^''f> and Settfe that is the Subjed here* 
DtkGts of witty Mea deferve a Cure, . 
And thole who are (b^ will ev'n this eadare^ 

. Firft then of^H S'o'N o'^, Which noMi^Ib much 
' abound ' ' 'V ' -^ 
Without his Softg no Fop is to be found, 
A moft oif<rnfive Weapon which he drau s 
Oaali be meets againft JfoSoh Law; : 
Tho nothing (eeois moreeafie, yi:tno'part 
Of F$etrj requires a ;y/^^r Art ; 
For as in rows of richefi Pearl there lies 
Mkny a' Bftmrfiilth^fcapes dur Bjres» 
The leaft%f AfrhieS 4^> is pUtAy {bs^h 
Jn \6xRt fm%lhRingi^iMfai^% the value dotirn ; 




'' *^ So 


./ 


\ 


So SMgi flwiU b^ tafilft PeffeSkm wrought ; 
Xet wbeit eaa w«ibe one wicbout a Biult ; 
Eu8: Prtfriety of Vor^s and Thought ; 
i»fr^hf$ eafie, and the Amt^ high, 
Yet/iSi«f notfieiDtocrvKfi nor/AKfto)^; 
HoVicxfku^MffoiAi but in fiich ^^«r 4ir, 
As, tho hard mingbtt may (eem by chance to 

Here, a&in all things elfe, is moft unft 
Bare RUMiy, tbatpoor Pntfetiee to Wit { 
Such 9uif€Mt Sougshy A iaie Attthor made 
Call ah mtmilUt^ Genfiife on his Shtde, 

« 

Not that warm Thoughts of the traofporting 

Joy, ' ' 

Can fincic ^e'thsfiefiT or the meefi cloy ; 
^^lA'fiene Words, too gpp& to move Defire, 
Like Heaps of Fewell do haiehoak the Fire- 
Od other Themes be well definrves our Praiie, 
BupaOsihat Appetite he meant to raife. 

'• 

I 

4 

-Next 


V 


\ 


.And of a •SW^;ASf!j^«K?exaB3 fiierClioice^ '-'^ 

A nd there p^ 0ft i^j^oMa^im/n cxHnp&kii :^ 
In ?aioaIa% b^wbo^hyW^t kcnovU," : \ :^-^ 
That Pheuixfife de&rves tobe^vsJov'd^ f- ' 
Butw//; Ai>«(/«^,;WidfvMghHopta$.v«'. . . 
Mankind, take mofl; with th^t fsMtsfiiikiS^TL. 
This tOEhepmi^ of thidi£.ijiriib!bttcer^e\r y**^ > 
The il/<«5f ra^§.ilj« Yaiue i)f /the, J^riru' •; • : ^ 
But here, as .a{l'Ottr fiei toAJaft^Svfttiytiv « : : 
Women hav6' drivtua 'fny( ^^iq^log Thougbtk 

afidc .• *,, j.ii'.f ";• .■ .Ci'::'.-, i: 

Their greateft Fault who in this kind ^v| writ. 
Is not Defea in Words, qer^vaiitof Witi : ; • 
But fliould this Muie baripooioMs oum^rs 

yield, 
And every Cpuplet be witb .fancy fifl'd, . '.- 1 

. ^ . - ■..■■■„■■■-, , ■•■ ^ g JMfc— y »*» 

If 


f 


Jn ^ay on Poetry. 1 1 

If jrec a ysA Ccknrne be not made 
Between eadh Thought, and the whole Made 

laid 
%or^btt tiattnry fief ittAylugAer tire. 
Like goodljr Mouotaios, till they reach the 


Trifles like iiich perhaps of late have pafl*. 
And may be lik*d awhile, but oevei; laft ; 
'Tis EfigrMtt *tisPoiae, 'tis what you will. 
But not an Elfgjy oor writ wtth.Skill, 
No * PsMtgfriek, nort {] €o^ers- mU. 

A higher Flight, and of a happier Force 
Are f O D £ s> the Mules mod unruly Horfe ; 
That booods lb fierce, the Rider has no reft. 

But foams at mouth, and moves like one foffejl. 

« 

The Poet here mud be indeed infpired. 
With Fury too, as well as FMcy fired. 


^ WJler'/. 

ii Denhato'/. 

\ Piifdarick Odes. 

Camtey 




\ 


12 An Bffay on poetry ^ 

Cowley might boaft co have perform^ this ptre , 
Had he with Ndturt joyo'd the Rules of Art ; 
But ill Exfreffiom gives foaietimes Ahy 
To that rich Fancy, which can ne'er itttj : 
Tho all appear in Heat and Fury done. 
The Language ftill muft/«/> and eafie run. 
Thieie La«& may feem a little toofevere. 
But Judgment yields, and Farny governs there ; 
Which, tho extravagant, this Mule allows. 
And makes the Work much eader than it (hews. 

t Of an the Ways that wifefl: Men could find 
To mendi\\ii Age, and«wy//}fe Mankind, 
Satyr well writ has moft fuccefiful prov'd, 
And <«f«, becaufe theR^w^/Zj'isWW. 
»Tis hard to write on fuch a Subjed more, 
Without repeating Things faid oft before. 
Sortie vulgar Errors only we remove, 
That ftain a Beaitty which To much we love. 


***''• Of 


Jn Ejfay M^Qttry* . 13 

Of weS €h^e Words fitoe uke not can enough, 
And thiok tbey Ihoold be is the Subjed rtmgh ; 
This great Woilc mitft be mere exadly made, 
Aadfidurfieji Thot^hts in/mpoth/l Words ooa!> 

vcy'd : ' 

Somethiak* if flurp enough^ they caoaot fail. 
As if their only Bu^efi was to rai ; 
Bat huroaa Frailty »itefy to unfold, 
DiAinpqflitta Sayr from a Scold. 
Rage you muft ^ide, and Prejudice lay down, 
A Satyr's Smik is^Mifer fidM hit Frtmn ; 
SO) whik you(eeiiito/r^i(/iibaieAival Youth, 
Nfdice it ielf may pafi {bmetlmesfor Truth. 
The ^ Lmrtu bereiiuy juftly claim our Fratle. 
Crowa*dby {| iliimi>fJ!e><iM with immortal B«ys^ 
Tho frsii'd znd fmi^'dkx another's t Rhicnes, 
HU owa dcferve as great Applaufe fomecimes ; 

11 A ^mons Satirical Postal of his. 

t A Ubcl fbt which htf was both applai;d<d ani woaided, tho 
lAtirtly inriddBm of xht whole matcer. 

^ But 


14' Jn ^rf> o» ^(atrjl 

But dnce his Peg«fds hss bora ^^tf Wtight^ 

Rid bjr ibme /inv^Miiilifteit of ^ate. . t ' 

Herereftf vafMitft^ ibQMod chjr Cares a wbifjB* 

A'greater Boterprtfe anaeods^thy^Tdl }^ 

And as fome E^glt that defigos to fly 

Along Mv^/r^ Jqoniey'tbratt^^ Sky> . . 

Confiiers aU cbe dangerous wny i>^foce, 

O^er what Lini^and ^r^/ (he is taibar^ . ^ . .; 

£>a/y^/j berowo'Sasfigcb ib fjtr» and juftly /> jr/i 

Tlvit lofty Road of Aifyi.TraviBih f . 

But yet inched by^iaale fair 'Djifi^ 7 l. 

Tfiat does her ii0^i;bey dnd JieiiF/Mi^ indine^ . 

Prunes every Feather, views.'bcr ielF with QwA{, 

htUikrefglvd^ ihe cleayestbe yieldti^ Air^ : : 

Away Ihe flies, fbftroog, fdhigb, ib faH; 

S|^e/</</ijco us» zvu^UJofi at la(V« ; 

So (buc coo weajc for iucba weigbcy tbii^ ) . 

The Mufe kifpifes-^flbtrpcr Notefa fing; 

And why (bould Truth offend^ when only tokf 
To guide the IgKorarit^ and warn the tpJA^ ' 

On 


jAj^m floury, \y 

Oa tbeo my Maf^, .^dveotroudy ipo^e 
TogHre ioftrudioos that concern tiheStagCv 


< - 


The '^»i^ni8iA^m*'.Tm^.^^ ^^^^x i/. 

Which if obfvjV/p«fc,giy^\tMc4klf>\C>g*P«fr*v 

Are, ijlio. bpijlitjtif :|it4fiSir'4 iiifl uneft iwrfii 
Ijoi^^in^ui^lKiC) JsiMPfrW^jirecendatcuie: : 
Froai»ic«r Faults captiDgetbb-pi^fent Age, ' 

I" ♦• r. • .1-. 

Firft then,^f;^.i.^j^; p.Q,^ i j $ bad need be k^^ 
Extremeiy^flTf,^, ^.(g(rffi? in^4!^tf» too -, 

%Ao«er«!^a«ft;^?«r?(iV«,/or want . 
Ofothers^ mike the P/f their 0;y/r^i;9r. 

Nor is the matter mended yet, if tbus 

Theytfoflf ayrftUd, only to tclff it as } 

Th'oodifi6naiottId^s^Miiwn«//jrfall, - '- 

A»#hea(FBfiXfmcbh^(res^1}.' - '> 

I • • • 

^ \ \ -»-•*** 

*' In Philffier, a Play ofBiOumtnt and ^ttchtr. 

Figures 


i^ JnBffaymfiaetjy:, 

F I G a R B s of speech, which Poets think 

(bfine/ 
Art's needkfs Varoiih to make Nature (hioe, 
Are all but Pmk upoo a beaoteou^ Face, 
And in Dff&ripthki onljr claim ajrface. 
But to make Rtge iUtlMtm, and Gr«^ iiftomft 
Frook Lowers in dal{KMr)Gi»tl|ii(gBit»j!i <- 
Muft ncjeds fioxetb .for who (an itipc# but^itv 

But, oh, the DiiakgoiBs,' where jeft, and mock 
Is held up like a Reft at Sbittle-cock ! 
Or eUe like BeOs, eteraaO/they^hime, 
Theyj%i& in SimiU^ and ikia. Rhime. 
What Tbitf£s are theft, who would he Poets 

thought, 

» . . . 

By Ndtitre aot in^r'd, nor i>4nimf taoght f 
f 0MM Wit they have, and tbere^e nay defirve 
A better Courle than this by windi they^^^rpK * 
Btit to write Flays i why 'tis a bold pcttenoe 
To 'Jmdgmentf Br^ediftg% IVif, and Eioqiumii 

Nay 


» I 
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Nay more ; for chey muft look within to find 
7bo(efitretT»r»s of Nature ia the mind ; 
H^itboitt tbis pace in vain would be the whole, 
And but a Body &I1 Wij^hout a Soul : 
AQ thb togetlwr, y«t ishwt a part 
Of Dialogue^ that gteit aad powerful Arc^ 
Now almoft left, which the old* Gfttlm^ kae vk y 
From wfa^iios the R^iii^ft^^^m/frCopieidrtw^^ 

< 

Scira compr^faeuded finte, but by a />ir. ^ 

Vlito and i^MiM are the bcft Remains 

Of a]] the Wonders which this Art coatii as ; 

Yet to our (elves we Juftice muft alio w* 

ShAkeffeMT and fUUbtr are thd Wondef's new* 

Confider thdm^^ add read theoi o'er and o er^ 

Gofee cheiQ play'd^ thtn^rrad thdtn ai tefore, 

For tho in many ttt^s rbey grofly fail. 

Over our Paf&ons ftill they fo prevail. 

That our 4>r9n Grbf by! theirs is rock'd alleep^ 

The Dull are forc'd to feel, the wife to lietp^ 


Thcif 


1 8 An Eff^y on Poetry, 

Their Beauties iffiicate, avoid their' Faolcs; 
Firft on a Vkt employ thy careful Thodghts j 
Turn it with time a thou(and' ieveral Ways, 
This oft alone has given iiiccefi to Plays : 
Reje£k that vnlg<iir Errw which appears 
So fair, of making /^i/r^Chacaders; < 
There's no {uch thing in Nature, and yon'O draw 
Afutttlefs iienfiefi which the Worldne*er law; 
Some FmUs muft be, that his Misfortodes drew. 
But fuch as may deierve Compaffion too. 
Befides the main Defign compos'd with Art , 
Each mwhg Scene muft be a PUt apart ; 
Contrive each tittle turni mark every place. 
As PtifftersBrA chalk out the future Face i 
Yet be not fondly your'own Slave &k this. 
But change hereafter what appears amifi. 

/ 

Think not fb much where fihing Thoughts 
to place, 

As what a Maa would/i; in/nfh a C*/i. 

Neiiber 


AnpJfayonToetiy. i, 

Neither in Comedj^ will this fuffice, 
![1ie Pldfff too niuft be bcfote yOUr Byes i 
And tbo 'tis Drudgery to ftoop Co low, 
to him you Unufi your uemoft meaning flid4r« 

fixpofe no (ingle I*op, but lay tbd Load 
More equglfyf and (pread the Folly broad ) 
The other way is i>»Ig*f^ ok we fee 
A /^oo/ derided by as bad as be\ 
Hwks fly at «<»i/fr Game ; in this Idv^ Wsty/ 
A very Owl may prove a Bird Of Prr^ • 
/i? Poets (b win one poor Fop devour J 
But fO coHeB^ like Bees from cVery FlovlriC, 

r 

IngTcdUms to iompdfe that precious Juicef^ 
Which ferves the World for PleAfur4 and fdf. 

^0 fpighc of Pa^ion this would favour get i 
Uut *FaljiaffCQtm6 unlmitable yet. 

* An admirable Chara^er in a Play of ShskeffTtif's^ 

C 4 Aflo- 


2 An EJfay oh Tottry. 


k ^ 


Another Fault which often does befa^i 
ts when the Wit of fome great Poet ihali 
SooviffioWf that is, be none at all, 
That all his Fools fpeak Seftfcf as if foffefi, 
And each by Ufpinaiou breaks his Jeft { 
If once the ^uftttcfs of each part be loft. 
Well we may laugh, but at the Poet's Coft. 
That filly thing, Men call Sheer-Wit, avoid, 
With which our Age (b oaufioufly is ck>y*d j 
Hutiour is aU, WH 0iould be only brought 
To turn agreeably ^amtfrofer Thbught. 
But fioce the Poets we of late hare known, 
Shine in no Drefs lb much as in their «»«,' 
The bettet^ by £xiM»^/ir to convince, 
Caft but a View on this wrong ^ie of Seqie. 

Fir ft a Soliloquy is nlmfy made, 
Where every ReafoiHi^aMfif/rmireigh^d^ - 


Which 
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Wbicb once perform'di fnoft opportuadjr comes 
A Hero frighted at the Noiieof Drums 
htber fweet fake, whom at firj fight he loves, 
And all ia Mttsfbor bis paffion fr<n;e$ ; 
But ibme (ad Accident^ though yec unkaowo^ 
Pardog this Pair^ to leave the Swain alone. 
He ilreight ffows jidous^ yet we know not why, 
Aad to ^ligi bis Rivals needs will dje ; 
But firft be makes a Sfcech^ wherein he tells 
ThGdlfeHt Nymph bow much his Flame exc«Us^ 
And yet bequeaths htr ge^eroMjfy now 
To that dear Rival whom he does not know^ 
Who ftreigbt appears (but who can Fate Wich<* 

ftand?; 
Too late alas to bold his bady Hand, 
That juft has given hirofelf the cruel Stroke, 
At which this very StrMgerh Heart is broI;e ; 
He more to bis new Friend than Miftreiskiild, 
Mod fadly mourns at being left behind^ 

' C 3 Of 


21 An EJfay on ^0etry, 

Of (uch a Death prefers the pteafing Chdrmf 
^oLave^ acid living in a Lady's Arms. 


How Ihameful^ and what monftrous things 

are thefe ? 
And then they rail at thofb they cannot pleall;, 
CfMcIude us only partial for the Desi^ 
And grudge the Sign of old Ben Joh^fom^ 

Head ; 
When the intrinfick Value of the Stage 
Can fcarce be judg'd but by a follot»hg Age ; 
For Dances, Flutes, ItdltM Songs, and Rhicne 
May keep up finking Nonfenfe for a time. 
3ut that may fail which now (b much o V« rules^ 
And Sevfe no longer ^ff\^fu^mit to Fools^ 

* By painftil Seeps we are at laft got up 
fsrnAffus Hill, on whole bright Airy Top 


i^-'^*™""^^^ 


^ Epipl: Poetry. 

The 
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Tfae Efki Poets & divinely fliow. 
And with j«)/? PruU behold tbe reft below. 
Htroiei Poems have a juft pretence 
Td be the otmoft reach of human Sen&, 
A Work of fiieh ioeftimable Wpnh» 
There are but fmo the World has yet brought 

forth; 
Hmeff and Firgil^ : with what awfol found 
Dothofe meer wordsthe Ears of Poet^ wound ! 
Juft zi i Chingeling fecms below the reft 
Of Mea^ or rather as a t wb- legged Bea(l| 
So thefe GigMfick Souls^Riaz'd we find 
As much 9hQve the refl of humaa kind 
}^$t»res whole drength united! endlef; Fame^ 
And uni verfal Shouts attend their Name. 

I 

Read Homffonct^ 9pd you can read no more, 
For all things el(e appear Co dull and poor» 
V(rfe win lecra Pro/ff ytt often on him Ioofc| 
And you will hardly need another Bodk» 


/^ ^ 


C 4 Had 


Had * Boffa never writ, the World had ftilf, 
like Indians, view'd this woadfrous nece of 

S'iill, ■■ ■ - 

As ibmetbiflgjof £)M«Mrr the Work ado&i'd, ~ 
Not hop^d tgrbe Zv/rit^nl, but li^^it;'. 
Buthe|di(clo6RgiacfedVl>^^ni#4» . ..^ 
Has (hewn where all the mighty MMgi^kJ^ts, 
Pefcrib'd the Seeds zai la what Qf^QC fp^n^^ 
That have to fuch <^ vaft proportioo g^owa ; 
Sure from (bme ^«|;^/ he the Steret ^v^t, 
Who through this L,Mfjjrimb has giyeo (be 

Clu€ \ 
But \vhat, alas, avails it poor Mankind 
To fee this promised LmcI^ yet Aay ^^W ? 
The Way is (hewn, but who has ftrength to go? 
Who can all Sciences exaflily know ? 
Whole FAncy flies beyond weak Redfon^s Sight, 
And yet has Judgment to dirpd it right ? 


* A late Author. 

Whofe 
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Whole JMfi Dircernioetic, VirgH-Vkt^ is fucb, 
i^tXGi toiay toolittle, or too much f 
Let fiich a Man begin without delay, 
But he OBuft do much more than I can (ay, 

I I 

Muft above Cwky, nay and MtUmt too pre- 
rail, I 

Succ^d where grist Tcrjfuff, and our grester 
Sfemer £iil. 
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By the Right Hoaourable the 


Marouis of Norma M5Y, 

• • • . - 

A Tranflation out oiF^EKCH. 

IN thofe cold Climates^ where the Sua 
appears 
Uawillingly, and hides bis face in tears ; 
A dreadful Vate lies in a Deiarc Ifle, 
On which indulgent Heaven did never fmile* 

There 


The Temple of DEATH. 17 
There a thkk Grove of Agjed Cyprels Trees, 
Wfatch none without an awful horror lees, 
Into its witber'd Arms, deprtv'd of Leayes, 
Whole Flooks of illprefiigiog Birds receives; 
PMlbosare all the Plants the Soil will bear, 
And Winter is the ooly Sealbn there, 
MiHioos of Graves cover the (pacious Field, 
Aad fpriogs of Blood a thouland Rivers yield, 
Whole ftreams 0[^eft with Carcafes and Bones, 
lofiead'of gentle Muroiars, pour forth Groans, 


Within this Vale a famous Temple (lands. 
Old as the World it &lf, which it commands ; 
Round kits figure, and four Iron*Gates 
Divide Mai^ind, 1^ order of the Fates. 
There come in Crouds, doom'd to one common 
Grave, 

The Young, the Old, the Monarch, and the 
jSiave. 


Old 
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Old Age^ and Pawis, which Mankind tnoft 

deplores. 
Arc faithful Keepers of thoie (acred Doors ; 
Alidad in mournful Blacks^ which alfix Load 
The (acred W4Us of this obfciire Abode, . 
And Tapers of a pitchy fubftanoe made, 
With Clouds of frnoak increafi the difmal 
Shades . 

A Monfttr, vpid of Rea(baand of Sight, 
The Goddels is> who fways this Realm of Night. 
U&i Power CKtenc^ o'er air things that have 

4 breath, ; . ' ' 
A Cruel Tyrant, and her N»ne is Death. 
The faireft Ob)e£l: of our wbad'rii^ Eyes 
Was newly oflFer^d up her Sacrifioe; 
Th* adjoining places where the Altar (lood, 
Yet blufliing with the fair AlmerUs Blood. 
When griev'd Orontes^ who(e unhappy iiame 
Is known to all that e'er conver(e with Fame ; 

His 


The Temple of D E ATH, i^ 
His miod pofl'eft'by Fury and Defp^ir, 
Within the Sacred Temple made this Prayer: 
Gre^t Dtity \ Who in thy baodrdo'ft bear 
That rofty Scepter, which poor Mortals fear ; 
Who wanting Eyes, thy ^ .reipedieft none, 
And neither (pares the Laurel, nor the Crown ! 
Ob thou, whom all Mankind in vain with- 

ftands! 
Each of who(e Bbod muft one day ftain tby 

hands ! 
Oh thou, whoeveryEye, which fees the Lighr, 
Cioleft again in an eterml Night ! 
Open tby Ban, and hearken to my Grief, 
To which thy only power can give Relief: 
I come not hither to prolong my Fate, 
But wifh my wretched Life a fhorter date. 
And that the Barth would in its Bowels bide 
A wretch^ whom Heaven invades on every (ide : 
That from the fight of Day I could remove. 
And might have nothing left me but my Love. 

Thou 


; o The Temple of D B ATtl 
Thou only Comfortet of Minds oppreft ^ 
The Port, ^hefe wearied Spirits are at re^ i 
Conduder to Elyfium ! Take my Lifd } 
My Breaft I offer to thy Sacred Knife i 
So jufl; a Grade refafe not, ndrdeipife 
A Witling, though a Worthlefi Sacrifice. 
Others, theif frail and mof tal State forg<Mlj 
Before thy Altars are not to be brought 
Without conftraittt ; the noifc of dying ragtf^ 
Heaps of the Slain of every Sex and Age, 
The>Iade all reeking in the gore it (faedj 
Withfever'd Heads and Arms confus'dly fpresldj 
The Ra pid Flamts of a perpetual Fire, 
The Groans of Wretches ready to expire .' 
This Tragick Scene makes them in Terror LiveJ 
Tin that is forc'd, which they (hould freely give. 
Yielding unwillingly what Heaven wiOhave^ 
Their fears eclipfe the G lory of their Grave. 

» • • 

Eefore thy Face they make undeceht moan, 
A nd feel a hundred Deaths in fearing one } - 

the 


The Temple of V B AT H. 31 
The flame becoiaes unhaUow'd ia their Breaft , 
And be a Murdierer, who was a Prieft ; 
His Hands profui'd ia breakiog Nature's Chaid^ 
By which the Body does the Soul detain : 
But againft me thy firongeft Forces caH, 

I 

hvA on iny HeadletaB Ac Tempeft fad ; 
No flirinking back fltaO any weaknefsXhe w. 
And calmly 111 e^peft the fatal, blow ; 
My Limbs not trembUng , in my mind no 

fear. 
Plaints in my Mouthy ii<h: in m;^ Eyes a Tear^ 
Think not that time, our wonted (iire relief. 
That unira^ifyi Cure for every griefs 
Whole, aid ib.many Lovers oft have founds 
With like (hccefi can ever heal my wound ^ 
Too weak'sthe Fbwer of Natarci or of Att$ 
Nothing but Death can eafe a broken heart. 
Andthai thdu mayft behokimy helplefi flate^ 
learn the extreameft rigor of my Fate* 

Amidft 
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Amtdft th' iaoiuiierible betuceoiis Traifli 
Pms the Queen of Cides» doescootaiti, 
The faireft Tovrn, tbelargeft, and tbebeft, . 
So fair AlmerU iiiia'd above the reft. 
From her brtgitt Eyes to feel a hopelefi flame» 
Was of our Youth the moftambiHotiisaiai ; 
Her Chains were marks of Honour to bhe Br4ve» 
She ma(]le a Priooe when e'er (he made a $Iavt. ' 
Love under whoie Tyraonick Power I groan, 
Shew'd me this Beauty e*«r 'twas fully blown ; ' 
Her tim'rous Charms, and her unpra^'d loolc 
Their firft afluraace from my CoiK|ueft took ^ 
By woundu)gffle,(helearmthefatal Aft, ' > 
And the firft figh the had, was from My Heart ; 
My Eyes with Tears moift'iiiag her fiioWy 

Arms, ' • ' 

Render'd the Tribute owing to her Charms J 
But as 1 fooneft of all Mortals paid 
My Vows, and to hef Beauty Altars made; 

So 
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80 <iBoi% aO thofe Slaves that %h'd io vaia, 
%e%tiottghtiiiecMily worthy of my Chain^ 
Lov€*$ heavy Bttrtfaea, my SulMDiffive Heart 
EadurMnotioogy. before fliebore her part ; 
My violent flame melted her frozen Breaft, 
And in fi>ft. Sighs her Pity (he eipreft ; 
Her gentle Voice allay *d my n^tng Pains, 
And her fair Hands Suftain'd me in my Chains } 
Even Tears of Pity waited on my Moan, 
And tender Looks werecaft on me alone. 
My hopes and dangers were lel» mine , than 

hers, 
Tb(^e fitl'd her Soul with Joys, and thefe with 

Fears : , 

Our hearts united, had the fame dcHres, 
And both alike, bam'd in Impatient Bires. 


Too Faithful Memory ! I give thee Leave 
Thy wretched Mafter kindly to deceive ; 


I> Make 

( 


34 ^^ Tempje of DEATH, 
Make me not (HKe pdfleflbr of hw Charms ; '' 
Let me not find her Laoguifli' in my Arms / - 
Fa ft Joys are now my fancies iiK)iiriifuI Tbeaitis ; 
Make air my happy Nights appear but Dreams : 
Let not that Blifs before my Bj|res be brought : ' 
Oh ! hide thofe Scenes from my tormenting 

Thought; ^ . . 

A nd in their place, Difd ainful Beauty (hew, 
If thou would'fl: not be cruel , make her (b ; , 
And fbmething to abate my deep pefpair^ . , 
Oh, let her {eem lefs Gentle, orlefsFain 
But I in vain, flatter my wounded Mind, , 
Never was Nymph Co Lovely, or (oKind ; 
No cold RepuJfes, my Defires fupprefti 
I (eldom figh'd but on Alm€m% B|reaft i .. 
. Of all the Paflions which Mankind deftroy, 
I only felt exceft of Love and Joy: 
Numbcrlefi FleaHires charm'd my Senle,, and 

they 
Were as my Love, without the leaft Allay. 

^ As 
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As [iure, alas ^ bot not fi) fiirt to laft« 
For like a plealing Dreadi, they all are pail. . 
From Heav'a her Beauty like fierce Ligbt*aiag 

eanie* 
Which breiks (brdttgh^affide^ ^Vithits Glorl* 

ousFlaibe, 
A while it Shines^ a while our Sight itchear^. 
But fooa the (hort-livM Comfort difappears^ 
Aad thunder fonov[rs» whole refifileti Ragtf^ 
Note cao M^itfaftaod, and nothing can A (Twage. 
So oft the Light, which thole bright flafhes ga!^e« 
Ser7es only to conduft us to our Grave< 

/ 

When I had juft begun Love s Joys t6 taOe^ 
(Thole full Rewards for Fears and Dangers 

paft) 
A Fwrer (eiz'd hef, and to nothing brought 
The richeft Work that ever Nature Wraiighti 
Alhhings bdovir, alas, uncertain ftand ; 
The firmeft Rocks are flx^d up6» the Saod ; 

D a. Undef 


-\ 
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Under this Law bo^ Kings and Kingdoms bend 
And no beginning is without an end. 
A Sacrifice to Time, fate dooms us aO, 
And at the Tyrant's Feet we daily fan : 


I, whole bold band alike does t>riiig to daft 
Mankind^ and all tho(e Powers in which they 
truft. 


Her wafted Spirits now begin to faami 
Yet Patience ties herTongus from afi Complaine, 
And in ber Heart, as in a Fort remains, 
But yields at laft to htt refiftlefi pains ; 
Thus while the Fever am'rous of his Prey, 
Through aU her Veins makes his delightful way, 

Her Fate's, like <Srx»i/r's, the Flames deftroy 
That Beauty they too eagerly enjoy* 
Her charming Face is in its Spring decay'dy 
Pale grow the Roles, and the Lillies fade i 
Her Skin has loft that Luftre which farpaft 
The Sun's, and didd^rveas long to laft ; 

Her 
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Htf Eycfl^whicbui'd to pierce the firmeft hearts^ 
Atenow^dilora'd of ftO their Fkmes ifld Darts> 
Thofe Stan now heivily and flowljr move, 
And ficknefi triumphs ia the Tliroae of Left. 
The Fever evei^ momeot more prevails, 
Its cage her Bodf feels, and Tongue bewails; 
She, wfaofe Diidain lb maoy Lovers prove» 
Sighs now for Torment, as they figh for Love» 
And with loud Cries which rend the neighboring 


Woaods my fid heart, and wakens my Defpiir. 
Both Gods and Men I charge now with my lois, 
And wild withOrief, my Thoughts each other 

My. Heart and Tongue labour in both extreams, 
Hiat fends up (lighted Prayers, while this 

blai^hemcs : 
I ask their help, whofe malice I defy, 
Aod mingle Sacriledge with Piety ; 


D 3 But 
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3ut that which does yet more perplex ffly miod, 
To love her truly, I miift feem unkind : 
So unconcerned a Face qoy SorroWMrears, 
I rauft reftrain unruly floods of Tears. 
My Eyes and Tongue put on di^embling foroMi 
I lliew a calmnefs in the midft of Storms, 
J feem to hope, when all my hopes are gone, 
And almoft dead with grief, di(cover none^ 
But who can long deceive a Loving Eye^ 
Or with dry Eyes behold bis Miftrefs die ; 
When Paflion had with all its terrors brought 
Th^ approaching danger nearer to my Thoughti 
Off on a fudden, fell tke forc'd difguile, 
And Ihew'd a (ighing heart in weeping Eyes, 
My app^ehenfions now no more confined, 
Exposed my Sorrows, and betray'd my fflind« 
The Fair A fflided , iioon perceives my Tears, 
Explains my Sighs , and thence concludes loy 
Fears J 

With 
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Wii;h lad Prefages of her hopelefs Cafe, 
She reads her Fate ia my dejeded Face ; 
Theo, feels my Torment, aad negledsher oveo. 
While I am (eafible of hers alone ', 
Each does the others burden kindly bear, . 
I fear her Death, and £he bewails my Fear ; 
Though we thus fufier under Fortune^s Darts, 
'Tis only thoie of Love which reach our Hearts. 
Mean* while the Fever mocks at an our Fears, 
Grows by our Sighs, and rages at our Tears : 
Thoie vaia eSkOis of our as vaia defirei 
Like Wind and Oyl increale the fatal fire. 


Uf then, feeling the Deftinies 
About to (but her Lips, and dole her Eyes, 
Weeping, in mine fixM her fair trembling Hand, 
And with thefe words, I (carce could under- 

ftand i 
Her PafEon in a dying Voice exprefs'd 
Half, and her Sighs alas, made out therefl-. 

D 4 'Tis 
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'Tis paft) this Fang, Nature gives o'er the 

ftrife ; 
Thou mufl: thy Miflrefs Lofe, and I my LHe ; 
I dye, but dying thine, the Fates laay prove 
Their Conqueft over ttie^ but not m jr tove ; 
Thy Memory, my Glwy, and my Pairr, 
IiT rpight of Death it felf, (hall flill remain : 
Ah! Dt^v OroffUs^ my hard Fate denies 
That hope is the laft thing whtch in trs di^ ; 
From my griev'd Breaft aU thofe fbft Thoughts 

arc fled. 
And Love furvives, ahhough my Hope is dead; 
I yield my Life, but keep my FafCon yet, 
A nd caq all thoughts but of Oromes qdrr ; 
My flame increafes as my ftrength (fecay^, 
Death, which puts out the light, the heat does 

raifc ; 
That dill remains, though I froip hence remove, 
I loie my Lover, but I keep my Love. 


Tke 
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TbeS^if which ibtit forth thtt Uft teoder word, 
Up towards the HeaYco's like a bright Mittor 

(bBr*d, 
And tjie kind Bljmph bereft 6f all her Charms, 
Fen cold afldl)retthlefiiiiher Lover's Arttis ; 
Which (hews, fittct Death could deny hio) relief. 
Tlut \isin vain we hope to die with grief. 


Gcddefs, who now tty Fate has underftood, 
Spare but my Tears, and freely take my Blood ; 
Here let me end the Story of my Cares, 
My Difmal Grief enough the reft declares. 
Judge thou by all this Mifery difplayM^ 
Whether I ought not to implore thy aid •* 
Thus to furvive, reproaches on me dra ws. 
And my lad wiflies have too juft a Caule. 

. Come^ thed, my only hope ; in every place 
Tbou vifiteft) Men tremble at thy Face^ 


I 


And 


And fear thy Name ; once let thy fatal fatad 
,Fan on a Svaio, ttat does the blow dpmaad. 
Vouch&fe thy Dart.* I need not one of thofe. 
With which thou doft uawilliog Kings depde ; 
Thy weakeft, my defir'd releafe can bring, 
And free my Soul ahready on her wing. 
But fince all Prayers and Tears are vain, 111 try, 
If, fpite of thee, 'tis poffibie to die. 


A P A< 
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ALM 


By the Earl of Rof common. 

O Azure Vaults ! O Cryflal Sky.! 
The World's tranQKtrent Canopy, 
Break your long fileoce, aod let Mortals knovir, 
With what contempt you look on things below, 

Wing'd Squadrons of the God of War, 
Who Conquer wherefbV you are, 


Let 


44 ^ faraphrafe on <Pfalm 1 48. 
Let Ecchoing Anthems make his Prailes knowir 
On Eartbyhis FoocftooI,8s in Heav'n his Throne. 
Great Eye of All, whole Glorious Ray 
Rules the bright Enij^ire of the thy. 

O praile his Name, without whole purer Lighti 
Thou hadft been hid in an Abyfi of Night; 
Ye Moon and Planets who difpeoce, / 
By God's Coaltnand your Influffice. , '\ 

I 

I 

Refign to him, as your Creator, due^ 
That Veneration which. Men pay to you ; 
Faired, as well as firft of thio£^i } 

From whom all Joy, all Beauty fprings. 

O praife the Almighty Ruler of the Globe, 
Who uieth ihce for his Empyreal Robe? 



Praife him ye loud harmonious Spheres , 
Whole Sacred Stamp all Nature bears. 


Who 
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Who did an Fonnt from the rode Qno&dra v» 
And wfiofe Command is di* uoivor£il Law. ; 

Te wat'rjr Mountuofof die Sky^ 

And yoo (b far abofe our Eye. 


Vaftevor-'iBovtagOriM^ BialchiaName, 
Who gavo tis bttiig to your Glortoaa Fnme : 

Te ntagooB, vhofe ComagiDtts Bceatb 
Peoples the dork Retreats of Death, 

» 
« 

Change your fieide hiffiog iqco jayfol Song, 
And praifi your Maker withyourfiorkedTongue. 

Fraife bim ye Moa^iersof the Deep. 

1 hat iatte Seas vaft Boforas fleep, 


At wh<^ CoBunand the foaioiag Billows roar, 
Yet know their Limits, Tremble, and Adore 
Ye Mifts and Vapours, Hail and Snow, 
And you who through the Concave blow. 

Swift 


I 
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Swift £iMCutors of his hdy Word, (Lord 
Whirlwinds and Tempeft praife the. Almighty 
Mountaios, who to your Maker's View 
Seem lefi tbaa Mole-Hills do to you^ 


Remember how, when firft Jeiavsb ipoke« : 
All Heaven was Fice, and Shuu hid in Smdce t 
Prftife hiidft fweetOffofpringtyf the Grotii^ 
With Heayeaiy Kedar yearly Crown'd# 


And ye tall Cedars, celebrate bis 7rai(e« 
That ia bisTeoipie Sacred Altars raife t 
Idle Miificiaos of the Spriag, 
Whofe oaly care's to|Love and Siag^ 


Fjy throthe world^and let your trembling Throat 
Prai(e your Creator with the fv/eeteft Note« 
Pra|(e htm el^h Salvage Furious Beaft, 
That on, his Stares do daily feaft. : ^ 

And 


And you taiMe Slaves of th6 Laborious How, 
Tour weary Knees to your Creaitor bow: 

poarchs, Mortal Gods, 
Who(e Power hath here no Periods .• 


May an Attempts agaiof| your Crown be vain. 
But ftiU remember by whofe power you Reign : 
Let the \^ide World bis Praifes (ing. 
Where Tagus and Eufhrdtes fpriog, 

...... • . 

And fro«i the pantt^ froSy Qanks, to thole. 
Where from a a unknown bead great Nil us flows 
You that difpofe of all our Lives, 
^PrjHeJhim from whom your power derives. 




Be True and Juft, like him, and fear his Word, 
As much as Malefa^ors do your Sword. 
Praife him old Monuments of Time , 
O praife him in your Youthful prime. 

Praift 
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Praile bitn fair Idokof our greedy 9eopp» 
Exalt his N^mst Tweec Age of looocence : 

7ri&0f/4^'s Name fliaJI oqiy lafl. 

When He^ven^ Earcb, and all is paft. 

Nothing, Great God, is to be found in Thee, 
But Unconceivable Eternity .* 
Exalt, O Jseob's Saaed Race, 

• • • 

The God of Gods, the God of Grace, 


Who will above the Stars your Empire raile. 
And with his Glory, Recompence your Praife. 


\ 


TO 


i 
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to 
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An Imitation of 


HORACE. 


By the Earl €f Rofe^mmon. 

Integer vitdf &e. 

Carm. Lib. i. Od. 2 a. 


Virtue (Dew Feieiii) aoedb no Mtrnta 
No Arms, biu; lUiowii^IiiblKaiKo; 
Quivers, and Bows, and poilbo'd Darts, 
Are ODiy us'd by guilty Hearts* 

E XI. 


{■ 


50 To orinda: 

/ 

11. 

Aa honeft mind, GScly alone 
May travel through the burniag Zone, 
Or through the deepeft S^him Shiows, 
Or where the fam'd Hydsfies Qows. 

III. 

While (rul'd by a refiftlefs fire) 
Our Great ORINDA I Admire. 
The hungry Wolves that lee me ftray 
Unarmed and fingle, run away. 


IV. 

Set me in the remoteft place 
That ever Neftutu did eqibraoe) 
When there her Image fills my Breaft> 
Heli$<mis not half (b Ucft. 


V. 


To ORINDA. 51 


V. 

Leave me upon fome LyUdft Plain, 
So (be my Fancy entertain, 
And ivhen (he thirlly Monfters meet, 
Tfieyll all pay homage to my Feet. 


VI. 

TJic Magick of RIND As Name, 

^ ft 

Not only can their fierceneis (a me, 

Buti if that mighty word I once rehearfe. 

They feenni fubmiffivcly to rpar in Verle. 


( ■ 


- j_ .it 
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T H E 

GROVE. 

By the fam Author, 

. ■ ', ' - ' • •• • • 

AH happy Grove ! Dark and fecur^ retreati 
Of Sacred filence, Reft's eternal Seat j 
How well your cool and unfrequented (hade, 
Suits with the chad retirements of a Maid. 
Oh ! If kind Heaven had been (b much my friend, 
To make my Fate upon my choice depend ; 
All my ambrtron i wouldhere confiimey 
And only this Elyfium (bould be mine. 
Foad Men by Faffion wilfully betray'd, 
Adore thole Idols which their fancy made ; 


Furchafing 
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Furchafibg Riches* wiA our time and car«. 
We loA am fresdom in a gilded Saare ; 
And having all) ad to our ftlves, refufe, 
Oppreft with Bleflings which we fear to u(e. 
Fame is at bdl but an inconftant good, 
VaioAre the boalhd Ticlttof our Blood ; 
We ibdneft loft what we aloft highy prize. 
And with oor Youth our {faort-livM Beauty di&i. 
In Vim our Fields and Flocks increaft our ftdre. 
If oar abtmdance makes iis wifli for more. 
How happy is the harmlefs Country Maid, - 
Who rich by Nature^ fcorns fuperfluous aid ! 
Whole modeft.Cloaths no wanton eyes inirite, 
But like her Soul, prefer ves the Native White ; 
Whofe little Store, her well taught Mind docs 

pleafe^ 
Notpinch'd with want, nor doy'd with wanton 

eafe. 
Who free from Storms, which on the Great Ones 
Makes but few Wi(hes,and enjoys them all ; (fall, 

E 3 No 
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No care but Love caa dHcompofe her Breaft, 
Love, of all Cares the fweeteft and the. heft. 
Whirft 00 Tweet Grafi her bleating Charge does 

lie, 
Our happy Lover feeds upon her eye ; 

Not one on whom or Gods or Men tmpoie. 

But one whom Love has for this Lover chofe. 

Under fome favourite Myrtle^s fhady Boughs, 

They fpeak their Paffions in repeated Vows : 

And whilfl: a Blofli confefTeshow Ihe burnsy 

His faithful heart makes as fincere returns. 

Thus in the Arms of Love and Peace they lie 

And whilft they Live,their flames can never die« 


«*f^" 
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DUE 


O F T H E 






G S. 


Written by the Honourable 

Sk RO B E RT HOH^ARD. 


I 


N Windfor Foreft, before War deftroy'd 
The harmlefi Pleafures whidi ibfc Peace 
enjoy'd } 
A mighty Stag grew Monarch of the Herd, 
By an his Savage Slaves obey'd, and fear*d : 

E 4 And 


^6 The Vuel of the STAGS, 
And while the Troops about their Sovereign fed , 
Thejr watched the awful nodding of his Head. 
Still as he pafleth by, they all remove, 
Proud in Dominion, Prouder in his Love : 
[And while with Pride and Appetite he fweUs ; 3 
He oourti no chofifi ob)«&, but comptls : 

» 

^o Subjeft his lovM Mijftreft daref dei^, 
But yields his hopes up to his Tyranny* 


* 


Lon » had this Prince,imperioufly thus fway'd, 
By no fet Laws^ but by his Will obeyed, 
His fearful Slaves, to fall Obedience grown^ 
Admire bis Arength, and dare not ule their own* 

One SubjeS moft did his fufpicion move, 
That fhow'd lea ft Fear, and counterfeited Love ; 

* • * 

In the beft Paftures by his fide he fed, 
AvttCd with two large Militia 's on his head : 

, * ft 9 . « « 

As if hepraQis'd Majcfty he walk'd, 
And at his Nod, he made not hafte, but ftalk'd. 

By 
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9f his lai^ Aade, he faUr bow great he was, 
And his Tafl: Layers on the bended G rals. 
His^KWghtsaslargeashis pro^rtion grew, 
And judg'd htaifttf, as fie for Empire too. 
Thas to R^beKious hopes he fweird at length, 
Lofe aod AmbttMn growing with his ftrength. 

r " 

This hid Ambicioa bis bold Paflion (bows, 
Aad ffon a 9ttl^e£^ to a ftival grows. 
SoUicites all bis Princes fearful Dances, 
And id bifr fight Courts with rebellious flames. 


The Prince fees this with an inflamed Eye, 
But looks are only figns of Majefty : 
When once a Prince's Will tneets a reftraint, 
His Power is then cfteem'd but bis Complaint. 
His Head then Qiafecs, at which th' affrighted 
' ^ Herd 

Start to each Hde ; his Rival not afear*d, 
Stands by bis Miftrefe fide, and ftirs not thence, 
But bids her own his Love, and his Defence. 

The 
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The Quarrel now to a vaft height is groMrii, 
Both urg'd to fight by Faffion, and a Throne ; 
But Love has moft excufe ; for aO, we find. 
Have I'affions, tho' not Thronesatike afl^'d. 
The Sovereign Stag (baking his loaded head. 
On which his Sciipters with \mArms were fpread, 
Wifely by Nature, there together fix'd. 
Where with the Title^ the Defence was mixt* 
The pace which he advanc'd with to eogage. 
Became at once his Ma jefiy, and Rage : 
T'other (lands ftill with as much confidence , 
To make his part leem only his defence. 
* 

Their heads now meet, and at one blow each 

I 

ftrikes 

As many ftrokes, as if a Rank of Pikes 

Grew on his Brov(», as thick dieir Antlets fiand, 

Which every Year kiqd Nature does disband. 

Wild Beailsfbmetimes in peace and quiet are. 

But Man no ieafon frees from Love or Wan 

With 
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With equal fireogtb they inet» as if two Oaks 
Had fell, and miogled with a thouCind ftrokes. 
One by Ambition urg'd, t'other DiOain, 
One to Preierve, the other fought to Gain ; 
The Subjects and the MiftrelTes ftood by. 
With Love and Duty to crown Vidory : 
For aU Af&dioos wait on profperous Fame, 
Not he that cliaibs,but he that fallstineets (hame. 


While thus with equal Courages they meet. 
The wounded Earth yields io their flrugling 

Feet ; 
And while one Aides, t'other purities the Fight, 
And thinks that forc't Retreat looks like a 

Flight ; 
But then afham'd of his Retreat, at length 
Drives his Foe back, his Rage renews his 
ftrength. 


As 
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As even Weights into t tnottdil thrown. 
By equal tums^ drive thedi(e1v«s up and down ; 
So fbtnetimes ooe, then t'other Stiig pre^atls, 
And Vi£lory, yet doubtful, holds the Soiled 

The Prince albam'd to beoppos'd fo long, 
With all his (Irengtb united rutbes on ; 
The Rebel weaker, than At fitA appears, 
And from his Coutage finks unto his Fears. 
Not able longer to withftand his might, > 
From a Retreat at laft fteals to a Flight, 
The mighty Stag purliies his flying Foe, 
Tilt his own prtdec^ Con^ft made him flow; 
Thought it enough tolcom i thing that flies^ 
And only now purHi'd him with his Eyes. 

The VanquiQiM as be fled, turned back his 
fight, ^ 
Alham'd to flie, and yet afraid to fight .* 

Some* 
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Sometimes his Wfmads, ashitfflccnfeforyey*d» 
Thttfied agaifKaadl thea look'idback and ftay'd .* 
Blulh'c that bis Woitgdsfi> fli^ fliouidnoc deny 
Streagdi for % figiit,diac left hiiD ftreagtb to flie. 
Calls thoughts of Love and Empire to bis aid, 
Qoi ftan onre powerful than alt cbofi: perfiiade, 
Aodyet in (pigbtof them reMuisbis Qiame, 
ilis-CepFd ambkioa^d' his hatf~qijeach*d flame, 
There s none from their own fenfe of fbame can 

flic, 
Anddlpcg»of fJaffioofidweB with miiery. 

Naw cocbe Siadieslie bciids his feeble courle, 
Defpisfd bf chefe tbac once admir'd bts force : 
TheWretch that to a fcorn d Condition's throtiv'n^ 
With thS'WofldVf^our, lofes too his own. 


While fa^wniog Troops their Conquering 
Prince enclosed. 
Now rendered abfolute by being oppos'd ; 

Princes 
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Princes by Difbb^ience get Gomtnand^ 
And by new quenched Rebellions firmer ftaod 
Till by the boundlefs offers of fuccefs,/ 
They meet their Fate in ill*as'd faappinefi. 

The Vanquiflb't Stag to thickeft (hades repaksi 
Where he finds iafety punifli't with his cares ; 
Thorough the Woods he rudies oot^ but glides. 
And from all fearcbes but his own he bides ; 
A(ham'dtolive, unwilling yet to lofe 
That wretched life he knew not how to u(e« 


In this Retirement thusheliv'dconceard^ 
Till with his Wounds, his Fears were almoft 

heal'd; 
His ancient PaiHopsnow began to move. 
He thought again of Empire and of Love : 

Then rouz'd himfelf, and ftretch'd at bis fbll 

len^;Tth^ 

Took the large meafure of his mighty ftrength ; 

Then 
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Then (book his loaded Head ; the fhadow too. 
Shook like a Tree, where leavelefi Branches 

grew : 
Stoopiag to drink, he fees it in the Streams, 
And in the Woods hears clafluog of his Beams ; 
No accident but does alike proclaim 
His growing ftrength, and his encreafing (hame: 

Now once agaio, refblves to try his Fate, 
fTor Envy always is importunate ; ) 
And in the mind perpetually does move, 
A fit Companion for unquiet Love. 
He thinks upon his Mighty Enemy. 
Circled about with PowV and Luxury. 
And bopM his ftrength might fink in his defires, 
Remembring he had wafted ia fuch Fires. 
Yet while he hop'd by them to overcome, 
He Wiih'd the others fatal joys his own. 

Thus the unquiet Beaft in fafety lay, 
Where nothing was to fear, nor to obey ; 

Where 


I 
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Where he aloae Commanded^ and viras Lord 
Of ever jp Bounty Nature did afibrd) 
Choie Feafts for every Arbitrary (enie. 

An Empire in theftateof Innoctnce. 

/• 

But al] the Feafts Nature before him placV, . 
Had but faint relifihes to his lod tafte,' 
Sick Minds, like Bodies in a Fever (pent, 
Turn Food to the DI(ea(e, not Nourifbment. 

Sometimes be flole abroad^ aid (brinkiiig 
ftood^ 
Under the Ihclter of the frieadiy Wood ; 
Calling his envious Eyes tovi^ards tbofib Flalos 
Where with Crown d Joys, his Mighty Rival 

Reigns*. . 
He {a w tb' obey ing Herd fflia»:cbii)g along, 
And weigh'd his Rival'sG^reato^ by the Throng. 
Want takqs falfe Me^fijres, botkof Pgnrsr, and 

Joys, 
And envyM Greatne^ is bat Crofrd^ and Noffe. 

Wot 
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Not able to endure this bated fight, 
fiack to the Shades he flies to leek out Nights 
Uke Exiles from their Native Soiisi though leat 
To better Countries , think it Bani(hment« 
Here he en^oy'd what t'other couM havetherei 
The Woods are ihady, and the Streams as Clear^ 
The Failures more untainted where he fed. 
And ever/ Night cbofe ouc an unprefl Bedi 

But Uiea bis lab'riog Soul with Dreaon was 
preft. 
And found the^greateil wearinefiin ReA ) 
His dreadful Rival in his fleep appears. 
And in his Dreams again^ he fights and fears : 
Shrinks at the ftroaks of t'others Mighty Head, 
Feds every wound, and dreams how faft hs d&d« 
At this he wakes, and with his fearful Eyes, 
Salutes the Light, th^t Fleet the Eafiern Skies, 
Still half amazM, looks round, and heldby fcar^ 
Scarce can Believe no Enem)' was near* 

F But 
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But when he (aw his heedlefi fears were brought 
Nor by aSubftance, but a drowfie Thoughc, 
His ample (ides he (hakes, from whence the 
Dew 

/■ 

In fcatcer'd Showers like driven Tempefts flew^ 
At whichi through all his Breaft new boldnefs 

fpready 
And with his Courage, rais'dhis Mighty Head. 
Then by bis Love infpir'd, relblves to try 
The Combat now, and o^eroome, or die. 
Every weak Faflion (bmetimes is above 
The fear of Death^much more the Nobleft Love. 
By Hope 'tis icorn'dj^ and by defpair 'tis fought, 
Purfii'd by Honour and*by Sorrow brought. 


R efol v'd the paths of danger now to tread,, 

* 1 

From his (cornM fhelter, and his fears, he fled. 
With a brave hafte now feeks a (econd Fight, 
Redeems the bafe one by a Noble Flight. 


la 
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» 

lii the mean time, the Conqueror enjoy 'd 
That Power by which he was to be deftroy'd. 
How hard Vis for the Profperous to fee, 
That Fate which waits on Power, and Vidory* 

Thus he iecurely Reign'd, when in a Rout 
He (aw th' affrighted Herd flying about ; 
As if (bme HuntOnen did their Chace Purfue^ 
About theoifelves in (catter^d Rings they flew* 
He like a careful Monardi, rais*d his Head, 
To fee what Caufe that ftrange didarbance bred« 

m 

But when the fearcht-out Caufe appearM no 

« 

more, 
Than from a Skve, he had overcome beforci 
A bcM diiSaia did in his Looks appear, 
And (hook bk A weful Head to chide their Fear« 
The H^d afraid of Friend and Enemy, 
Shrink from the one^ and from the other Fly % 

F ^ They 
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They fcarce know which they fliould Obey, or 

Truft, 
Since Fortune only makes it Safe and Joft. 

Yet in Defpight of all his Fride, he ftaid, 
And this unlook't for Chance- with Trouble 
weigh'd. 


Hi$Rage,andhisConteaipt alike,rweH'd high. 

And only fear'd his Enemy Ihould Fly ; 

He thought of former Conqueft, and from 
thence 

Cozen'd himfelf into a Confidence. 


T'other that law his Conqueror fb near, 
Stood ftill and lift'ned to a whifpVing fear ; 

From whence he heard his Conqueit, an^ bis 

Shame ; 
But new*born Hopes his ancient Fears o'recame. 


.* 


The 
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The Mighty Bnemies now meet at length, 
With equal Fury, though not equal Strength, 
F(tf aow, too late, the Conqueror did find) 
ThataO was wafted in him but his Mind, 
His Courage in his Weaknels yet prevails. 
As a bold JPilot fleers with tatter*d Sails, 
And Cordage crackt, 4ireQii no fteddy CourfcTy 
Carry*d t^ Refolution, more than Force. 
Before his once icorn'd Enemy he reels. 

His Wounds encreadng with his Shame, he 

feels . 
The others Strength, more from his Weaknef 

grows, ! 
And with one furious puQi, his Rival throws. 

Soa tall Oak, the pride of all the Wood, 
That long'th* Aflaultof leveral Storms hath 
fiood ; 


F 3 Tifl 
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Tin by a Mighty Blaft more pow'rfully puQi*t, 

His Root's torn up, and to the Earth be ruObt. 


Ytt then he rais'd his Head, on which there 
Grew, 
Once, all his Power, and all bis Title too ) 
tJaable now to rife, and lefs to Fights 
He raised tho(e Scepters to demand his Right 
But fuch weak Arguments prevail with nonei 
To plead their Tides, when their Power is 
gone, 

His Head now (inks, and with it ad defence^ 
Not only rob'd of Power, but Pretence. 
IWounds upon Wounds, the Conqueror ftill 

gives. 
And thinks himfelf unfafe, while t'other Lives : 

Unhappy State of fach as wear a Crown, . 
Fortune does feldom lay 'em gently down. 


'j)f 


Now 


J 
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Nov to the moft (corn d Remedy he flies. 
And for fbme Pity feems to move his Eyes^ 
Pity, by which the beft of Virtue^s try'd, 
To wretched Princes ever is deny'd, 
There is a Debt to Fortune, which they pay 
For all their Greatnefs, by no Common way. 


The flatt'ring Troops unto the Vidor fly. 
And own his Title to his V idiory ; 
The Faith of mod, with Fortune does 

decline, 
Duty^s but Fe^r, and Confcience but Deflgn. 


The VlOtot now, proud io his great fuccels, 
Hafles to enjoy his fatal Happinefs ; 
Forgot his Mighty Rival was deftroy'd 
By that, which h; (b fondly now enjoy'd. 


F 4 In 


y% The Vml of the STAG S. 

t / 

{(1 Papons, (hos N4ti)i;e her {elf enjoys. 
Sometimes Preferves, and then again deftroys i 

Ye( aU Deftf uaioq which Revenge can move, 

TTime or Aqfibitioa, is fupply'd by Lpve. 
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!By Sir Charles Scdicy. 

YO U teD me, CtUs, you approve. 
Yet never muft return my love ; 
Ao aafwer that my hope deftroys, 
And in the Cradle wounds our joys* 
To kill at once what needs muft die, 
Noae would to Birds and Beads deny. 
How can you then (b cruel prove, 
As to preferve and torture Love ? 
That Beauty Nature kindly -meant 
For her o^n Fride, and our Content ; 


Why 


74 To CELIA. 

Why (hou'd the Tyrant Honour make 
par greateft torment ? Let us break.. 
His Yoke, and that bafe power diOain, 
Which only keeps the good in pain. 
In Love aad War th' Impoftor do's 
The bed: to greateft harms e3(poIe. 
Cometh€Q| my Ctlidf let's no more 

ThisDevily for a God adore* 
Like fooli(h Indians we have beeo^ 
Whofe whole Religion is a fio. 
If we the Laws of Love had kept, 
And not in Dreams of Honoucflepe, • 
He would have fi^relyy long e^re this, 
HaveCrowaM us with the higbeft Blifi i 
Our Joy had theo beoi as com^fi^eat. 
As now our Folly has been great. 
Let's lole no time then^ but repent^ 
Love welcomesrbeft a Penitent. 


ANSWER- 
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ANSWER 

iSy the fame Author. 

THjrpt I wifl) as well as you, 
To Honour there were nothing due : 
Then would I pay my debt of Love 
lathe fame Coin that you approve ; 
Which now you muft in friend fiiip take, 
' Tis ail the Fay meot I can make ; 
Frieodihip lb high, that I muft lay, 
'Tis rather Love with (bme allay. 
And reft contented, fince that I 
As well my ielf as you deny. 
Learn then of me bravely to b^r 
The want of what you hold moft'dear ; 
^nd that which Honour does in me, 
Let my Example work on thee. 
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T O 

C/ lL L 1 A* 

'By the fame Author. 

PRtHces make Laws, by which their SubjeSs 
live, 
And the high Gods,Rules for their Worihip give. 
How (hould poor Mortals elfe a Service find 
At an proportion'd to their mighty Mind f 
Had it been left to us, each one would bring 
Of what he lik'd himfelf, an Ofiering ; 
Aqd with unwelcome Zeal, perhaps, difplea{« 
Th* offended Deity be would appeale. 
All Powers but thine, this Mercy do allow. 
And how they would be fervid themlelves do 
0iew« 

A rude 


J 


To CELIA. 77 

A rude BsrisrtM wou'd bisCaptiv'd Foe 
Fully inftrud in what he'd have him do. 
And can it be» my Celts, that Love 
Lefs kind than War (hould to the vanquiib'd 
prove. 


Say, cruel Fair, then, would you that my flame 
Should for a while move under Friendfliip'* 
Name ; 

Or may it boldly, like it ielf appear, 
And its own' Tale deliver to your Ear ? 
Or muft it in my torturM Bolbm live. 
Like Fire in (juiet Flints, and no Light give .• 
And only then humbly find forth a fmall 
Spark, when your ielf does on that fhbjed; fall ? 
My Faflion can with any Laws comply, 
And for your lake do any thing, but Die. 
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T O 

C H L O R I S- 

!By the fame Author, 

CHloris, I juftly am betray'd 
By a Defiga my lelf had laid ; 
Like an old Rook, whom ia his Cheat, 
A R u n of Fortune does defeat, 
I thought at fird with a fmaS fuoi 
Of Love, thy heap to overcome ; 
PrefufDiog on thy want of Art, 
Thy gentle and unpraOiis'd Heart. 
But naked Beauty can prevail, 
Like open force, when Plots do fail. 
Indeed of that thou hall all mine, 
And I have not one Stake of thine: 

And 


To C H L O R I S. 7p 

And, like all Winners, do*ft ^iicover 
A willingnefi to give me over. 
And though I beg, thou wilt not now ; 
*Twere better thou Ihonld'ft do fo too: 
For I lb far in Debt Ihall run, 
E<iren thee I fhaU be forc't to fliun. 
My Hand, alas, is no more mine, 
Elle it had long ago been thine : 
My Heart I give thee, and we cal) 
No Man unjuft that parts with all. 
What a Prieft fays, moves not the mind. 
Souls are by Love, not Words, combin'd. 


TO 
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To a Lady 9 who told bm h could 

not Love. 

'By the fame Author. 

MAdain, though meaner Beauties might, 
Perhaps have deed of (bme fuch (light } 
Who to excufe their ^igor, muft 
Say they our Paffions do miftrud. 
And that they wou d more pity (hev^ 

» 

Were they but fure our Loves were true. 

... 

You fhou'd thofe petty Arts defpife. 
Secure of what is once your Prize* 
Wie to our Slaves no Fraud addrefs, 
But as they are, our Minds exprefs. 
Tell me not then I cannot Love, 
Say, rather, you it neV can move ; ^ 
Who can no more doubt of your Charifls, 
ThanI refift fuch pow'rful Arms; 

Wbofe 


To a Lady, dcd 8i 

Whdie numerous force that I witbfiood 
So loagy was not through aay hope I cou'd 
Efcape their powY ; but through defpair^ 
Which oft makes Courage but of fear, 
i trembling (aw how you us'd tholb 
Wbb tamely yielded without blows : 
Had you but one of all them (par*d, 
I might, perhaps, have been edfiiar'd. 
And not have thus, e're I did yields 
Call'd Lovers whole i'orce into the Field« : 
' Yet now I m Conquer d, I will prove 
Faithful as tiiey that never ftrove« 
An flames in matter, where too fad 

r « 

They do not (eize^ the loriger laft* 
Then blame not mine for moving flow. 
Since all things durable are fo. 
The Oak that's for three hundred Yeafs 
Defign'd, in growing one out-wears. 
Whilft Flowers for a Seafbn made 
Qalckiy (pring up ^ and quickly fadei 
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I 


To 


CHLORtS. 

« . ■ . . • • • - " 

By the f/pfie Antbor, 



Wv,w ' *• *" — ^^•''' 'i. 


\Hloris^ you live ador'd by all| 
And yet on none your Favour^fall. 
A ftranger Mifire^ ne'er was known, 
You pay us all in Paying none. 
We him of Avarice acciiie, ^ 
Who what he has. cloesfear to u(e. 
But what Difeale b^ Mind fhall I ^ 

Call this thy hated Penury i 

Thou wilt not give out of a (lore, 
Which no Profulenefs^can make poor. 




Milers^ when Dead, may make amends j 
And in their Wills enrich theiV Friends'. 


But 


« t 


But when tnou Vy*tt't thy TreafiiVe mes,' 

And thou canft leave no Legacies.' 

What Madnefs is it then to Ipare, 

When we want powqr to make an Heir r 

Lite Ci&/^m then at the full rate, 

Of thy great Beauty ; and (ince Fate 

To Love, and Yputh, is ,fo jfevere, 

Enjoy 'em freely while th'art here. 

Some caution yet Fde have thee u(e, 

When eYe thou dod a Servant chufe^ 

We are not all for Lovers fit, 

No morethan Arms or Arts or Wit* 

For*WtC|lotti ibme rcfpcded are, 

Some we {ee pow V(ul at the Bar j 

i 

Some for Preferment wafte their timei 
And the ffeep Hill of Honour climb ; 
Others of Love their bufinefs make, 
InLjOve their whole Diveffion take^ 
Take one of thofe, forinoneBreaft 
Two Faffions live but ill at reft i 

G % And 
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And even, of them, Vd haye thee fly 
AH that take flame at every Eye. 
An thole that light and faithlefi are, 

AU that dare more than chink thee £ur. 
Take one of Love who nothing (aysj 
And yet whom every word betrays. 
Love in the Cradle pretty (hews. 
And when't can fpeak,. unmly growi* 
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THE 


PICT UR E. 

lo Imitation of 

Anacreon's Bathillus. 

By the Right Honourable the 

Marqjiis of Normaney. 

THott Flatterer of all the Fair, 
Come, with all your skill, and care. 
Draw me fuch a Shape, and Face, 
As your FlattVy would dilgrace, 
Wilh not that (he would appear, 
Tis well for you flie is not here ; 
Scarce can you with fifety (ee 
All b^r Charmsdeicrib'd by me, 


G 3 Who 


$d» The fPiBure. 

Who, alas, have found too well ; 

What a power does in them dwell ; 

I^ alas, the danger know, 

h alas, have felt the Blow ; 

^ourn, as loft, oiyrormer^Days, ; ^ 

Thacdidflot fiogof CrZ/iV praife; 

And thole few that are behind 

J flhall blefTd or wretchea find, " 

Only juft as flje is fcind. • - ^ 
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With her tempting Eyes begin, 
^yes that might draw Angels in ' ^ 

fToa {econd fweeter (in/ 




Ob> thole wanton ro,wJipg Hyes ! , , 
At eaph glanpe a Lover dies : ^ \ ^ 
^f9ke them bright, vet make them willing, 

• r ^' '*' ;*! ' ! !•• ■/ 'If * \\-^" 2 

L^t them look both kind 9nd killing. 
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Next, draw her Forhead, theikher Nofe, 

And Lips juft opening, which dilclofe 

Teeth 


The fiShre, 87 

Teeth ib white, and Breath (b fweet, 
SooiuchQeauty, (b much Wit, 
To our very Soul they ftrike, 

■ » • • • 

AH our Scales pleas'd alike ; 


" » 


But io pure a white and red 
Nevei* never caq be laid ; 
What are words in (iich a cale ? 
What is paint toffich a Face? 
How Ihould either Aft ^vail us ? 
Fancy here it (elf will fail us. 


* * « • 


In her ILqpbs, and wNr^Miw, 
Such a graceful i^x |s|^) ' 
That if you with all your Art 
Can but reach the fmalleft part, 
Next to her, the Matchlefi She, 
We ihaQ jcoodei: ffloft at Xh£& 


G 4 Then 
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Then, her Neck, and Breads, and Hair, 
yiad her—— but my Chjiming 9ut 
Poes id a thoafand things excel, 
Which I mtift notf dare nqt tellr 


• 

|Iow go on then ? Ob| I {^e 
A Lovely Ferns drawn by Thee ; 
Qh how fair S^e does appear ! 
Touch it only here apd there j| 
]M(akp her yet (eem more Divine^ 
yoi)r Fc»us then may look like mine. 
Whole bright fbrm^ if once you (a w. 
You by her would Fenas dra^y. 
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TO A 


Coquet Beauty. 


Sy the fame AntUr, 


FRom Wars and Plagues oome oo fucb 
harms, 
As from a Nymph ib full of Charms, 
SomuchiweetneG in her Face, 
lo her Motions fiich. a Grace, 
la her kind inviting Eyes 

* 

Such a ibft enchantment lies, > 
That we pleaie our (elves too fbon, 
AA(1 are with vain hopes undone. 

After 
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6o To a Coquet 'Beauty. 


9 

After all her fbftnefi^ we 
Are but Slaves, while flie is free ? 
Free, alas, from all defire, 
Except to let the World on fire. 


Thou, fait jC^rhblery doft ^h|ius 
Deceive thy (elf as well as us ; ^ 
Like Ambitious Moaarchs, thou 
Would'ft rather force Maiikifld to bow. 
And venture o'er the World to roam, 
Than govern witb.'Cpment at bofliei^ 

4d folios fel£ infpires my Pen, ; - ■; ■ ' 

One h^ur of Love's Delights otoveighs ■■■■"'■■'■ 
Whole Years of UourerXal Prai2e».. . : or' i'- 

And one Adorer kindly us*d> ^.-y^ • ^- 


« • • 
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Is of more ule, than Crowds'Mfij^d. - ^ ^ "' 

"" •■«* '.''"1 > 

For 




t 
t 


r 


To a Qoquet beauty. p i 


For what does Youth and Beauty (erve ? 
Why more t|lanan.V9Pi' Sex (ieter«9? * : 
Why fiich feft allurhig Arts 
Tocharin our. Byes, aiKllinelc.ovir Hearts ? 
By our lofs, you nothing gain 
^"^^^ypff-^b^yovjekafeinyain. 
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iBy the fame Author. 

-r 

FRom an uneafy Paflions Freo, 
Revenge, Ambition, Jealoufie, 
Contented I had been too bleft. 
If Love and You would let me Reft, , 
Yet that DuU Life I now Oefpifis ; 

Safe from your Eyes, 
I fear'd no Griefs, but, Oh, I found no Joys, 

Amidft a thoufaod (oft Defires, 
Which Beauty moves» and Love Infpires ; 
I feel fuch pangs of Jealous Fear, 

# 

IJo heart (b kind as miae can bear. 
Yet ril defle the worft of harms ; 

Such are thofe Charms, 
Tis worth a Life, to Die within your Arms. 

Tin 
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The fartmg of Hc^or mth his Trin^efs 
Andromache^ and only Son Adyanax, 
Ufhen he went upon his laft Expedition^ in 
which he was Slain hy Achilles. 

Doae out of the Greek. o( Homer, tiad 6, 
By Knightly Chetwood. 

HEffoTf though wam*d by anapprraching 
Cry, 
That to Troy Walls the Conqu'riog Greeks drew 

aigh; 
T' his Frincefi one fliort Vifit pays io hafte^ 
Some DdmoD told him this would be his UJt : 
Her (fwiftly paffiog through the fpacious Streets) 
Hb oorat bome^ nor in the Cirek meets. 


Nor 


/ 

I 


5)f4 He<Stor'f Parewel to An4fOinacne. 
Nor at ^ M/nrmt'S* where the Beauteous Tratn 
li/f ade Prsjiers and Fows to M^rj/ Powers in vu»* 
She, half diftraQed with the loud Alarms, 
^ (The Prince <^te wrTy^dlti!hi\|N&He'sf;lriii9/ 
^ft\ins ti) alTurreti whole col^rfjmdiSJneight ' 

\ ; ...1. ,^^'. . . <• • .-» i V ^^ -i<v u . I ; 1 

Prefented au the Battle to her fight, • •. .; \... 
Ad vanciog GrecUns^ and the Trojans flighf. 
Here H«S?<»rfihMer, Avitn i' Lovers 
She rpeeds, and breathleQ finks in tus Embrace i 
The Nurfe came after with her Princely Care, 

As Hefftfp^tftelki \ pf'mifA$f-9fi^/4fn 
HeUor in little^ With psternd Jpy.J 
He blcft ig.jJ/eff .SfBilcj th<| JPK^tBpy.ci :k>1 ; 
The PrinCefs, at his fight compos'd sfg^tjly 
Preffine his Hand, do>3W»^,$hfB coRiplMnt 







* The Temple of Mutrv*. 
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Hector*/ Parewel to Andromacfie. p y 

Touformoft into ivery J anger run. 

Of mc regarditfs^ and your little Scin. 

Shortly the Greeks, tphat none can fiogly da, . 

^/iSfcompafs, pointing sB the lV*r at you/ 

fiirf ^/brr /^i/ day comes iQHesvens") may 1 have 

Xh mournful Privilege of An, e^ly Gra^fi ! 

For /, of your dear Company herfft^, i , , . 

Hi vf no RefervCy nojccond Comfort leftm 

M)! Father yjpho did in Cilkh Reign f 

^jf fierce Achilles was in Battle Slain: 

Hii Arms that Savage Conqueror durjlnotfpoi^^ 

But paid jufi Honours to his Funeral Pile : 

Wood-Nymph atout his Grave have planted ftnce 

A rural Monument to a mighty Prime : 

^tven Brothers^ . vphofeven. Legions did Command^ 

Had the fame Fate ^ from the fame murdering hand$ 

My Mother too^ who their /i^ Heir did reign^ 

With A vajl Treafure wus Redeemed in vain ; 

Forfbefoon do^dher Empire^ and her Breathy 

By Wretches lafi goodfortune^**- Sudden Deatk 

Thus 


(p6 Hc^OT s Far fwel to Andromzchc, 

Thus taiher^ Mother^ Brethren^ dttisgone^ 

But theyfeem all alive m you dU^e. 

Togdinyou^ thofe Endearments 1 havefoid^ 
Jftd tike the Purchafe— ^ // the Title hold. 

Have pi fy then^ here in this Toiler ahide^ 

And round the IVaBs and Wotksyour Troops divide. 

But noK^ the Greeks, hy both their General^ led^ 

Ajax, Idomeneus^ Diomede, 

With all their mo^ experiencd Chiefs f Md brave i 

_ • " • «k 

Three fierce Attacks upon the Out-iPorks gave ; 

» ♦ 

Some God their Courage to this pitch did raife^ 
Or this is one of Troy's unlucky Days, 

t^e^or replyM^ This you have /aid and moTif 
t have revolv din ferious Thoughts before ^ 
Buf I not hdf fo much thofe Grecians feMr^ 
Js Carfet'KjiightSy Stdte-DameSf and T Utter eri 

♦ 

here, 
tor they, if ever 1 decline the Pightf 

MifeaU wile Conda^ Cowardife and Flight ; 

• ' Oihfrs 


Hcdiots Fare0el to Andromache, p;^ 

Others may tut t hods ebufethe mofi fecfsriy 
My Life nd midJl& Courfes cm eninre. 
Vrgd by my tmn^ dnd nsygrias Fathers Ndfhti 
Imufi addfomething to our Meient Fame. 
Efd4rq»diis Ilium^ Cdufe^ I sMnot fly^ 

Will Cdnquer with it^ or mud for it die i 

But Jlill fome boding Genius does portend 

ToaBmyToiisdn\xt^£xxa:t{^{n\ end^ 

for bom ca/s Mm with hoAvenl) Poifirs contend I \ 

The Day advMces with the/wiftefifacef 

Which Troy, Md aB her Glories ^ /bail deface^ 

Which AilaL%/d€red l^mpire fhdli confound^ 

And t he fe proud Towers lay level with thegfouftd: 

But dBcpmpdrd with you does fcarce appear, 

When I pre f age your cafe^ I learn to fear j 

Whe^ you by fome proud ConcfurorJbaB b^ led 

A mournful Captive to a Mafter'j Bed. 

Perhaps fome haughty Dame four hands JbaS doom, 

TgfVedveTvoy's Down/al^ in a Grecian Loom. 


H Or 
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98 Hcdtor'f Fapewel ta Andromache. 

Or lower yit^ jaumxyUfard.i to bring 
Water to Argos, /r(m UipertaV Spring i 
JM asfOHmtfyfe out the tedious wsy^ 
Some oneflfoll^ fointiog to bis NeighhouTf /j/y 
See to tphat Fortune HcEtofs Wife is brought^ 
That famous General^ that for Ilium foMgbt. 
This will renew jour Sorrows without end^ 
Deprivd infueh a Day^ offuchn Friend. 
But this is Faney^ or be/ore it I 

Low in the Dnfi mU with M/ Count rf Ue^ 

. ' '. " * "^ 

• '. 

Then to bis Infant he his ArcDfr aiddreft, 
The Child cltmg, cry iog, to his NDrj(«'6. Br«aft) 
Scar'd at, the buroiOi'd ArmS| and threat aiogj 

Creft. 
This made them fmile , , whilft Htifor doth 

unbrace 
His Ibining Helmet, and difclos'd his Face .* 
Then dancing the pleas'd Infant in the Air, 
Ki^'d bim,and to the Gods cooceiv'd this Fray r.- 

^ Jove, 


' H^dtor'j Fanwel to Andromache, pp 

Jove, dndyoH Henvenly Power s^ whoever hedt 

* 

He£lbr 'j Requejl with d Propitious Ear^ 
Gnnt^ this my Child in Honottr and Renor»n 
M^y equal me^ wear^ and deferve the Crown ! 
And when ff omfome great A^Iion hejbaB come 
Liden with Hoftile Spoils in Triumph home^ 
Mdy Trojans fay^ Hedor great things hath dcne^ 
^ut is furfafsd by his Illt^firious JSon. 

9 
-• ft 

This will re Joyce his tender Mother* s Hearty 

Andfenfe of joy to my pale Ghojl ifnpart* 

« • » 

. • • • • .4 • . 

Then iq the Mother's Arms he puts the Chi!d| 
With troubPA Joy, in flowing Tears ^^ftnil d. 
h»»ty and Grief fliew'<;l.an their Pomp aod 

Pride, 
Whilft thofelbfc Padionsdid her Looks divide^ 
This Scene even Heilor'^ Courage melted dowtl^ 
But*iboa4?ecoveriQg , with a Lover* s Tfown i 

Ha Mddm 
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00 HcdorV Faremel to Andromache. 


Mdddm ( fays he ) theft fMeie4 fut tmij, 

1 cdnnot Die lefare tny fatal Dity. 
HsAven^ whtn wc fi^-fi take in our vital Breathy 
Decrees the way, And moment of our Death. 
J^^omeajbottld fill their Hetis with Womem Cites, 
Jftdlekve to Men {unqueflioitU ) Mens i^tirt. 
A Truncheon fates not with 4 L/ulies Hundf 
War is my Province that in chief Commdnd. 
The Beauteous friaceis Jilentfy withdrew, 
Turns oft, and with fad, wiQung Eyes, does 

her Lord's Steps purfue, 
Fenfive to her Apartffi§0( (he returns. 
And with Pr<^i&^/«it Tears approaching Evils 

mourns, 
"then tells all to her Maids, officious they 
His Funeral Rites to living HrtSffl^ pay, 
Whilft forth he/rulhes through the * ScdM GatCr^ 
Does his own part, and leaves the reft to Fdte. 


^mtm 


* The Lrft Gate, accaoflCed Ominous. 
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O E T 


Who Writ in the Pr aife of 



By the Earl of Rochcften 


To vex and torture thy uameaning Brain 
Iq Satyr's praiie^to a low untuo'd drain,; 
In thee, was naoft icopertioent and vain. 
iVhen in thy Perlbn we more plainly (ee. 
That Satyr's of Divine Authority ; 
For God made one on Man, when he made 
thee : 

H3 in 
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101; On a foet who Writ 

In whom are all tholc Contradidions joyo'd ; 
That make a Fop prodigious, and refin'd ; 
A Lump deformM and (hapelefs^wvt thou born, 
Begot in Love's defpight, and Nature's {corn, 
And arc grown up the mod luigainly WighCi 
Harfli to the Ear, ind hideous to the Sight-r 
Tet Love's thy Bufincfs, Beauty thy Delight. 
Curie J3n that filly hour that firft inf^r'd 

Thy Longing to Admire^ and be Admir'd, 
To paint thy Grizly Pace, to Dance^ to Drefsi 

f 

Arid all thole awkard Motions that exprcfs 
Thy Loathlbme Lo^e; and Filthy I>airpte|ad(s: 
Who needs win bean Ugly Eeau^ Gdrfoon^ 

4 

Sgit at, and fcorn d by evcrytGirl in Town ; 

Where dreadfully Love's Scarc-croMir thou-*rt 

plac'd 

-J 
Tpfrightthetender Flock, m ho long to tafte: 

For nonelb Lewd and Si! ly ytx have provM, 

Where thou mad *ft Love, t' endare to be Be- 

lov'd . • - -' 

. . Twerc 


in ^raife of Satyr. i o 3 

'Twere Counfei loft, or elfe I would advife ; 
But thy half Wit will ne'er let thee be wife : 
Half Witty, and half Mad, and (carce half 

Brave, 
Half Honeft, which is very much a l^nave, . 
Made up of tH thofe Halves^ thou canH not 

pais 
For any thing intirely but an /ifs. 
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OKce more Love's mighty Charms arc 
broke, 

Hi$ Strength and Cuooiog I defie : 
Qace more I have thrown off his Yoke, 

And am a Man, and do defpiie the Boy, 
Thanks to her Pride, and her Difdain, 

And all the Follies of afcornful Mind ; 

I had ne'er pofleft my Heart again. 

If Pair MifMiA had been kind. 

Welcome 
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Welcome, Fond Wanderer, as Eafe 

And Plenty to a Wretch in pain. 
That worn with Want and a Difeafei 

Eojoys bis Health, and aQ his Friends again.- 
Let others waft& their Time and Youth, 

Watch and look pale, to gain a peevifli Maid, 

And learn too late this dear-bought Truth, 
At length they're fiire to be betrayU 
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By a Perfon of HO NOV R. 

r 

THdugh, FiilliSf your prevailing Charnis 
Have forcM me from taj Ceiid'sAmi, 
That kind defence againft ail Powers^ 
But thofe redftlds Eyes of youn : 
Think not your Conqueft to maintain, 

By Rigour and unjuft Difdain. 

In vain, fair Nymph^ in vain you ftrive. 

For Love does feldora Hope fiirvive. 

My Heart may Languifh for a time, 

Whilft all your Glories in their prime^ 

Can juftifie fucb Crueky, 

By the fame force that Conquer^ me. 

When Age (hall come, at wbofci command 

Thole Troops of Beauties muft disband ; ^ 

A Tyrant's ftrength once took away, 

What Slave fo dull as to Obey ? 

EPILOGUE 
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EPILOGUE 


T O 


E%)ery.^ Man in his Hummr* 


« « « ' 


^y the fame Author. 


• « 


IN treaty fhall not fervc, nor Violence, 
Td make m^ fpeak In fuch a Hay's defence : 
A Play, where Wit and Humour do agree 
Tobfeak k\\ praQiisM Laws of Comedy : 
The Scene (what more abfurd ) in EngUnd liesj,^ 
No Gods delcend, nor dancing Devils rife ; 

• . ^ . ■• » 

* -• I » 

No Captive Printe, from ' namelels Countrey 

brought, * 
No Battel, nay, there^s not a Duel fought. 

And 




io8 EPILOGUE, eirc. 

And (bmeching yet more (harply might be (aid. 
But I confider the poor Author's Dead: 
I^et that be bis Excufe-— Now for bur own^ 
Why— Faith| in my Opinion, we need none. 
The parts were fitted well ; but (bme will (ay. 
Pox on 'em Rogues^ What mdde 'em ehufe this Playf 

I do not doubt but you will credit me. 
It was not Choice, but meer Neceffity. 
To all our writing Friends, in Town, we fenti 
But not a Wit durft venture out in Li/ft. 
Have patience but till Eajler-Texm, and then 
You (hall have Jigg and Hoby*horie again. 
Here s Mr. Matthew y our Domeftick Wit, 
Does promife one of the ten Plays h'as writ : 
But fince great Bribes weigh nothing with the 

Knowi we have Merits, and in them we truft.i 
When any Fails, or Holy- days, defer 
The publick Labours of the Theatre. 


We 


EPILOGUE, Kf-c. top 
We ride not forth, although the Da/ be fair. 
On Ambling Tir, to take the Suburb^air .* 
Bat with our Authors meet, and fpend that 

' time 
To make up Quarrels between Senle and Rbime. 
Wdnefddys and FridgySf conftantif we £ite. 
Tin after many a long and freej^ebate, 

* 

For divers w<eighty Rea(bnsy 'r^as thought fit| 
Unruly Senie fhou'^jl 11111 to Rhime fubmir. 
This the mofl: whollbme Law we ever inad«| 
So ftridly in this Epilogue obey'd : 
Sure^ no Man here will ever dare to break. 

- -^ Enter Tohnfon's Ghoftk 

Hold, and give way, for I my felf will (peak, 
Can you encourage (b much Infblence, 
^nd add new faults ftill to the great Ofience 
Your Anceftors (b raCbly did commit 
Againft the mighty Powers of Art and Wit f 

• When 


* V 


no EEILOGUB/Ov. 

W^ien thef caacledin'd clio(e^ nobte 'Works ot 
tninc . '" » 

Repent, or on your guilty Heads fhaS^faVi 
The Curie of many a Rhimidg Fiftoral ; 
The three bold BeMebimfi (hall revive again, * 
And with the ZtfWoff'Prentics conquer Spm: 
>AU the dull Follies of the forooer Age' 
Shall rife aod Had applaufe upon this Stage. 
But: if you pay the great Arrears of Praife, 
So long fince due to my much injured flays. 
From all pafi: Crimes I firft will fet you free^ 
And then inrpirefbme one to wrin; like me» 


■Ai 


"f 
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Imitation of PINDAR, 


- ON TUB 


D E A T H 

Of the Right Honourable 

T HO MA S Earl of S SORt 

♦ • .* . . • . 

By Knightly G be t wood. 


WHat ftrains at (acred Pifa^s (priog; ' 
The Snfk» that o/feit fung with tuneful 

(breath 
To his inchaming Lyre/ dB {]0g * 
Of Godi ofHcro, or of Heaveo-born King/ 
With Verles ibetp^y purchas'dy tho by ditath: 

Or 


Ill On the Death of the 

Or rather ("finqe co a fhus Hero wci, 
Juftt thcUate Obligatioas briag) v 

What Tea^ the Mufet Pritphet Royd flied 
On <SW»/*s aaoimed Head, 

And thought a Crwu poor recompence for t 

{frieuii 
When by a Povor miraailous be 
f'The Power of Fditb and Poetry) 

Upon the Clouds aii InterdiB did lay, 

I 

And bid Mount Cf/Z/^i 

To rear Ills naked Back parcb'd to the angry Sky \ 

Such Kumbers Priefieffts of Fame infpire, 

Such OJforjf does deferve^ zndOrmOnd fuch 

f defire ; 

$uch FJMders bloody Plains^ and Mot^si^adBrP 

( t^ SedsTtqintG, 

And ye Poetick pindidates of Fame, 

If you would build a lafting Naitie^ 

ThisSubjc£t chufej as the dark Womb 

of the old Prophets Viul Tmk 

Goald 
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Could Life refiore, fo Offorjf% Life can givi. 
And by his Gmmx maby aH Age even this ^^4^ 

(Verfe ihall //w* 


IL 


Then tell) ye Heavenly Siuers, ye can tel], 
(For we below 
In the dark Vslt of He*rf$^ dwell; 

■ 

And noVhiog know) 

Tell when great Oj[i>fyi enUrgeJi Shade 
Through Httvens Arch his Tmmfks^t Entry 

How noble ^ni/ni ancient Race ^mtde 

(To Ihew peculiar Worth peculiar Grace) 

Rofe uf and offcr'd the firft placc< 
TeD how the lainted Hero (whom 
The //««i Tales of FdMims Rome 

GrtiUtta makti/have almoft nothing made) 
EmtM'ac'd his Succtiflbr ; and fwear 
None worthier did his Mj^ick Enftgns Wear* 

I . Tell 


114 On the peath of the 

Tell bow the Nymphs that with/ofifiivhroaxs 
Fly round th' Ebitie\ and cold Moni% (boreS} 

Qr the Seas Ornkt the Mouth of Thames, 

The noble Sb4ffot$\ otfiort Liffs fireams, 
Their GugrdUn did laoaeat, and tear , 

Their {ea- green Hair, 

This lecond grief to great Pms death th'alSided 

(Njmfhs did bear. 

* 

Sid fad Juvertf4 raiie a Monument 

As Teneriff high, wide as her IDcst^teftf. 

Bid her be fiire her Title prove, 
Led her pretence as fabulous iiecnii as lying 


III. 

fJatm^e with her CoiooiiflKoQ brttk tud g^t 
When the lUJl Earth iaiiiccd n9«r'b9iil Qm^ 
And t\i^Worl£i E^^ theyotfi;bful jtofvi 
VnfpMted with ii Sights tho race did run < 

Profnft 
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Profufe^ in Birds and Flowers her art did iliovir 

She painted fhen the gawdy Bow ; 
But moft in Man, (whom we her AbdraQ caTIi 

Sbt of the freehusJittffKK prodigal : 
Her Kifigft but few removes from Jove^ her 

(Princes Heroes afl. 
But now dhff^ringlf that teed is Town, 
Thelbyl^^/i/y or (he tovetous growo^ 
QxVke hath fpoil'd the Strain^ or Fate 

V 

Hath given the World for defftrate') 
Sh'hath ftrtwrfc thtfiort dimenfions of a Man 
And t9 an hcb rediic'd our Spap^ 

A Number, an inglorious Rout, 
Faint Shadotps of our Ance(lors« alas ! we (lalk 

If ^ by fofflc mighty eflferi (he (about ! 

Produce at iaft one Ojfory. 
(Uks Stars which in our Hcmifphere 
ffaz^d at> half known, ftrait difappear) 
So Ute be enters, Ho footr^quits the Stage, (Age. 
He leaves a ^lation defolatCf and quite u;idofs the 

1 2 i\r. 


II<^ 


On the Death of the 


IV. 


~EMrlji youog Offorjf enterM Vertues fdCif 
-Saiftl/begio, yet ftill ^MfM^i/ his pace ; 
And when no other Rival he could find. 
Strove with himfelf., and left hiniilelf iebvU. 
In earlieft youth t' his Prince he went 

Into a «0^/f Baniihment, 
"Xh^i^ountiTf then of all was excellent. 

But Cure the Stars and Fortune have 
Small Influence on the vertaous and the brwt j 

Ev'a Poifon turns to wholefome meat. 
By Vertues (Iroflg 4/i^f/?/i;r heat. 
The more with HtnuUs Stepdame ^uno flrove^ 
The more flie provM the mi^ty SteA of jfw^ 
The Policy of * Tiber and the * Arne^ 
The Courtfhip of the f ^^r/iirf and the f Mmh 


* Iralim Rivers, 
t French Rivera 


■-^t*: 


W'lat 


\ 
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mu/oUd ferioMs the fage * Hebre hath, ^ 
And Qermswy of Mneient Faith,' 
- With Britiflt Gallantry conioyn'd. 
Did m the Chytkie Furnace of his Mind 

A high Elixir make, than eaeh more preeio»s and 
refnfd. 


V. 


/ 


As when thxit jM/fMnI ChdoSf Winter, flies, - 
Wiiilft the foft PUtMeUs do mount the Skies, 
And Piiiomel to Weftern Gales does (ing 

The Jdvent of the Heaven born Spring, 

Sach Joy hlefi ChsrUs did to bis Subje£i;i 

bring , 

Then many a Hero whom no fiorms could 

(btket 
Who . from his fuffcrwgi did ntPf Courage 

.X ^ te!:c, 

I 3 Dif 


iiS On the Death of the 

Dijfolvd in the fofe Lap of Pksfdri lay^ 
As Ice, theWimerVCi&i/ii(, in Summer's day 
Is by the manms Sunbeams kifsJi away. 
But not (b Offary^ $hrtftdi&d bis Mind 
Fortune ad verfe did hraw^ di/dshd her kind, 
Not Amoret to the Alcove^ 
Or Parky the ccnfcious Mart of Love, 
Ifot fo t' 4 Princes Levee with firfl: light, 
Hafts an afpiring Favourite, 
As yoii where honourabte dM^er lay, 
And (0 the Temple of high FaoK did mar); the 

« 

Wi^^ way. 


VI. 


Oo, thy winged Cbiiiot, quickly Mufe^ 

prepare* 

• * 

Lo, a vaft fleet confumes the Eaftern Air ; 
Embarque i'th' Ship where Offory goes, 
.To check the Parricidal Foes ; 

Hot 
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Not as the Crivc VeiutUn takes his way, 
With many a Barge, and maay a GondoU ; 
Whilft painted Biteentore in (late does move, 
And to the Mrutiek Maid makes Lo\re. 

As Javc hecom^stotWTMdn Dame, 

» 

Dreadfalljr gay with light nings pointed flame : 
Uahappy they who to his Embraces came : 
One would have thought t' have beard his Ca- 

(aon roar, 
i£/M were torn from the Trinacrian Shore , 
And freed fryfhdus a new War did move 
Againft the upper and the nether Jove. 
The Nereids trembled in their watry Bed, 
In the Ifles roots they hid their Head, 
And ( like the Hall^ders ) agaft from tbeir 

(own G»ardiM fled. 
Vlt. 

But narrow is one Element, 
Coinpared to a well form'd Souls exte^it ; 

I 4 Narrow 


\ %o On thf f>e^h of the 

Narrow the ftarry Firmament. . 

Fate brings (to keep the UUptef of the Age) 

Wif h MonfiiTS et^ud Heroes on the Stage , 
The Wefiern Sultan powerful grows^ 
A Torrent, all things overflows ; (fl)owsi 

3ut Monf in bloody Chara£lers his fstal limits 

< 

Ypu checked the Monarch in hi$ full Career i 
Fierce Luxemb:rg wondred zxiAlegrni to 
Alas I he knew not Offory was there. (fear ; 
Sad the rife Harveil of his Fape he yields^ . 
The Harveft gf (b many bloody Fields. 

To merit fuch a Conqueror long he grfm 

« 

And g^ther'd Laurels to be worn by you ; . 
Curfiog juft Heaveq , dropping with bloody 

(Swcjt 
The l^d remains withdraws of his Defeat, 
y\pd more thao all his yiiloriet he values tbis 

QRttrtdt, 


Vllh 
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VIII. 

Great ExetBenee oft proves dstigermis to the 
kComt Vertu0 when hung oat bjr Fate (Stat«, 
loxifelf zxiA others ruin does create. 
Butj^/r/^/he^ yttallivezsthtUzy^ 

Born to command^ and wtlliog to obey. 
Nature to him the happy temper gave» 

AH kind he was as j^(2/^>M/ Ltft/r, 

Gently as Venus gentleft Dave^ 
In 6ght beyood a fancied Hero brave* 
Thou Virgm Motber^hurcb , whicli now doft 
Thefwelling Snrges qf a double Tide, fride^ 
Safe only becaule da(hM on either fide, 

O what a Friend now in thy day 

Hath Fate in OJforjt fnatcb'd away ! 
Ap^ ye who holy Friendflfip do adbre. 
His equal you will never fee, before 
You Offory (ball in Heaven rejoyn^ ne'er to be 

(parted more. 
. IX. 


12 2 On the Death of the 


IX. 


Aocurled ftvir, Deaths * ^uf-f^fwed Dirt, 
Accurfed fruiff accoried EMrth^ 
Which to the fatal Tree gave birth ; 

What MiMe of ft range tonfuftoft have yott laid 

In the moft regular Breaft that e*er was made! 

Thofc Ejesy from which Twift Lightnitig once 

( did part, 

To melt the tempered Steel, 6r harder Heart, 

Like imfiing Meteors now forttnd (end' 

With blood-lhot Beams his own approacbing 

The Seat where Honours Records lay. 
Where was defign'd the Fall of A fried, (tfaey* 
(Scarce Heavens Decrees more firmly ftt than 
Like Parchments in the Bre now fbnmk away. 


* Ftiris tettt, virukntt. 


Thoft 
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Tbofe "* P»rfle Waves, which like the Nilt . 

From his uadifeoverd Head 
Health aod/r^ Honomrstm its Soil did ffaed, 

And bida!l £^7^/ fmrle ; 
Now with Vdfuvnn wzvc^fcorcb aH ihcir way. 
And to the f Kjftg^ o\K tittle World a A/^^r/J 

(Tribute pay. 

X. 

Injoftljr we Kpa& (be Suvtmgn Law, ( <{' (^ ^' 
Which aO dbiiigs to their proper ^/j^/ does 

FuB rife for Haven hie ^Jp^M'i the Earth, 
The monumental feat of mifcsU^d Btirtb. 
. No Arty 00 Violence, tian eoncroul 
(Though on ic OJfs you. and Peltott roul) 
Tb' alcending motion of a Heavco.born Soul. 
His Fever like jE/w/ fiery Carr, 
(Whilft the/4<^ Prophets mourn him from -i/Vr) 
Kiq()le<i llJB f»;7^r4/ Pile into a «S/4r, 

' ail Bltod. ' t Hit Htm. 

Others 
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Others may prai(e the Feats of mortal breath, 
Bat I the opportunity of Death. 

He faw not f<^i$ltr Vmy^brtst the Stage, 
Nor Epiiemiek MUnefi (eize the Age. 

4 

He livA not till his Wreahs did grow 
Wither d and fsie upon his B^ow, 

As Vomfty and great ScifU. 
Few > Heavens choice Favourites , the privi- 

(ledge have, 
Tobriog their Fame untaioted to their Grave. 
Who the mU Paffions knows of htimaa kiad| 

Forti$0e zn6fdlfc Mortality 

This truth will find. 
When wMtid mfi and beft Mav^d^ 'tis Jl^sfpiefi 

(thentoi^^ 
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UPON THE 


D E A T H 

Of his GRACE the late 

Duke oi KMOND, 


Anna 1687. 

By the fame Author, 

Eligiws Diibordy FQr:y of this Ifle, 
A littie Triice, ttafejimr barPr Notes n 
whiie \ 
HoQoor, Religiofl, Virtue, Learning, ^^ 
VtiHM/l our Tt»'i dt their Great PatronV ftS. 



WhVfi 


\ 


ii6 On the "Death of the 


Whtljtjlight Court-Mcteors, £000 divmni 
high. 
Short- livd too hfjgf onct fee ff negleSeA die ; 
At Eighty tetrt OrmoodV Trofitieus Ijght 
Seems im maturely rAvifydfromotirpght* 
^owe Profperottf Stix torn fr«m kis N^iv* Sphere, 
Would caufefuch Wonder snd Ccnfufion there. 

The Vtrtues of four Reigns he keft mtire 
FinM from the Drofi, us QoU by Chymickfift. 
Exalted Virtues^ which httt wan fa Name^ 
. Too weighty /5j»r the libmntm^Wings of Fame! 
Of Ancient Honour y Loyalty ^ and Truth, 
The NoUejftSksLDA^rd for our waod'ring Tcuff 
Thus wbHphe^sanzfchJivJ,who^fs'dUeS^ 
The J^widh State by kxiQittii Mamms ftood ; 
But He once g$n€^ the Bafe, pfegeaerate A^i 

^unito its old Apoilafie^ aitilXdi^. 

• I 
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Some hvg h Courts, others i» Camps iee» 
gre*t, , 

Ja Buiiaels/^f fame m 4 Wifi Retreat, 
Ormoiid in all> kft vtfi Jmferioiu MM 
ExcelTd in esichf asifto oaeeoiifi»d: 
All times cf Ltfe, mU Stations he couUgrtee^ 
The diftant Poles ef goodnefs dU embrace, 
^ifi&crowdiog Lights JbS^^ sU the glorious Sfue. 

■ 

Thro' ftverAl Climes he 4 high Courfedidruw. 
Kjnd^ 4s tht e«liv'niog Progrefs of the S^tx. 
Wermd by his BeamSj even fad Hibern^V JJU 
Uok^itif^ MUJdieaf'd her Vifage mth a Simile ; 
Movd B^ittdiQ's Ewvy^ Imt, her Psfron deady 
Dttfm his FeoSy her Gtvxxis finks his Head. 


Oxford^ whiehy during this A poUoV Reign^ 
RivxFd fotir Sifter, W imfrovUfonr Vein^ 


V 


/ . 

ii8 Ontheffeathofy 8cc. 

If yo» juft Tribute to bis Hearfe deny. 
Tour Swaas fM Speecblefs^ Mdfour Streaai^ k 
dry, 

r 

Some graceful Voice bis Qloriods Lif<fiAllfiii^^ 
More 4bove Subjeds, tb*H iinedth 4 King. 


I 


9 

To His Grace the prefent D U K E. 

THis {it\t& gone, wb*t Hero dos rem/wtt 
Tbe ponderous Msfs of Houours io f* 

— • 

»r« You, Great Sir, bis Rights, bis Vertuei 

too, 
(That beft Suece^on /,) *re devolved on You. 


Tfuf 
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Tour Mmd, mB baUas'd ^ bears the frofferoMi 

Galesi 
Thtj c$nnot over-let, f^drce tiWjour Sails^ 
What 4 fair, fteddy Courfeyou fieergiong 
Thro Scytla'i Barkings, andfdlfe Syrens Song 1 
}0/yrFriendihipm/debas'd^7 Tregcberous Jrt^ 
lout hOdons/pedk the LaffguMgecf your Heart* 
Fortune deffdirs^ or Flattering^ or Unkind, 
To daunt 7^/yr Courage, or corrupt your M ind. 

Smefide^d m fooliflb Prides new t ottering Seat, 
Grow Ms from little, lahouriffg to look Great : 
Such do not rife^ but weigh great Titles downy 
TiS^rir Mifplac d Coronet shut eclipfe the Crown i 
^hil^ jour digefted Honour eafie //>/, 
^mtds d Debt, not taken hy Surprize. 

Thus Torrents, Creatures of the Winter Sky^ 
O'trjlojvwhfijl hurtful, in the hzusgrotv dry : 


K B»t 


I JO To ihe preffnt Vuks of Ormoh(i 

B»tS4ere4lSiiew*rm*diytbetiiQhgSu»t 
With him d thoufand Leagues from his high SMrce 

do's ran t 
With a rich Deluge mU the FUins i^V bleft : 
^gypt »erertti»% if his Streams were lefi. 


\ 
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The. Earl- oj ROCHESTER'/ 
Jnjwer , to a ^aper of Vcxfcs , fent- 
him by L. B. Felton," and taken out of 
the Tranflat'ton of OvidV Eftfiles j 
1680. 


WHat ftrange Surprize to meet fuch 
Words as thefe ? 
Such Terois of Horror were ne'er ch'ofe to 

pleafe : 
Tomeeti 'midft Pleafures of a jovial Night, 
Words that can only give amaze and fright^ 
Mo gentle thought that does to Love invite. 
Wete it not better for your A rms t' employ^ 
Grafting t Lover in purfuit of Joy ^ 


1 3 1 The E. of Rochcfter'i Jnfwer, &c. 

Than handling Sword , and Fen , Weapons 
unfit : 

Your Sex gains Conqueft, by their Charms and 

Wit. 

Of Writers flainl could with pleafure hear^ 

Approve of Fights, o^er-joyM to caufe a Tear ; 

So flaifl, I mean, that £he Ifaould fbon revive, 

Fleas'd in my Arms to find her ielf Alive. 




^^mmimtm^ n u t N>« i» pyiH n m i ■ i i t^^— ^IM^iW^^^Jwa^M^ 
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TO A 

V 

Very Young LADY. 

!Bjf Sir George Etherege. - 

SWeeteft Bud of Beauty, may ^ 
No untimely Frofl: decay 
Th* early glories which we trace, 
Blooming in thy matchlefs Face ; 
But kindly opening, like the Role, 
FreCb Beftuties every day difclole. 
Such as by Ndture are not (hown 
In all the Bloflbms (he has blown ? 
And then what conqueft (hall you make, 
Who Hearts already daily take ; 
Scorcht id the Morning with thy beams^ 
How fliall we bear thofe fad extreams 
Which muft attend thy threatning Eyes, 
When thou fhak to thy Noon arife. 

K J ,T H E 
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THE 

Forfaken Miftrefs. 

!By the fame juthor. 
D I A L Q G U E. 

PhiL* I'^ELL me, gentle Strephoitf why 

' You from my Embraces fly ; 
Pocs my Love thy Love deftroy ? 
T^ll me, I will yet be coy. 

Stay, O ftay, and I will feign 
( Though I break ray Heart; difdain J 
3llt left I too unkind appear^ 
for ev'f y Frown VU flicd g Tear. 



And 
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Aflflif ia vaio, I court thy Love, 
Let mine, at leaft thy pity raovc : \ 
Ah while I icoro, vouchfafe to wooe, 
Methinks you may diflemble too. 


Strifh, Ah Phillis, that you wou'd contrive 
A way to keep my Love alivei 

I 

But all your other Charms muA fail, 

When Kindnefi ceales to prevail 

Alas ! No lefs than you, I grieve, 

My dying flame has no reprieve. 

For I caii never hope to find, 

Should all the Nymphs, I Court, be kind, 

One Beauty able to renew 

Thofe Pleafures I enjoy in you, 

When Love and Youth did both confpire 

To fill our Breafts and Veins with fire. 


K 4 *Tis 


\^6 7%^ Forfakgn Miftrefs. 


*Tis triie, ibme other Mymph may gaia 
That Heart which merits yoar PiOain, 
But {ecoifd Love has fiiill aUay, 
The Joys grow aged, gnd decay. 
Thea bUmeme not for iofiag more 
Than Love and Beauty can reftore .* 
And let this truth thy comfort prove, 
I wou'd, bi|t can no longer Love. 


THE 
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THE 

DIVIDEDHEART. 

!By the fame Author. 

AH ! Cifis^ that I were but fure. 
Thy Lovei like mine^couM din endure ; 
That Time and Abience, which deftroy 
The Cares of Lovers, and their Joy, 
Cou'd never rob me of that part 
Whieh you have giv'n me of your Heart ; 
Others unenvy'd might poflefs 
Whole Hearts, and boaft that Happineis. 

'Twas Nobler Fortune to divide 
The Roman Empire in her Fride^ 
Than on (bme low and barb'rous Throne^ 
Obfcurely plac'd to rule alone. 

Love \ 


.38 


The D^iM Heart, 


Love only from thy Heart exaQs 

I 

The feyeral Debts thy Face contradis^ 
And by thatoev andjufter way. 
Securer thy Empire and his fiiriy ; 
Favoring but one he might compel 
The hopelefs Lover to rebel 


' But fliou'd be other Hearts %\m fkut^ 
That in the whokib worcbleis aret 
Shou'd into fe\reral Squad/ons dra\if 
That ftreagth, whkh kept eatire cou'd awf, 
Men would hisicatter d Powers dende» 
And conquVing Him tho& ^)oUs divide* 


TO 


1^9 




To Mr. J. N. on his Tranjlations out of 

French ^nd Italian* 

i8)f the fame Author. 

WHUeothew Toil, our Country to fupply 
With what we deed only for Luxurj^, 
Spices^ and Silk^ in the rich Ead (H-ovide, 

2 

To glut our Avarice, and feed our Pride.^ 
You Foreign Learning profperoufly tranfmir, 
To rai£eour Virtue, and provoke our Wit^ 
Suchbrave DeGgns your GenVous Soul ioflaoie 
To be a bold Adventurer for Fame ; 
How much obiig'd 9X^ Italy and FfAHUy 
While with your Voice their Muficb yon 

advance? 

«. * • 

Your growing jFaiflc with Envy can o{^&, . 
Who fiog with no lels Arf than they Compofe ) 

In 


140 To Mr.]. N. on his Tranflations 
Ih thefe Attempts, fo few have had fucccels^ 
Their Beauties fufFer in our Englifb Drefs : 
By Artlefs Haadsi fpoird of their Mative Ayr, 
They feldom pa(s from moderately fair : 
As if you meant thefe Injuries to Atone, 

You give them Charms more ConquVing than 

their own. 
Not like the dull laborious Flatterer. 
With fecret Art thofe Graces you Confer. 
The skilful Painters, with flight ftroaks impart. 
That Tubtil Beauty which afFe£ls the Heart. 
There are, who publickly profefs they hate 
Tranflations, and yet all they Write, Tranflate: 
So proud, they (corn to drive a Lawful Trade, 
Yet by their Wants, are Ihamelels Pirates made: 
Thefe you incenfe, while you their Thefts reveal, 
Or el(e prevent in what they meant to deal 
From all befides ; you are (ecure of praife, 

i 

But you fo high our Expeffcation raiie, 

A 


out 0/ Fernch and Italian. 141 
A georal Diicontent we ihall declare. 
If fuch a Workman only (hould repair. 
You to the Dead, your Piety have (hewn, 
Adoro'd their Monuments, now build your own ; 
Drawn in the Eaft, we in your Lines may trace 
That Genius which of old infpir'd the place : 
The banilh^d Mufes back to Greece you bring, ' 
Where their beft Airs you lb Divinely fing ; 
The World muft own they are by you reftorM 
Tofacred fbades* where tl^ey were firfl Ador'd, 
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Voiture's 
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Voitures Urania. 

!B> the fame Juthor* 

HOpelefi I languifli oat my Days, 
Struck with "Um/i/Vs ConqoVing Eyes .* 
The Wretch at whom (he darts thefe rays, 
Mu (I feel the Wound ootiU be dies. 


Though endlefs be her Cruelty^ 
Calling her BcMtUs to my Mtnd^ 
I bow beneath her Tyranny, 

And dare not murmur (he's unkind 

■ - *^ 

Reafon this tamenefs does upbraid^ 
ProfPring to arm in my defence ; 

But when I call her to my aid. 
She's more a Traytor than my lenle* 


Kd 


ybitures Urania. 143 


No fooner I the War declare, 

# • » 

But ftrait herfuccour (he deoies> 
Ao^ joyniog Forces with the Fair, 

Coflfirms the Cof^quejt of her Eyes. 


iAMiMaMtaai4MHHMHaaMB'VMkii^paa^iMMp*^M««MtalMM«Mi«i*ritaMri^M«*«« 


SYLVIA. 


\ 
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/ 
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SYLVIA 


^y the fame Author. 


I - 




He Nymph that undoes me, is Fair and 
Unkind, 

No lefs than a Wonder by Nature defign*d ; 
She's the Grief of my Heart, the Joy of my 

Eye, 
And the caule of a Flame that never can die. 


Her Mouth, from whence Wit ftill obliging* 

ty flows,. 

I 

Has the Beautiful blirQi; and the Smell of the 
Rbfej 


Lovs 


To SYLVIA. i^f 

m 

Love and Deftiny both attend on her WiD, 
She wounds with a Look, with a Frown ihe 
can kin. 


The Delperate Lover can hope no redrefi,' 
Where JSttuajr zod Rigour are both in exoefi ; 
In Sjflvid /% meet, lb unhappy am I, 
Who fees her muft Love, and who Loves her 
inuftdie. ~~ 


• *. 
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$y Sir ^hatUs Sed^ley.. 

4 • 

AS in thole Nations where they yd adore 
Marble and Cedar, and their aid implore, 
^ Tis not the Workman, nor the precious Wood , 
But 'tis tlie Worlhipper that makes the^^i^ 
So, cruel Fair, tho Heaven has given thee all 
We Mortals (Virtue, or can BtMtji) call, 
^Tis we that give the Thunder to your Frowns, 
Darts to your Eyes^and to our felves the Wounds. 
Without our Love, which proudly you deride^ 
Vain were your fir4/y(7,and more vain your Pride, 
All envy'd Beings that the World can (hew, 
Sti^ |o fiime meaner thing their greatnefs owe. 

Subjects 





To C E L I A. 147 

SubjeQs make Kings ^ and we ( the duiiierous 
- Train 
Of Humble Lovers) Confticute thy Reign^ 
This difference only Beauties Realm may boafti 
Where moft it favours, ic enflaves the moft* 
And they to \yhom it is indulgent found ; 
Are ever in the rudeft Fetters bound. 
What Tyrant yet^ butthee^ was ever knowQ 
Cruel to tboie that lervM to make him one ? 
Valour's a Vice, if not Wijch Honour joyn'd| 
And Beauty a Difeafe, when Vis not kind. 


/ 
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THE 

SUBMISSION 

iBy the fame Juthor. 

AH ! Pardon , Msddm, if I ever thought 
Your finalleft Favours could too dear be 

■ * * 

bought; , 

And the juft greatnefs of your Serv^ants Flame , 
I did the poornefs of their Spirits Name ; 
Calling their due attendance, /Slavery, 

Your power of Life and Death, flat Tyranny; 
Since now I yield,^ and do confels, there is 
No way too bard that leads to fuch a blifs. 
So when HippomdMs beheld the Race, 
Where Lofs was Deatb, and Conqueft but a 

Face, 

He 


The Suhmijfion. 1 45^ 

He flood amazed at the fatal ftrife, 

I 

WofldViflg that Love Ihould dearer be than Life 
But when he (aw the Prize^ no longer ftaid^ 
But through thole very dangers (ought the Maid 
Aod won her too ; O may his Conqueft prove 
A happy Qmen to my purer Love \ 
Whicb| if the honour of all Victory 
In the refiftance of the Vanquiffat lie^ 
Though^ it may be, the lead regarded Prize^ * 
Isootthe fmalleft Trophy of your Eyes. 


i»«"** 
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CONSTANCY. 


'By the fame Author. 

FEar not 9 Afy Dtar, a Flame can never dk, 
That is once kindled by fobrtghi: an Eye 
Look on thy felf, and meafure thence my IxffCy 
Think what a Faffion fuch a Form muft move ; 
For though thy Beauty firft allur'd my Sights 
Yet now I look on it but as the Light 
That led me to the Treafury of thy Mind, 
Whofe inward Virtue in that Feature fhin'd, 
That knot (be confident j will ever laft, 
Which Fancy ty'd^ and Reafon has made faili 
80 fafty that time (although it may difarm 
Thy Lovely Facc^ my Faith can never barm ; 


'' Conflancy. 151 

And Age, deluded when it comeSi will find 
My Love removed, and to thy Soul aflign'd. 
TheFaffion I have now,, ihall oe'er grow Idls : 
No, though thy own Fair Self Qx)uld it opprefi. 
I coa'd e en hazard my Eternity, 
Love but again, and 'twill a Heaven be. 


' ,' 
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THE 

INDIFERENCE 

!By the fame Author^ 

I 

THankSy FairVrsMid^ toyourfcoroi 
I now am free as I was born ; 

Of all the I^ain that I endur^d^ 

By your late Coldnefs, I am Cur'd. 

\ s. 

In lofing mej proud Nympb^ you lofe . 
The Humbleft Slave your Beauty knows ; 
In lofing you, 1 but throw down 
A Cruel Tyrant from her Throne. 


Imuft 


*-< 


The Indifference, 1 5 J 


Imuft cobfels, I ne*er could find 
Your equal, or in Shape, or Mind. 
Y'ave Beaueyi Wit, and all things know. 
But wb^e you fhou'd your Love beftow. 


I unawares^ my Freedom gave. 
And to thofe Tyrants grew a Slave ; 
But would y 'aye kept what you have woo, 
You Ihould have more Conipaffion (hewn. 


Love is a burthen, which two Hearts, 
When equafly chey bear their parts ; 
With pleafure carry, but no one, 
Alas, can bear it long alone. 


Pm not of thofe, who Court their Pain, 
Aodmake an Idol of Diniain; 
My hope in Love, does ne'er expire, 
But Ilofe alfo the Defire. 

Nor 


-> • 


y 


1 J 4 1^ Indifference. 


Nor yet of dK^i who ill receiv d. 

Would gladly have ftraoge things belie? 'd» 
And if your Heart you do defend. 

Their Force againft your Honour bend^ 


Whoe'er does make his Vi^orlc^ 
His own low wealmefi does coofeG ; 
And whilft her pow'r he does defame, 
He pocnrly doubles his own ihame. 


Even that Malice does betray, 
And {peak concern another way t 
A nd all fuch fcOrn in men is but 

/ 

The Sffloak of Fires ill put out. 


He's ftin in Torment, whom the Rage 
To Detradion does engage ; 

In Love, Iniifftrente is liire 

The only fign of perfe£l Core. 

Yet, 


The hdifference, . i j 5 

r I 

Yer, Cruel Fair, if thou canft prove 
As happy in (bme other Love, 
As I could once have done in thine, 
The Sun on Happier does not Ihiae. 
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A 


Pafioral Dialogue. 
By the fame Author, 

Thjrfis. 
Trefhon \ O SntfhoUt! Once the JoOiell 

Lad, 

That with fhrill Pipe did ever Mountaio glad, 
^y hile*oaae the formoft at our Rural Plays, 

The Pride and Glory of our Holy -days i 
Why dofl; thou now fit mufing all alonc^ 
Teaching the Turtles yet a £wlder Groan f 
Weird with thy Tears, why does the Neigh- 
boring Brook 
Bear to the Ocean what fhe never took ? 


Why 


^ 


A Taftoral J)iakgue, 1 57 

Why do our Woods, (b us*d to hear thee $iag, 
With nbthiog now but with thy Sorrows ring ? 

■f 

Thy Flocks are well and fruitful, and 00 Swain 
Than thee more welcome to the HiO or Plain. 


Strefhoff, 
No lofi of thefe, or care of thole are left, 
Hath wretched Strefhon of his Peace bereft ; 
I could invite the Wolf, my cruel Guefl^, 
And play unmov'd, while he on all did Feaft ; 
I could endure that every Swain oiit-ruo, 
Oat- threw, Out-wreftl'd, and each Nymph 

Ihou'd fhun 
The baplefs Stufhon : But the gods, I 6nd, 
To no filch trifles have his Heart defign'd ; 
A feUer grief, ai|d ladder lofs, I plain, 
Then ever Shepherd, or did Prioce, fuftain ; . 
Bright Gdlatea, in whole oiatchlefs Face 
Sate Rural Innocence with Heavenly Grace, 


In 


158 ^ A fafloral tfUlo^ue. 
In whofe no lefi to be adored miad. 
With equal Hgbc, even diftaot Virtues (hia d, 
Chade, without pride} though geatle> yet not 

• foft; 
Not always cruel, nor yet kind too oft/ 

Fair Gpddefi of thefe Fields, who for our fports 

Though (he might well become defpifed Courtsi 

Belov'd of all, and loving one alooc. 

Is from my fight, I fear, for ever gone ; 

Now I am fure thou wondreft not, I grieve .' 

But rather art amazed that I Live. 


Thy Cafe indeed is pitiful, but yet 
Thou on thy lofs too great a price doft fee ; 
Women, like Days are, Strephofiy fbme be faf 
More bright and glorious than others are| 
Yet none fb wonderful were ever feen, 
' But by as Fair they have fucceeded been. 


A Taftoral Dialogue, \jp 


Stripbou. 
Others as Fair, and may as worthy prove, 
But fure I never (ball snother Love ; 
Her bright iWr^f waodcrs in my Thooghr , 
Atoace my Poyfon, and my Antidote ; 
The Stag (hall (booer with the Eagle ibar : 
Seas leave their Fides naked on the (hoar ; 
The Wolf fliall jR)oner by the Lambkin die, 
Aodfronlthe Kid the hungry Lyon flie ; 
Than I forget her Face ; What once I love. 
May from my Eyes^ bur not my Heart remove. 
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To a Lady , who fkd the figti 

of bim, 

V 

(By Sir George Etherege. 

F. I my Celid cott'd perfwade 
To &c thole Wounds her Eyes have oad^ 
And bear,-whilft I that Paffion teO, 
Which, like her ielf, does IbexceD, 
How (bon we might be freed from Care ! 
She need not fear, nor I deipair. 

Such Beauty does the Nymph protefl:. 
That ail approach her with re{pe£l ; 
And can I offer Violence 
WJiere Love does joyn in her defence ? 


This 


To 4 Ladyy who fled the Sight of hinik 1 6 1 

This Guard might all her Fears difperiei 
Did ihc with Sdvages Coo verfe* 
Thea my CelU wou'd furprizb 

With what^s produced by her "owti £yes ; 
Thole matchleis Flames which they iofpire 
In her own Bread. IbouMraileafire: 

For Love, but with more (libtil Art, 

As well as Beauty charms the Heart* 


4 . 
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To a Lady 9 asl^ng him bott> long In 

would Love her. 

ft 

'By the (ante Anthor. 

IT is not, Celidf ia our power 
To fay how long our Love will laft^ 

It may be we within this Hour 
May lofe thoTe Joys we now do tafte.* 
The Bkfied, that immortal be. 
From ChaagB ia Love are only free. 

Then, fince we Mortal Lovers are, 
Ask not how long our Love will laft ; 

But while it does, let us take care 
Each Midute be with Pleafure pafl: ; 
Were it not madnels to deny 

live, becauK w are fare to Die. 


TO 
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T O 


Mr. G. Granville^ 

* 6 N H I 9 

VERSES 


TO X H Er 




N G. 


!By Mr.Ednimd Waller. 

AN Early Plant,which JTuch a BIofTom bearjf, 
And fhows a Genius fo beyond liis Tears ) 
A Judgment which could make Co fair a Choice^ 
So high a Subjeift to employ his Voice, 
Scin as ie growst How fweetly will he fidg, 
fiN growiag GreatoeS of our MatchleH; fO»i 

M * TO 


V . 
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TO 

Mr. WALLER. 

!By Mr. G. Granville. 

Hen ioeo JL^^m, the Vouog Gretia 
came, 

To Talk with Htmrnop, and Confulc for Fame; 
When from the Sacred Tripod where be flood, 
The Frieft infpir'd^, Saluted'him, a god ', 
Scarce fuch a Joy, chat haughty Vidor knew, 

• » 

Whea ownM by Heaveo, as I thus Suogby 

Whoe'er itieir Names^ can in thjr Mumbers 

(how, 
Havemoce than Empire, and Immortal grov: 

Age, 


To A/r. WALLER. 16^ 
Ages to come, (had icorn theFowVs of Old, 
When in (by Yerfi of Greater gods theyVs 
told. 

Oar Beauteous Queen, and Martial Monarch's 

Name, 
For Jove and Jitxo, (haQ be plac'd by Fame ; 
Thy CbsrieSf for Neftune, ihall the Seas Com- 

mand. 
And SMcbdrijft Chall for Fenus Hand ; 
Greece ibA\l no longer Boa(}, nor Haughty Rvue, 
But think from Britdifif all the gods did coma 
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MTRA's Singing, 

!By the fame Author. , . 

TH E Syrens , once Deluded , Vaioly 
Chartn'd, 
Ty'd to the Maft, Vlyjjes Sail'd un!iarm'3.' 
Had Myr*s Voice Entic*d his Lift'ning Ear, 
The Greek had ftop't, and would have Dy'd to 

hear : 
When Mp^s Sings, we feck th* Enchanting 

I 

% 

Sound, 

* 

And Blefs the Notes that do fo i'V^^^I 

Wound. '^ * 

What MuHck needs muft dwell upon ^^ 

Tongue, 

Whofe Speech is Tuneful, as another's Song: 

Sucb 




0« M Y R A's Singing. :\ 6f 
Such Harmony, luch Wit, a Face fb fair, 
So many pointed Arrows who can bear ? 
Who from her Wit, or from her Beauty flies, 
If with her Voice fhe overtakes him, dyes. 
Like Soldiers, fb in Battle we fuccwd. 
One Peril 'leaping, by another Bleed .• 
In vain the Dart, or glittering Sword we (bun, 
Coodema'd to perilh by the Slaughtering Gun. 
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Praife of MTRA. 


4 • 


!^y the fame Authof, 


I. 

TU N K Tune thy Lyre : Begin my 
Muf?. 
^That Nymph? What Queen? WbatGoddef; 

{hall ve chule ? 
Wholb Prafes Sing ? What Charmer's Name 

Tranfmit Immortal d& wn to Fame ? 
Strike, (trike thy Strings \ let Eccho take the 

Sound, 

'^iA bear it far, to all the Mountains round ; 

JPjftfdus again Iball hear, again rejoyce, 

^f|d H^mus too, 9s when ch' Eochaptiog Voice 

Of 


InfpraifeofUXKk. 169, 
Of Tuneful Orfbeitt Charm'd the Grove, 
Taught Oaks to Daiioe, and mado the Cedars 
move. 


II. 

Nor Fenitiy nor Diutt will we Name, 
Myrs is Venus and Ditn* too,- 

AO thaf was feigned of them, apply'd to her, 
is true : 
Then Sing^ my Mu(e lee MffA be our Tbearoi 

As when the Shepherds do their Garland make 
They Cearcb, with pains, the Fragrant Mea- 
dows rounds 
Plucking but here and there^ and only take 
The Choiceft FlowVs , with which fonie 
Nymph is Crown'd. 
In Fraoiing MjrA fo Divinely Fair^ 

Nature has taken the fame care ; 
All that is Lovely, Noble^ Good, we fee, 

All*be4Dteous Myra^ all bound up in Thee* 

III. 


170 In^raife of MY K^. 


IIL 

' Where flfjh'd is, there is theQueen .of Love, 
Th' JrcadtM Faftures, and the Cyfrum Grove. 
When Mjr* Walks, (b Cbaraiiog is her Mien, 
In every Movementi every Grace is feeo.- 
When Myrd rpeaks,(b juft's tbefenfeviid ftroag, 
So Sweet the YoicC) 'tis like the MuIe'iSong. 
Place me on Mountains of Eternal Soovr, 
Where all is Ice, all Winter Winds^hat blow ; 
Or caft me underneath the Burning Line^ 

. Where everlafting Sun does^ihine^ 
Where all is fcorcht-^-Whatever you do decree, 

Ye Godsy where<«ver 1 0ia]I be^ 
MytM Iball ftili be Lov'd, and fiill Ador*d by Me' 


SONG. 
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O N G. 

Sjf the fame Author. 


PRepar'dito Rail, Relblv'd to Fart, 
When I approach the Perjuc*d Maid ; 
What h it awes my Timorous Heart ? 
Why 1% my Tongue afraid P 


With the lead Glance a little kind. 

Such woodrous Pow'r have Mjrss Charms I 
She quells my Doubts, Enflaves my Mind, 
And a1] my Rage difarms. 

Forgetful of he^ broken Vows, 

When gazing on that Form Divine, 
Her injured Vaffar, trembling bows. 
Nor dares her Slave Repine. 

SONG. 
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O N G. 

©ji the fame Author. 

I. 

T X THile Pi&i//« is drinking, Love and Wine 

' in Alliance, 

With Forces United bid refiftlefi defiance. 
By the touch of her Lips the Wine fparkles 

higher, 
And her Eyes from her drinking redouble their 
Fire. 

II. 

Her Cheeks glow the .brighter, recruiting their 

Colour, 
As flowers by fprinkliog revive with frew 

Odour. 

His 


SONG. \yi 

His dart dipt in Wine, Love wounds beyond 
Curing, 

Aod the Liquor, like Oyl, makes the Flame 
more enduring. 


» • 


lU. 

I 

f 

By Ck>rdials of Wine, Love is kept from ex- 
piring. 
And our Mirth 4s-enKvBQ*d by Love and de- 
firing. 
Relieving «ach odier, the Pleafure Is Jaftibg, 
And we nevo' are doy'd, yet zrz ever a tailing. 


IV. 
Then FbsBit i>egio, let our Raptures abound* 
Aod a Kils aiid a Glafi be dill going round. 
Our Joys aretminortal, while thus we remove. 
From Love to the Oottle, from the Bottle to 
Love. 


SO N G 
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SO N G. 

(By the fame Author. 

O Smooth, and (b Serene but now. 
What fneans^this Change on Mjr^s Bfqv ? 
Her Aguifli Love now glows and bi^as, 

% 
f 

Then chills, and fl)akes,«)d the Cold Fit returns! 



Mockt with deluding Vow/; and Sa}i{«%, 

Wnen On her Pity I depend, . 
My airy hope file fbon beguiles, 
And Laughs to lee my Labours never end< 

Soup theSteepy Hill witb{K|iOf 

The weighty Stoae.is rowl'd in vain ; . 

* r 

Which having toucht the (Op, recoils. 
And leaves the Labourer * to renew his Tpils< 
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VERSES 

* ' * * 

Seat from ao UnkoowD Hand, To 

Mi. Gi GRANVILLE. 

In the Country. 


WHY, GranviBe, is thy Life confin'd, 
1*0 Shades, Thou whom the godsl 

. • • • * 

defignM 
In publick, to do credit to Man kind ? 
Why fleeps the Noble Ardour of thy Blood, 
Which from tfby. Attceftors> fb many Ages pafl:^ 
Frbm-Htf^o, dowh to ^evil Flow'd, 
And then appeared again at laft,^ 
In Thee^ wheii thy Vidorious Lance 
Bore the Difpated Prize/ from aQ the Youth of 
FrM€€. In 


1 7 6 Verjesfent to "Mr* Granville. 


In the firft Tryals, which are made for 
Fame, 
Thdfe to whom Fate Suecels denies,. - 
If taking Coanfel from their Shame, 

They modeftly Retreat, they're Wife : ^ 
But, why flbould yoo, who ftill lucoeed 
In all you do, whether with Graceful Art yofi 

lead 
The fiery Barb, or with as Graceful Mocioo 

tread 
At fluoing Balls, where all agree,, 
iTogive thehigheft Praife, and the firft flac^ 

Thee. 


So (.ov'd and Praised, whom gU Admire, 
Why, why (hould you from Courts!, or Camps 

retire I 
If CelU is unkind, ( if it can t>s, 
Xhat any Nympticaa be unkind to Thee.) 


Verjzs fmt to Mr, Granville. if 7 
If Peofif e made by LovCj you thus retire. 

Awake your Muie, and firiog yolUr Lyre ; 
jby tender Song, and thy Melodious Strain 

Caa never be addreft in vain t 

She needs will Love, and we (hall have Thee' 

backigain. 


•fit 
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Occafion'd by the fcxegpk^ 

V E R S E & 


By Mr. G. GranVtUe, 

T % THoe're thou art, who tempt'ft in fucb a 

^^ ftrain,' 

Sweet is thy Syren Song, but Sung in vain: 
When the Winds blow, and loud the Billows 

roafi 
What Fool would put* to Sea,and quit the Shoar? 

Ea*ly and Vain, into the World I came. 
Big wich fiille hopes^ and eager after Fame; 

Till looking round me, e're the Race begafli 
Madmen and giddy Fools were all that Ran. 
Recljmn'd betimes, I fVomthe Lifts retire, 
And thank the gods , who n.y retreat infpif^' 


\ 
\ 


(kcalkn'd ^ the fire^ln^ f^tffis, i f^ 
took fotidd the Worlds ddd with iM{)aftiiil 

GMfld«r Hod <!icfttit]n6 all that f I(e ) 

fti^h wen theit Adioas, aod their tfeatfaeroujk 

Hotr Gi^cjifi growl ', And by what 8t«pl 
ailtjidsi 

WbdtMtiCdcnii frMibAS) p€r}aries, ThtciU 
Hot tMtiy M, t0 nMke ode Mondtfr Qc^at. 
VmM ydo teOMtood ? Hare Fortaae ia youf 

power? 
Hug wbooi yoB Sirikti) iiKl Sonik Wheti yod 

Devour.} 

Be Moody, faifey Fh«t«r,> yor^^^eafi and tytf^ 

1'dro Faodar^ Patbick, Parafite, or Spy^ 

Such thriving Arts, may your wiQu pufpoftf 

At letft a dtiiiefal ^,-^— Fedi)i{i$ s( l:bgj 

^mmc We moft aii)aft!y partial cafl, 

^ Miftrefi fretf^ Who bids alike to all t 

K « flJt 


1 8 o Occafiond hy the foregoing Vtrfii* 

But on fuch termsi as oaly fuit the Bale, 
Honour denies, and (buns the foul embrace. 
The Honeft Man, who Starves and is Uadooe, 
Not Fortune, but bis Virtue keeps him down:, 
Had CAto bent beneath the Conquering Caufe, 
He might have: Uv'<Uo. give new Senates Law^^ 
But on vile termS| Dilciaining to be .GKat| 
He peridi't by his Choice/ and not bi$ Fue : 
Honours and Life» tb' Ufurper bids^ andaD 
That Vain miftakenMen, Good Fortune call > 
Virtue forbids^ and lets before bis Eyes 
An honeft Deaths which heacoeptSi aoddyeS' 
O glorious Refolution ! Noble Pride! 
More honoured than the Tyrant livM, be dyM 
Morelov'd, More prais'd/ More cnvy^ iflhis | 

doom, ' 

Than Caftar trampling on the Rights of i?W' 
The Virtuous nothing fear, but Life with Sbaffle, 
And Death's a pleafant Road, that Teads to Fame. 

Oil 


\ 


Occi^tt d hy the pngmg Verjes, 1 8 1 

Oo Bones,, a^d icn(9 of Dogs, ke me be fbd,^ 
My Limbs uncovered, and exposed my Head 
To bleakeft Colds, a Keaoel be my Bed, - 
''^his, and sA other Martyrdom, for Tnee, 
Seems ^orious aQ, Thrice beauteous Hoiefty. 

Ye great Difturbers, who in endlefi Noife, 
la Blood'and Horror* feek unnatural Joys ^ 
For what is all this buftle, but to Cbuo 
Thole Thoughts, with which you dare jjiot be 

« 

alone ? 

p. 

As Men in mtfery, oppreft with Care, 
Seek in the rage of Wine, to drown Defpair. 

Let Others fight, and eat their Brea4 in Blood, 
Not caring if the Caufe be bad or good ; 
Or cringe in Courts, depending on the Nods 
Of fttrutting Pigmies, who would pa(s for gods ; 
For me anpradis'd in the Courtier's School, 
Who loath a Knave and tremble at a Fool, 

N I What 


t & z OeeaBon'd ij th$ f»regthi^ Verfn. 
WM cao I iiope Ui Couitsf Or hdw Swtmedf 
J^yoosand Wolves flKAiailie Oeem liree^ 
^Hk Wh^ and Dotpbia la tbe Foreft led, 
Jiad every Element fxcbaagp its kind, 
Wiwo ilttiviflg Hooefty in Courts we find 


1 


Happy the Man, of mortals happiell he 
Whofe quiet Mind, fcota vain defires is free i 
Uhom neither hopes deceive, nor fears tonneott 
But lives,- at Peace within himfetf, Content7 
In Thought, or A6t, accountable to none 
B«t to hin>^lf, and to the gods alone. 
O fweetRefi of Content, Seraphick Joy, 
Which nothing wants, and nothing can (k* 
ftroy J 

, > ■ 

Wh$rB:dwfQat]bisFea€«, this fiKedam* of tbe 
Wind, ... 
Where ^e ^ SIukdfiS» Remote fi«i» kiMRaD 

kio4i ^ 


Occajwrid hy the foregoing Verfes. 1 8 3 
la flow'ry Vales, where Nymphs and Shepherds 


■* • *» 


But never comes withia the Palace- Gate. 
Fare virel thea CitieS| C^mps and Courts firewel 
Welcome ye Groves, here lee me ever dweD, ' 
From Care, from Bufipeis, and mankiod remove* 
An baf the Mules, aod iofpiriog Love. 
"ow fweet the Mora ! How quiet is the Night ! 
How Calm the fiveoiog ! And the Day how 
bright ? 


From bence. As from a Hill, I view below 
The crowded World, which like (ome Wood 

does Chow, 
Where (e veral Wanderers travel day and nighc 
By. feveral ways, And notn »e in the rig^ht. 


N4 THE 


iS4 


■IHF""* 


THE 

i 

i^ROGREss of Beaut T. 

^ tbe fame Author. 

• / 

■ 

TH E god of Day, deiceadiag froqi Above, 
Mixc with the Sea, and got the Queen of 

9<Mtf that fire$ the Wprld, '^was fit (hould rii^' 
From him alone, who lights the j^cars aod Skies. 


In PfpK^f l<3pg> J^Y Men and gods obey*^^ 
The Lovers toil, ihe gratefully repai'd* 
Promifcuous bleflings to her Slaves aiHgn'd, 
And taught the World, that Beauty fliould be 
kind. 


f *^ » •. • 


r 
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Learn by this Pattern, all ye Fair, to Charm, 
Bright be your Beans, but without ftorchiog 
Warm. 


Hf/em was next: From Grtete to Pbrj^U 
brought, 

I 

Wi^ much expend of Blood and Empire 

ibught, 
BMfj uid Lave^ the aoblefl: Cau(e afford, 
That can try Valourt or employ the Sword. 
Not Men aloae, incited by her Charms, 

* » 

But Heaven's concerned , and all the gods take 

Arms. 
The glorious TrtJM, happily pofleft, > 
Bnjoys, and bids defpairiog Fools cooteft ; 
SecHre laid he, of that for which they Fight, 
Theirs be the Toil, and Mine be the Delight. 
Tour Dull Reflexions, Moralifts forbear, 
His Title's bed, who befl; can pleafe thf Fain 

Ten 


iS<5 iU frogrtfs of BEAUT Y. 
Tea Years, a Glorioof fpaoe I he kepthbbold,^ 
N6r loft, tHl Beauty was decay '3 add OH, 
^nd Love, by loog polTeflioa, pallM add Cold. 


And now , The gods in pity to the Cares, 
-TheHerce Deiires, Divi(ions, and Defpain, i 
;0f torcurM Mea^ while Beauty was confio'di 
Kelbl/d CO multiply the Charming Kind. 
Gnece was the Land, where this bright Race 

begun, 
^nd faw a chouiand Rivals to the Sun; 
Hence followed Arts, Each fludy ing with Care 
Some new Produ£lion to delight the Fain 
To bright Egeria^ Socrates retired : 
His Wifcjom grew, but as his Love iofpir'd: 
Thole Rocks aod Oaks, that fuch emociofls 

felt, 
Were cruel Miids^ whom Orfbeits taught » 

melt. 


• . i 


Mu/Jf^ 
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Mafiok and Songs, and every way to move 
The raviflf t Hearr, were owing all to Levi. 

The gods encic*d by (0 divine a Birtb, 
peibend from Heaven, to this New Heaven on 
Bartfiy 

Thy Wit, C^Merewjs no defence from Love^ 
Nor 9Urs thf Araaoftr, nor thy Thunder Jovi, 

The mad FiaiBoreals in a thouSnd Shapes 

Range the wtdeGloise : fi>me jrield, ibme fuf-, 
fer Rapesy 

Invaded, or deceived, notOnee^pes. 
The Wife,tho' a bright Goddeis, th|is gives place 
To mortal Miftre/lbs, of frefii Embrace ; 
By fuch Examples were we taught to fie^ < 
ThcLile and Sou! of Love s Vgrktj. 

|i thofe firft Timesi eVe charsiiQg Woman^ 
kind 

Ecform'd their Ptcafurcs, Polill^Dg the l^wd jj 

Ri^de 


i58 the fromfi 0/ B E A U T Y.^ 

Rude were their Revels, and ob|cenQiheir Joys ' 
The Broils of Druakards,and the Laftsof Boys. 

'Si.: • ■ . * T 

Fhttbm laments, for HtMcmthus dead, 
And Juno jealous^ ftorms at GdMjmed. 


• • • 


Return my Mufe, ajnd clofe that Odious 
Scene, 
Nor ftaia thy Verfe , with Images uodeaii. 
Of Bestttj Sing, l||r Ihining Frogrefs view. 
From Clime m Clime, the dazliog Light pur* 

fue; , . 

Tell how (he rpread,aod how in Empire grew. 

from Greece to Jfriek, Beauty takes her 

flight. 
And ripens with her near approach to Light j 
Frown not, ye Fair, to hear of fwarthy Dames> 
With radiant Eyes, thai! take unerring Aims,^ 
Besutj! to no Complexion is confin'd. 
Is of all Cplours, and by none defia'd j 

Jewels 


/ 


The^rogrefsof BE A UTY. 18^9 
Jew6ls that fliine, in Gold or Silver fet, 
As precious, and as ^rkling are in Jet. 
Here, Clecfstrs with a liberal Heart, 
Bounteous of Lore, Unprov'd the Joy 

Art ; 
The firfi who taught recruited Slaves to ifitvr 
That the rich Pearl, was of more ufe, than 

' fhow. ■ 

Who with high meats, or a luxurious draughts, 
Kept Love for ever flowing, and fuB fraught. 
Julias and Anthony ^ thofe Lords of all, 
Lo ! At her feet prefcnt the ccnquer'd Ball. 
Thofe' dreadful Eagles , that had fac'd the 

3un 
From Pole to Pole^ at length fall dazl'd down. 
Herdying Truth,roaae generous tears would coft 
Had not her Fate infpir'd , * Thi World mi 

Mff Uve, Oi the Woild wdl Icfl ; written by Mf, 

Drydev, , 

With 


ipo The ^ngrefs (/BEAU T Y. 
With (ecret Pnde, the ravifht Mofts f iev 
The Image of chat^Deatb, which Drjfiem dr«f < 

Fleas'd ia tbii happy CUfnacc » wana aod 
Uight, 
Xtfvr for (ofDc Ages, revelt with delight* 
The Mwtisil Mfitrh in Gahuitrjr refio'd. 
Invent new Arts, to make their Charaiefskiixl< 
See ! in ibe Lifts , which gpldeft BanietS 

« 

bound. 
In Warlike Ranlis, chcjr wait the Teampet* 

SooiH^ * 

Some Love-Device is wrought M evcty S«ofif) 
And every Ribbon bears fbme myftick word. 
As when we Ice the winged Winds e«^a^> 
Mounted on Costiers foaming flsm^s aodrag<f 
One Cloud repuh'd, nctr Combatants prcpaW 
To meet as fierce^ and form a Tbuid'riflg 
War, 


«tf 


JXt. 


So, at the Trunipec's call, advancing high ^ 
tinl^ geldea Spete, die Heroft ftem to flf, 
SooKet, and fo reojsw the akSfuI Fight, 
Eacb fuuc Bdiolder. treoiblfag for. 6cr Kiught ; 
Srin^&onefalb, aiudier rnflMsin,, * 
And all oiuft be ore'come, or floiiciaui win ; 
The Vi^or, fri^ai thp flami^ Daine^ wbc^ 

Eyes, - 

Aided his conquering Arm, Receives a Prize. 


y 


Thus fkmn&t Love, and BtMty retgdcl iff 
State, • 

Till the proud SpMurd^ gave thetr GIorie» 

date. 
But tho' thefe matchleis Gatantries are pad 
Yet the Defcription (haD for ever laft \ 
* Gmadd loft, has fcen her Pomps reftorV^ 
A ad Almdhide^ oace more by Kjngs adored. 

• Con^eft of Grsmtids , by Mr. Ifryd^n. The Part of Jhnahidf^ 
A&fid by Mrs. ^Uen G^m. . . ' 

Love 


ipi ihe^ogrefs of BE AXJLT^. 

Love driven dKoee, to colder Br^sm flies, 
And with bri^ Eyes, the diftancSun fiipplies; 
Romances, that rdate the droidful Fi^ts, 
The Loves,, and Prowelcy of advent'rous 

< Knights, • ' 
To aniouit& their Rage, AKffstwxd 

From BritsitfS faireft Nymphs, was the R& 

ward.- 
Thus ancient to Love's Empire, is the claim 
Of Emglffff BiMttyt and (b wide the Fame. 
Which, like our j'lag upon the Seas, gires 

Law ' 
By right avow'd, and keeps the World in 
Aw,e. 


O^r gallant Kings, of whom long Annals 
prove. 
The mighty Deeds, ftand as renown'd fbr 
Love, 

A Mo* 


The fprogrefsof B E A U T Y. ip] 

A Monarch's right » oVe Beauty they may 
claim^ 

Lords of-that Oce^in, from wheate Beauty 
came. 

Thy RofMWid^ Great Henry ^ on the Stage^ 

By a late Mufe, prefeuted in our Age, 

With akiog Hearts, and Bowing Hyes wevievir^ 

White chat diflembied Death recalls the true f 

InBraeegirdUf the Perfbns (b agree. 

That all feems real the Spedators fee. 


Of Scots and GmIs defeated, and their 

4 

\ Kings 
Thy Captives, Edwdrdy Fame for ever Sings ; 
Like thy high deeds,thy noble Loves are prais'd, 
Who haft to Lov^y the nobleft Trophy raisM ; 
Thy Statues Fenns^ tho by Phidias band 
Deiign'd Immortal, yet no longer ftand^ 
The magick of thy (hining Zjfoe is paft, 
But Salishrfs Garter (hall for ever laft, 

Which 


ip4 Th^ fyo^re/s 0/ B E A U T Y. 
Which tbro' the World, bjr living Mooarcte 

* 

worn» 
Adds Grace to Scepters » and do's Crowns 
Adorn. 


y 


If fuch their Fame, who gave thoft Rites 
Divine ^ 

To ficred Love, O what difltommr's thine 
Forgetful Qsieen * , who Severed tlm bright 

Head 
Which Charm*d Two mighty Monarchs to its 

Bed I 
Had'ft thou been born a Mao, thou had'ft not 

err'd. 
Thy Faoye had hVd, and Beauty been prefetr'd ; 
But Ah ! what mighty Magick can a^Twage 
A Woman's Envy^ and a Agot*s K»Qi ! 


* Murj Qtiefo of Sctti, pat to Death by Qaeen Sli?uittb. 


Love 


V 


7he1Proff-e/s of B E AUr Y. 195 

Lnii tyr'd at length, Lave that delights ta 

Smile, 
Flying from Scenes of Horror, quits our Ifle ; 
With C/(«rZr/ , the Cupids and the Graces goae, 
la Exile live ; for Love and He were one : 
With Ci^Us he wanders, and for C^srUs he 

mourns, 
But how fierce the Joy , when Chsrles rc« 

turns I 
As eager Flames, with oppofition fpem, 
Breakout impetuous, when they find a vent ; 
As a fierce Torreot, hiaderM in its race^ 
Forciag its way, rowls with redoubted pace ; 
Prom the loud Palace^ to the filent Grove, 
All, by the King's example, Live and Love : 

I^he Mules with diviner Voices Sing, 
bd all rejoice to pleaie the God-like King* 
rbea JVMMcria Immortal Verfe proclaims 
rhe fliining Courc,aad all the glittering Dames ; 

O a Thy 




iSf6 77;e Tro^refs 0/ B E A U T-V. 
Thy Beauty, *Sjdnej, Like Athi/les SwoxA 
Refiftlefs ftands, upon as furcTeCorcf,. - 
The foi'moft Hero, and the brighteft Datne, 
Both fuDg alike, (hall have their Fate the 
fame. 




And now my Miife; a Nobler Song preparf, 
And fingit loud, that H.a^ren and Earth may 

hear: 
Behold from Jtafyt a wandring Ray 
Of moving Light, iDuminates the Day ; 
Northward Ihe bends, Majeftically bright, 
And here Qie fixes her Imperial Light. . 
Be bold, be bold my Mule, nor fear to raire 
Thy Voice to her , who was thy carlie« 

Praile; 
What ! tho the fuDen Fates refufe to ihinei 
" Of frown levere on thy audacious Line, ., 

^-^^ I.I r II I ' I ' . 

* The L.dy Dorothy Sydney^ celebrated by Mr. ^^i7#r 0^'^'^ ^ 
Name. of S^hanffa, 
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Keep thy bright Tbeain, within thy (ieady 
fight, 

r 

The Clouds Qiall flie, before the dazling Light|| 

• • •• 

« 

And everlafling Dajf dired thy Flight : 
T|iou who haft never yet put on difgiiifs' - 
To flatter Folly, or defcendto Vice^ 
Let po vain fear, thy generous Ardor tame. 
But (land upright^ Jmi Sound ds loud 4s Fsmh • 

* • 

As when our Eye, (bny Profpfi^ would 

purfue^ 
Defceoding from a HiH , looks round to view, 
Fades oVp Lawns and Meadows, till it gains 
Some beauteous (pot, and fixing there/ remains ' 
With the like Rapture, my tranfported Mufe 
Flies other Objeds^ this bright Theam to 

chule. 
Frincefs AJoPdMd Lov^d\ If Verfe can give 
A DeathlcisName, thine (ball for ever live ; 


I - 


i 


3 Invok'd 


ipg the (Progn/s 0/ B E A U T Y. 

Invok'd wheree'i^ the Britilb Lyon roars, 
Bxtcnded a$ the Seas that gird our Shores. 
O happy Jmesi content thy mighty Miad» 
Grudge not the World* for (liQ thy Qgeea is 

kind: 
To lie but at whole feet more Glory brings, 
Than Vis to tread on Scepters and on Kings : 
Secure of Empire in that Beauteous BreaS, 
Who woujd not give their Crowns to be fo 

bleft? • 

Was HeSeuh^M fo fair^ fo form'd for Joy, 
Well choft the Trojsn, and weB burnt was trcj- 
So Charming, fo Divine '. 'twas juft thatflje 
Who was LovesQu(en!&iO\M Qifttn ofBrifMb^ 

But Ah '. what ftrange Viciffitudcs of Fare, 
. What chance attends on every Worldly State! 
K% when the Skies were fickt, the driven ^^ 
Compell'd from Heaven, forfook their bleft 
Abodes, 


/ 
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Wandrkig ia Woods, they skwikt from Den to 

Deo, 
Or leading flocks, tura'd hirelings to Men. 

« 

Or, as the ftately Pine, ereding high 
Her Beauteous Branches, (booting to the S^y j 
If ftrucken by the Thunderbolt of Jove^ 
Dowa faDs at once, the Fride of all the Grove ; 
Le7el wit h loweft Earth, lies the tail Head, 
That rear'd aloft, as to the Clouds was fpread: 
So- k. 

But cea{e my Mu(e, thy Colours ace too faint. 
Hide with a Veil , thofe griefs that none can 

paint; 
The SHn^s retired- -But fee ! in bright array 
What Hods of heavenly Light, recruit the Day: 
Love in a fliiaiog QdUxf appears 
Triumphant flifl, and Grtftoit leads the Stars ; 
Tea thoufand Loves, ten thoulaad (everal ways 
Invade the Lo(^en on» who dye to gaze, 

• • V 
• O 4 Knowing 
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Knowing our dooms, «s to the Syren's Voice,. 
Sofwcet'sth' enchantment, that our Fate's our 
choice, 

• ■' I - 

Who 910ft rcfcijiblcs her, let next be nam'd, 
Fillers for Wifdom, as for Beauty fara'd, 

• ** • - 

Of a high Rac? tliat Conquering BeMty brings, 
To Charm the World, and SubjeQs malte of 

Kings. . , 

Riehm»d'szTitl&t that, but nam'd, implies 
Majeftick Graces, and Vidorious Eyes } 
As much, O happy BrudeiuU! art thou koowfl 
By thy bright Daughters Beauties, as thy owo^ 

By EjJeXf and£|ir RMtephmrg.wp fiod, 
l%9.t Beauty to 00 Clipiate is confiii'^^ 

Rup^r^ of Royal Biood, with^iJ04eft G"<^ 
Blufhes to hear the Triumphs of her Face. 

• ' Wilt 
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W^tb what delight my Mu(e to Smdmith flics, 
Whofe Wit is piercing as her fparkiiQg Eyes. 

Ah ! how file mouots, and fpreads her airy 
Wings, 
And Tunes her Voice when (he of Ormond Sings : 
Of radiant Ormcfd^ only fi( to be 
The Sucoeflbr of Qeauteous Offary. 

Holms and ^ju^AlbMMs full of Charms appear ; 
hjie Vemu is } the Gr4fes are f^idare. 

Carelefs, |>ut yet fecurq of Conqueft QIH^ 
Lm/om unaimiog never fails to kill ; 
Guiltlefiof Pride, to Captivate or Shine, 
Bright without Art, Qie wounds without deHgn. 


B^t WinMt§p liko a Tyrant throws the Dart, 
^nd takes a cruel pleafureio the fmart : 

Proud 


Z02 The frogre/saf BEAUTY. 
Proud of the Ravage that her Beauties make, 
Delights in Wounds, and KiHs Tor KiUiog fake; 

« 

Aflertiog the Domioioo of her Eyes, 
As Heroes Fight for Glory, not for Prize. 

' * . : . : 

The skilful Mules earlieft care has beeo 

. r^ • - - 

The Praife or never fading JUsz^arM : 

The * Poet and' his Theam, in fpight of Tiine, 

for ever Young, enpy an endlefs Prime. 

It m 

With Charms ib numerous, A^r4c can furprize, 
The Lover knows not by which Dart be Dies ; 
. So thick the Volly , and the Stroke lb fure, 

No Flight can fave^ no Remedy can Cure. 

' * ' , » • • ' '' 

Yet d;aivi^ning in her infancy of light, 
Ofee another BrWr»e//, Heavenly bright, 
Bora to fulfil the Glories of her Line, 
And fix Love's Empire in that Rdce Divine. 


?S*.Emmont. ^^^ 
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I 

/ 

Fain would, my Mufg to Stamell bead ber, 
Sight, 

But turns aftoniiht from tbe dazUng Light, f 1 
Nor dares attempt to climb the &cepy Flight. 


O l^Her i Like thy Piaures ytttt my 5oog, 
Clear like thy Faint, and like thy Pencil (Irong ; 
Theie matcfaleis Beauties ihould Recorded be, 
lo Verle Immortal, as thy * QdUerj. 


*TbtGalkfj if Bumtki, Ikanmby Sit QtJfnfJOutttt. 


■^i*!"" m 
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V 
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In Imitation of tht 2^d» Ode 

ofAwACREOM. 

On GOLD, JO tf MISER. 

• « - ■ . • 

C"^ Oa'd heaps of Wealth prolong our Fate, 
^ And ftr^tcb our Days beyond their Date. 
"Were Life as well as P4urde»s Sold, 
And Death like He8, Brib'd off with (Sold. 
Then / would Scrape and Save, and be. 
At lead, as Covetous as Thee^ 
Then if the \A^&.vigtx fhou'd come. 
That brings to all the fatal Doom \ 
I'd fcorn to give him thefe Remains 
Of TimCp worn out with Age and Pains 2 
I'd ufe him kindlier than fb^ 

And pay in Gold the Debt I owe. 

« 

But 


1 
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But fidce fVe Mortsls vainly try 

To purchafe Immortdlity^ 

It is as vain to Sigh and Grieve, 

And feariDg Death, negle^ to Live. 

If the Miautes will not ilay/ 

With pleafufe they fhall pafi away ; 

lo Streams of tVine Ihall fmoothly glide, 

Wafted down the purple Tide: 

Or let^em ftill mott gently move. 

Born on the even wings of Love. 

Ufelcfs Gold, Why fhou'd we fave ? 

We arc the Tribute of the Grave. 

Come give me Wine, 'tis brighter far. 

Than thy Gold or Jewels are ; 

Look in the Glafs and iee it Rife ; 

It fparkles like Lucindds Eyes ; 

Like her can Charm, like her Infplre 

The Soul with Mirth and gay defire. 

Our Friends are come, the Bowls are crown'd, 

let's Drink and let her Health go round. 

Tcfs 


io6 On Gold, to a Mifen 

Let's Drink, and let s oar Time iailpeoivct^ 

I 

The Day with Wine, the Night with Love. 
Of Life we an (hou'd Mifcrs be, 
And none (hou'd trttfi Futuritf. 
The Golden Hours that now are gone, 
We have eo joy'd and made our own : 
If longer time the gods will give , 
We furely fhall the Gift receive, 
We that heft ,kno w how to Idv^. 


I ^ ■ ■ ^ tk 
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Qutiirts qmt mibi bafiatmes 
T«<e, Lcsbia, Jint fatis Juperque. . 

Catullus. 

WOuldft tbou, my dearefi Ijesbidf know, 
When round thy Keck my Arms I 
^ throw; 

When to thy Lips, my Lips I join. 
And prefi thf rifiiig Breafts to oirne ; 
Wbea my quick Spirits briskly move^ 

Infpir'd with joy, iafpir'd with Love ; 
How many Kiflcs I'd receive, 
How many thoufaod KilTes give ?, . 
Tell firft how many drops there be 
In the vaft Ocean's boundieis Sea : 
Then add to tbefe th' unnumbered Store 
Of Grains that crowd his Sandy Shore ; . 

Count 


2o8 To LESBI A. 

Count next what Stars adorn the Skies, 
When Heav'n looks forth with JU its Eyes^ 
To view our Midnight Sports and ftollen Joys. 

« 

But thefe, ah Listia ! theie wiD prove 
Too few for my infatiatc Love : 
"Midft all this Wealtli I (hall be Poor, 

And dill enjoying wifliformore; 

' *. - * • 

Almighty Love no bounds allows, 

No meafure He, nor Number knows. 

Then let our Joys, my Lesiidj be 

jfmmenfe as his Divinity : 

No Sands, no Seas, nor Stars controul, 

Th' unbounded plealiires of our Soul. 


Thus, thus, my Deareft, let us live, 
Clafpt in each others longing Arms ; 

As many Thoufand Kiflfes give. 
As VveVefires^ and Thou haft Charms. 
This, LesbU^ only this can prove, 

Enough for my infatiate Love. 

AN 
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■AN 

Epthalamhm from CatuUuf* 

totJtfls. 

RI S B Youths, the Bveoiog^s cottit, iAd 
her bright Stat' 
With bog expeSed ligbt^mes from afkr .* 
Tis time to riie. Vis time the Feaft to leave, 
'To flog the Haptiids, sffid the Bcuje receiver. 
Come Hy meo, Ood of MtrrUge com, 4»d^A 
Tfy f4cred ififiiteHti oti the N»ftid Bed. 

V I R I N S. 

See, lee they 'dvapce^ and Hefperus above 
Oa Or/4 s top now lights the Lslinp of love .* 

P What 


1 10 Jn Epithalamium from CatuUus. 
What Life, what Vigour in i;heir Mien a[k 

pears I 
And (prighcly joy alTures the. Triumph theirs. 

Come Hy meO| God of Mdrruge eome^ amlfiid 

Thy fsered influtme on the NuptUl Bed. 

•• ' 1 .'if* 

• • * \ , 1 rf \ % * V ,-«••••• 1 * 

YOUTHS. 
For us, no liglic, no e^y/fadi's prepar'd, 
ppubtfurs the Strife, pod lo Subdup ^ Ipac^; | 

;See with what ftudipps .care jthe Virgin 3^iBiJ|. 
Employ their Thoughts^ nor will. ^mpJ^jfrioj 

vaia; . * . ^ i ^ r* 

'Tis Care and Labour- oiufl: the Vi^org ga|d. 

»Whilft we ignobly .by our (loth, heccaf^d 
Shall fall, 3nd be aaeafy Coaqueft mad^. 
Let this a vigorous Emulation raife, 

And as They Sing^ let Vs return their Lays. 

* •- 

Come Hymen, God of Marriage come^ andfi)d 
Thy f acred influence on thcNu^ti^l Btd. ., 


0- 


VIR' 


! 


Jti Epithalamium from Catullus. 


X\ 1 


V f R G I N^S. ' 
>Ofiif]feftts\ Whar liidfe MtUgnMt light 
G/4rr/ in tht 4»skjr fdtehead of the Might? - 

Thou , Crufl thou, doft from the bofqm tear 
Of her Fond Mikhei* the unwilling Fair ; 

And giv'ft h^up withall her Virgin Charms, 
Expos'd CO th'fury of a Lover's Arois* 
Whdt^^ettef Cruelty Chiin this is flidorn 
By Lawlefs Conquerors in a taken Towiv? 

Thy facred influence on the tJuptid Bed.' 

YOUTHS. - 
Nd-Stari like thee,Wiih fuch'a CH^^t/utVighx, 
S/tiiles on the folder face »fjik»t Nfgfitl ' 
You, kindly yoM^ when your glad bfcatnsarife, 
Rtpcn the Parents hopes, and Lovers j6y« ; 
Which, both with ftrong defire inflirti'd, delay^ 
'Till thy bright Star has clos'd the tedious Day^ 

P X What 


m Jn Epichalamium from Catullus. 

What greater Bli(s can be beftowM by Jm, 
Than the foft Minute of tranfpomogLove? 
C«mi Hy (nen, God of Mirrh^e com, mi fxi 
Thy fdfred i^fiiUfgce o» the Ifi^id Bed. 


VIRGINS. 

Thou under covert of the treacbVous 

Night, ^ 

« 

Haft lhatch'd our dear Companion from our 

Sight : 
At thy approach the watchful Guards aft 

Vtt, 
Aad Night led on by Thee a^ds retreat 

ft 

To Thieves and Robbers ; tin again you rife . 

With kindlier fieaiDs,to gild the EsJierM Skies,/ 

And whom the Evening hid, thy Moraiogf 

Rays flirprize. * 

Come Hymeni God ^ Msrrisge come, t»il^ 

Thyfsered infiae/fce oft the Ngftial Bed. 

TOUTHS. 


An Epichalamium from Catullus. 2 1 j 

YOUTHS. 
Let the Chafte Virgias tnpdeftly complain 
With well'diflecnbled Rage, and falle difciaia; 
They at the Joys thou giv^jt will oc'er re^in?, 
And nature fbftly pleads thy caufe withla. 
Cme Hymen, God of MarrUgc eome, Mttfied 
Thj fund iaftuente om the Nuftisi Bt4. 

VI R G I NS, 

As (bene fair Plaat thac's ia a Garden rear'd, 
Safe from the piercing Plougby and trampiin^ 

herd , 
Wbilft yet the Sun's mild Rays, and gentle 
Show'rs, ) 

With fanning Winds refrelh itspp'ning flow>s,r 
The eyesoi ev'ry Touthf and evVy Maid allures.-' 

Torn from the Stalk, the tender BloiToms fade, 
Defpis'd by every Touthf and every Maid. 


A I 


V I Sa 


2 1 4 ^n Bpichalamium from Catulkis. 
So while her Virgin Bloom adorns the Fur, 
By all (he's Courted^ aqd IK» all is Dear ; > 

But when her faded Cballtty i^ goa^ ' : 
By none (he's Courted, isBelo^'d by oone. 
Comti Hymen^ Oodof. J^Mrrisge cmty sifdlhi 
7 by f Acted Influence on the Nupt^dl ^r^. 




, ,. .YQUTHS.... .^^,, 

h% the Wild Vine, that in the Defart grows, 

And bears no fruitful Blo0biiis on its Bougbs, 

( Which, by their weight bept dowftwarib, ap^l 

unbound, , 

Spread their negleded Tendrils on chb j^roufld ) 

Defpis'd and fcorn*d, on no af&d^qpc.fiod^ 

Or from the Peafant^ or the labouring Hind. 

B it if thq Elm be Wedded to the Vine, 

And round his Wafte her clafpingBranchcs twifl^? 

Her loaded Arms, which a full Vinta^€.bear, 

Tempt and reward the Hinds and Peafants care 


So 


An Epichalamium /row Catullus. 2 15^ 

So the Uamarry'd Virgin's drooping CktrmSf 
Receive freib Vigour fcom a Lovers Arms, 
to tier HusbanTff ill new Joys file gives," 


And in her Aged Sire paft ropth revives 




♦ • 

Be not. Fair Virgia, with reludance led 
To che'chafte tranfporcs of the Nuptial Bed : 
Letthee^ the will of thy kind Parents tnove,' - 
And be not deaf to Duty as to Love. 
Your felf 's not wliolly yours, one third is due 

/ 

V 

To .e«;her,Pareiv> ajid one third to ytm j . 
Ao46acei)Oth thele^Q^'w their ^ghtconvmr. 
If Love ferfv^ades not, Kufjon if4s obey. 

Co^ ^y/P^O) QodoiMarrfMgf egpu^ 4ftdfifd 
i Thjf/jiter^d influiwi on tbf N/fptisf. Bid; 


< 


P 4 Part 


t\6 


■»' ,': ■ ■ ■■ ) i n ' • p ' . . .^ '" 

^ * 

■ 

part of the 1 4th Book of 


^ tl)'if is tiejcribed the Contrb4tice of Juno 
to luU Jupiter to Sleep , that Neptune 
fhe mean time might AJtft the Grecians. 

ON ^/s lofty top the Thmttrer fite, 
And held with equal hand the Scab 
of Fate ; 
What Plot fliou*d Jum tiy, which wajr deceive 
Th'itnpartiai god, and hhonntigQreekspi^^'^' 
^he Quee» was (boa re(blv'd,and choie to prove, 
The old, yet ftill fuccefsful, Cheat of Love, 
31^ knew her Charo^s, and knew Almigbtyj 


J<wr. 


Then 


pf Tart the 1 4th ^oob of Homer. 217 
Then (Ireigbt to her Apartment docs repair, ' 
Th* Apartment was contrived by VuktufsxMt ; 
With skin Divine he form'dthe private room, 
Sacred to her, where none but (he couM come. 
Here from aU Eyes withdrawn (he Maked ftood, 
And bath'd her Body in the Cryftal flood : 
Then on her Heavenly Limbs Jmirofisl Sbow'r^ 
Of ridi perfumes and liquid Oyntment pours, 
( Born by the Winds the fragrant Spirit flies 
Thro* the wide £arth difliis'd , and fpacious ' 
Skies ; ) 

This done, with a nice Hand and artful Care, 
She Combs, and Curls in Rings her (hiniog Hair; 
Tlie golden Locks from her cele(Ual Head 
With comely pride defcend , and round hjer 

(boulders fpread : 
Her radiant Form in a rich Robe (he dreft, 
And with her Girdle binds the flowing Veil, 
On which a thonland various Figures (hine, 

Wrought in the Heav'niy Loom by hands Divine. 

Two 


24 p . fm of the 1 4th Book, of Hornets 

Two gUctViag Diamonds,; like refulgent Stan, 
Shoot forth their heams and Qtarkle at her Ears, 
Then over all a fliimng Veil 0ie throws, 
And thus adorn'd^ in hafteto Fetius goes. 

Xo whom (he (ay$ 

> * 

ILet iiot, bright Queeo, the difFerent fides weX 

chufe, . , 
Make you, the fmatl requeft I have, refufe, > 
To thee,the Quee» of Ltfvr>the Qj!k€€n cfHuvtn 

fues. 
And fure weVe too much mov'd with human 

cares, . • 

If their rafli Quarrels and inteftine. Wars ■, 

• 1 V 

DifturbourblifsfulSeaes, oc caa'create ' 
In Gods and GoddefTes eternal' hate. 
The grant is eafy^ nor do Idiftrofl: • 
Your kind Afliftance in a caule (o juft : 

Tm going no w to tbole relate abodes, 
In which the ancient Parents of the Gods. 


Otti» 


I 


« 

(Part of the \\ 4th iSpoi 0/. Hop;icr. .^ if 
Oefm 9!Di^T<fh? ^mw% bold, Iwyond 

Whfiire the Sun roUs , and Earth reoeifi^s its 

^4r«r« was driven by the Arms of Joyci :\ 
TbeMpstjJey ^e-^y.t^qdq^yfvs. eng^g^ i.f 
For^h^th; A^fnceof j^riBBr,^ae ; . ;V- 
With grief I fee their Strifes that hayede^royM 

Thpfei niMitual ( Pieafurpii} ^]i^hj|c|);, they ; ^qcq^ 

Cou'd I thefe feuds and jcaloufies remove,^ 

And tye^jui^tiieJIqQfejj'dhan^ (if t-9.*^ri v ,V 
Th)sy would fpr ever t)le{s m^ and Qiy qatne 

Shou'd ftand the firft in the records of Faipe.' 

Giveip^ Apfft ^.v^'rfpl Charflw W wfej^^ ym- 

• ' ,j f- **-*'■■ ^ * ' ' • • * t .1' 

The World/ and make both Gods and. Men 

* 

Obey. 








She 


24o ^artofthe t^th 'Book, of Hovticr, 

She (pake; nor,cou*d the beauteons Qjuim 
tf Lovt, 

Refofe the Sifter and the Wife of ^ove. 

But fcom her foowy Breaft ui^irds the Zfmr, 

That with rich Work, aad high Embroidery 

fliofle. 
la thb were all thole Cfaarins that cqu*d iofi^re 
The Soul with amorous warmth and gay 

defire; 
Soft Glances, forward Hopes, and modeft Pears, 
Falle Oaths, and tender Sighs, and (peaking 

Tears, 
The fubtle Arts and Eloquence of Love, 
To cheat the Wi(bft, and the fiubbom'ft 

move. 
Take This, (aid (he, This will again reviv^ 
Their flames^ and make their drooping Faffion 

live. 
The Godde& pleas'd with her (iiccelsful wiles. 

Takes the rich Gift»and as (be takes it fmlles. 

Then 


^art of the 14th Sm^ */ Homer, i a i 

Theo Feaxt to the Heavens retuns, wbilft Sbe 
Puriues her way, iecure of V iOoiy. 
And now (be came, where 10 MajeftickAatt 
The father of the Gods exalted (ate : 
He fiw the Qpee», and from her coaqoerbig Byes 
Thro' all his Veins the pointed. TJgfytfjffg flies j 
Th' Ahnighty (boa dif^lvM with warm defires, 
Feek in his Blood thofi foft and tender fires : 
Which youdifulBreaftsinflaaie, whenfirft they 

prove, 
With joy tranfported the fweet thefts of Lo?e. 
On her bright Form he wondriog gazM , then 
pitft ^ 

Her Hand, and thus in words hiffl(elf addrefi. 
On wbatdefigo, bright Goddefs, cam'ft then 
here 

From Heav*n, and not thy Steeds nor. Chariot 
near? 

JtMton^H^d^ to thole remote abodes 
IgOy ia which the Parents of the Gods 

OcesM 


«fc. • < 


ill Tart of the 1 4th ^o6k^i>f Hornet. 
OeeM and Ttt^i Etnpire hold, beyond' 
Where i\itSMmmj».aA £ir^;&i-ecdves itsfx)uad; 
TItb ^psfHefj^^gaVe my tiendtir Teairs, bogage 
For tbeitf iXif fefflftahc^tif my tiper Age .• - 

< IM ^t^^ime i\itfitifes which have deftrby^d 

< TfibfcMf^^M/'i'lri/ir^M whteh'ih^y ooce ei//Dy*d, 
•=Wbu'd7iltt«rt!ft f Juds'and Jeaibiifies ttamt; 

Tfi«flickeiTtfctfuirtie tile fends of Lovd! - ^ 
•(Ni^ kdrfi#kHd«j?t harlot ifeady ffdd •'' 
At Ua% foot prepar'd for my comrB^tld''; 
IriMfl^lE'efit*a!^ciniefmtWt'6G'en?e v; '^ 

I would not for another's Peace oreate ' 
Uneafief fctf^iiaenatii&,'^^traworfe Debate. 
■' •Theri>z>if r' t^^ Jjjwi^^^/ftMi nitfj^ well dtlay, 

Biit flitting Love has Wings, and caimot flay; 
-H'erecla^p'aiif o'tfe iftbthdW Airtts fetVlid)'" " 
And gather c're it fade the b?ooming joy. ' 
Ne'er did Divine or Hwiniari Love infpife ' * 

I - -, • * • ^ , . 

My Bread Vefore with (uch an ardent fire : ' " 

'■••■"^ ' -Net 


fart of the 1 4th ®oo^ of Homer. 115 
Not fair ^4/rMtffin charih'dwib this delighr, 
Ncfifl the pteffdrdbfthe^jfrt/fii^tf Night r 
Not StmeU, whole vigorous Off-fpriag fhow'd 

Iq what waritit^afp6rtr]Pbe|6^d^d god; ' 
Not the fre(h beauties of Lato)$*^uix, 

Nttf totoeller C<rrii'fi6WMajeitftrfc-''Gfaee' J ^^' 
Nopevetf'y^(W//55y5^,-*or'tiidffthoa e'ci-; •• * 

Look'fo divinriy firighr, *f6 chafrtiiVg l?alr. * ' 

•To hirii thfc'iSodders thus fet)ll'a;-Gi'eat Jtfi* 

This place isnotk proper ScigflefOi* Lbifc: '* 

He Oiiins ihe bu'^ diy , khet)ryin|; Li^ht, ; 

And flies to the retreat of filent Night. 

Caught by fome gbdt, I ffiall become their Jeft 

9 • * * C * * 

Botii at the Cbiincil ancf the^ublFck Feafl: ; 
Wfaca€'er Tmlook'd on, I Ihail think they trace 
The print of pleafurein ray glowing face; 
And by my BiuCbes and my Care reveal 
That Secret which I labour to conceal. 

To whom the Thund'rer with a Smile replies^ 
Fear not the Gods, nor Mortals prying Eyes i 


^24 ^art of the 14th IBooj^d/ Homer. 
$0 thick a Cloud VH caft aroundf ooi Ray 
Of Light fliaU iotroiduce th* imweloomc Day. 


\ 


Then firM and Ravilh'd with her Hcav'aljr 

Cbarmst 

He InMcb'd cb«yisldfng Goddels to his Amis. 

The joy fill Earth was pleaa'd* and finiliiig fpmd 
Her flow*ry Lap to form thefragptnt Bed $ 

Faofies and Hyadoths were ftrew'd around, 
And a new blooming Spring adorn*d thegroand' 

Upon th$ir naked Limbs in gentle fliowres 
The golden Cloud Ambrofial Moifture pours. 
At length the god with Love and Sleep oppreft, 
Melts in her Arms, and fioksto pleafing Reft< 
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A N 


E P I S TLB 

TO 

The Earl of Dorfet 

WHat?attttibeKii«tlvNatkn*sGeiMUs 

And makie as Rival our Great &ibrW8Day»} 

Tet not one Mnfe, woriby a Conqu'rors Nanw, 

Attend his Triumphs, and R«cord bis Fame \ 

"O^iDoffttl Toa alone this Fault can mead. 
The Muiea Darling^ ConfideM, , and Friend t 

The Poets are your Chaige, and, if ttofic, 

You Ihould be FiaM to f iirnifli abkr W ic ; 

Oblig'd to qait ynottr Eafe^ and draw ^en. 

To Paint the Greateft Heroe, the Beft Pen« 


<t* A 


V 


N, 


2x8 An Epijile to the Earl of Dorfet. 

I 

A Hero, who thus early does outlhiae 
The Aocifpt {lo^ours of bis G|oriQUsX.iQe ; 
And {bari0g more fublioiely to -IR^enowti, 
The MemVy of their Pious Triumphs drown * 
Whole Adions are delivered o'er to Fame, 

■ ■ . . '. ' -y 

Ai Types and Figures of His {greater Kaqv. 

< W|ienl^ateibme:ni^htyGef]^a$faasdefij^'^, 
For the Relief and Wonder of Mankind, 

Nature t^kes time to anfwer the Intent, 
And difflbs bjr ilow Oegr<MS, the deep Afant.* 
She toils and labours with the growing Wdgbt, 
And watcher cafcfp% theStipsof Fate; 
Tin all th& Seeds of Providence unite. 
To fet the Hero in a happy Light ; 
Then in a lucky and profMtious Hour, 
Exerts her Force, and calls forth aD hier PowV. 


h 


i 


M Eptflle to the Earl of Dorfct. up 

In if4iffdtif*i Rice ibc idade this loog E/Tay ; 
Heroes 4uid Patriots prepar-d the Way, i 

And promi$'d in their Dawn, this br^bter Day ; 
A PabJiefc. Spirit diftinguiOi'd ad the Line ; 
Succeffive Vertues intach Branch did 

■ 

Tin this laftGlory role^and Crowned the Great] 

Defigb. ?* 

. • • • - ■ > 

BIe((beJiisName ! And Peaceful lie bis Grave, 
Who durft hisNati ve Soil,' lofV HoBMttd, Tave ! 
But Wifytms Genius takes a wider Scope, 

• ■» 

And gives the lojur 'd, in al} -Xingdoms, Hope V ^ 
Born to fubdue iofuhing Tyrants Rage, 
The Oraament and Terror of the Age j * 
The Refuge, where afflided Nations find 
Relief from thofe Oppreffofs of Mankind, 

WhooiLaws reftr^in oot,and no Oaths can bind* 
Hiin,their DelivrYer, Eurofe does confefs, 
All Tongue^ extoU, and all Religions Blefs ; 

Q. J \ The 


t^o M E^ftle to the Earl cf. Doifec; 

The Pa, the Dmiire, Bmth, a«id thft ttMnt^ 
United ia bis Pratfe, tb^r Wonder jma : 
While in the Publkk C&ufe he cakes the Fidd' 
And (belcer'd tteions Vtf^ behind bis Sltteld* 
His Foes theoi&ifiBS dan not Ji^ipiaufe reMe : 

« V « 

AttA fliati liich Adioos want a iaitfafiil Mu(e ? 
Foets have this to boaft ; Without their Aid, 
ThefteQieft Lawrelsj^ iitp|»'d bjr MaUocy&de, 
And Virtue to Oblyrioni$ betray'd:. . 
The proudeft Honours have a narrow Dgqe^ 
Unle&they vindicste their Namei^ frocp Fate. 

But who is equal to fuftain the Fart ! 
DrjtU» has Numbers ; But he wants a Heart ; 
£o joined a Penance (which is too (evere 
For playing once the Fool) to Perfevere. 
Others, who knew the Trade, have laid it down ; 
And, looking round, I find you ftand alone. , 

^ Hov, 


/ 


\ 

Jbi ^ftle t9 the BaH ^ Dofict. 2^f 
IIo«r, Sk ! can f on, or toy EtigU^ Muie, 
Our Qnintry's Faiiie,ottr Modardfs Ariiis,fcfale? 

*Tis ooc my Want of Gratitude ; bttt $kiO, 
Makes me dedtne what I can ne'er falfil : ' 
I caooot fing of Cooquefts, as I ought^ 
And my Breath fiitbto (weO a lo^ Note. 
I koovir my Compafi, and my Ma(es Sisoe, 

* ' • • » 

She loves to Sport and Play, bat dares not Rife ; 

Idly aflfefts in this familiar Way, 

In ea(y Numbers loolely to convey, 

What mutual FriendOiip wou'd at Diftance fay.' 

Poets alTume another Tone and Voice, 
When Viaory's their Tbeam, iod Arms Ibeir 
Choice. ' . 

To foOo w Heroes in the Chace of Faa6, 
Asksf|orce,andHeac,andFaoeywiog*dwithPlame;? 
What Words can paidttho Royal Warrior's Face? 
What Colours oaa the Figure boldly rai(e ? 

0^4 . When 


3f Ji M E^ftk b tbe~ Edri of: DoiiC^ 
Wlkii cover'4 o'cc wicb coonBiy PaQ'gn4 ^ffioke, 
1 He pier«;Vi the Foe^aod cfeficki^ Squadrpos brokp? 
His bleediog Ai:!m, ftiil painful with the Sore, 
Wl)jic|i>ia hk Pepple5Caule,che PiousPather bore: 
Whom , ckaviog tbrqugh (be Troops^, Glorious 

Way, 
^ot tb$ Vaiti^foto^irjuue^i £(d] couM 4ay 


.* i 1- 


, Oh p^r/^f ! 1 2^m rais'd, Tm all on Fire / 
And if my Strength could anfwermy Defirei 
|[n Speaking Paint this Figure fhould be (eea, i 
Like yot^if.b^ Gr9pdeur,and like Mars hisMieo;> 
Afid Gods defceoding (hould Adornthe^ceneJ 


, / 


See, Seci.\JpQad»'3ifikof BajfHt he Rin^, 
|ty his own view adjufting bi$ Cpoimapds ) 
Calm an^Sere ne the /^rmed Cpaft fi^rveys^^ 
And in cppl thpugb^)thedifFrenf diances wejghs- 
Then fir'd ^rith Famei^ and eagdr^^FJlenowOy 
^efolye; to ei^d.che yf^r^ a^d fix the X^9^f «. 

i^rom 


■#• -• 




J^Ep'tftU to the Earl of Dot(cu 1 3 } 

s 

Prop wiag to widg the Squadcoqs beodiog (ktai , 
And clofe thetr ranks to meet theirKiogscqmaiand. 
Tbe.Droins and Trumpeis (l;ep, the fprighcly 

Noife 

OfNeighiagStee(^,aod Cannoos louder Voice* 
Safpen^ed ip.AtteQtioo, bs^oifli fiir 
AH Hoftile Soufids, apd bufli the Dinoof War.: 
The fileoc Troops ftret^b forth an eager l^ook, 
Lift'ning with joy,whiIe thus their Gen'ral fpoke. 

^Come Fellow* SoldierS|Follow me once more^ 
And fix the Fate of Europe on that Shore ; 
Your Courage only waits from me the Word, 
Bu( Engl4n£$ Happinefs Commands my S word.. 
In her Defence I ev*ry Part will bear» 
The Soldier's Danger, and the Prince's Care, 
And envy any Arm an equal Share. 

■ 

Set all that's dear to Men before your Sighr^ 

« 

For Laws, Religion, Liberty, we Fight ; 

To 


/ 


2 ; 4 Jit Epiftle to the Earl of Dptf^ 

To lave your Wives fro0Rape,y(mtTowi>siiNffl 

Flame, 
Redeem your Country (bid, and vindicate her 

Name: 
At whole Requeft, and timely Call I rolef 
To tempt my Fate, and all my Hopes expoic; 
Stragted with adverfe Storms, and Winter^Seas, 
That in my Labours you might find your Eaft 
Let other Monarcbs di£late from afar. 
And write the empty Triumphs of their War, 
In hzy Palaces^ ilipinely Ruft ; 
My Sword {ball juftifie my People's Truft. 

For which But I your Vldtory delay ; 

Cpine OD^Ii aad my Genius lead the way. 


t . 


He faid.New Life and Joy ran thro' theHoft, 
And (eofe of Danger in their Wonder loft; 
precipitate they plunge into the Flood, 
^n vain the Waves,the Banks,the Men withftooo. 


jk EfifflU to th Earl tf Ddrfd. ty^ 
Tlte K I HO leads 00, cbe KiNa dorsaO ioflane; 
The K I N G" — and carries MiDiofis in tbe Name. 

As when the fwelliog Ocean burfts his Bounclsf 

t 

And, foamiog, overwhelms the ne^bVbg 
Grounds, 

The roaring Deluge, rulhing headlong on. 
Sweeps Cities in its Courfe, and btars whole Fo~ 

refts down ; 
So on the Foe the firm Battalions preft, 
And, He, like the Tenth Wave drove on the reft ; 
Fkrce,Ganant, Young, He fliot throVv'ry Place, "^l 

\' i 

Urging their Flight| and hurrying on the Chace/ 
He hung upon their rear or lighthed in their face. 

Stop! Stop! br^ve Frinct ! AHty chat Gen'rotti 

Enough is given to EngUad, and to Fame, 
fi-cmember, Sir, you in the Center ftand« 
E»rope'$ divided lot'refts you Command, 
AH their Pefigns uniting in your Hand ; 

Down 


* 

1^6 Aa "Bjfijfk to the BirUf Dorfct. , 
Pown from your > Throne defceiids::tlie KSotdeo 

Which does tljie Fabrick of our W<vld iuftaia ; 
That once diflfQlv'd by any fatal ftroke^ ^ 

The Scheme of all our Happiaed i$ broke. 


. Scop ! Stop ! brave Prince ! Fleets 

again, 

And routed Armies raUy on the Plain^ 

9ut Ages are required to raife fb great a Man J 

Hear bow the Waves of French Amhitioa roar, 
Ibifdainipg Bounds, and breakingt>n the Sbore,^ 

Which you ordainM to curb their wild deftru* 

» » » • » 

Olive PowV; 
That Strength removed; Agakiy^AlS^ifi they fldW| 
Lay Eurtfe waftei mr Laws, nor Limitsknow. 

Stop! Stop! brave Prince! What does your 
Mu(e, Sir, faint ? 
Proceed, Purfue bis Conquefts Faith, I can't ; 

My 
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My-S(Hrits fiak, and wiD no longer bear ; 
Rapture and Fury carry 'd ma thus far. 
Traifporccd and AmazM. 
That Rage once fpent, I can no more (uftain ^ 
Tour Flights,y our Energies,and Tragic Strain,' 

But £in back to my Mat'rai Pace again ; 
In l^umble Verfe, provoking you to Rbime, 

Iwi(h there -were more D0i/#// at this time. , 

Oh ! if in FrsHce this Hero had been Bora ; 

What gUtceriog Tinfel would His A^ Adorn ^ 

There 'tis' immortal Fame, and high Renown, 

To Qe^ a Country, and to buy a Town : 

There Triumphs are o'r Kings and Kingdoms (old, 
And Captive Virtue led iftChaifis of Gold. 

t 

If Courage cou*d, like Courts be kept in Fay, 

What Sums wou*d lauis give, that ■FrMue\ 

might (ay, 

1'hat Vidory fonow'd>whcre he led die way ? 

He all ^is Cooque(b wou'd for this refund, r 

And take th' Equivalent, a Glorious Wound. 

Then 


tjS Jn E^le to the Edrl of Dotieu 
Tbeo, wbiC Advke to ipread his real Fame, 
\f ou'd pafi between Fer/siBts and No*tredme ? 
Their Plays, their Songs, vouM dwcO vpdo bis 

WoUnd, 
And Opera's repeat no other Sound ; 
Jhjnu wou*d for Ages, be the Painter's Theam, 
The Golfim's Labour, and the Poets Dream ; 
The wounded Arm wouMfiirniOi alltheirRooins, 
And bleed for ever Scarlet in the Looms : 
Boiteut with this wou'd Plume his Artful Pen, 
And can ^our Mule be filent ? Think -aged. 

Spare your Advice ; And fince yoit have 

begun 
Finifli your own Defign, the Work is done. 
Done ! Nothing's Done, Not the Dead Colours 

laid, - . . .^ 

And the mod Gloriops Scenes ftand undilpM* 
A Tbouland GenVeus Aaionsdofethe Rfear^ 
A Thoufind Virtues, fttft behind, ftand troudiog 
to appear. . -■ • - ^ - " - - Tli< 


. An Eptftk to the Earl of Doriet. 2 39 
Tbe QuBBN her (elf, the cbanniag QaBU 
ibould Grace 
The Noble Piece, aad, io an Artful Place, 

Soflifco War's Horror with her lovely Face. 
Who can omit the Qiibbn's auipiciou^ Smile, 
ThePride of the Fair$es,the Go4defs of our Id 
Who can forget, whataU admir'd of late. 
Her Fears for Him, her Prudence for the State f 

f 

Diflembliog Cares, (he fmooth'd her Looks with 

Grace, , 
DoQbts in ber Heart, and Pleafure in her Face 
As danger did approach^ her Spirits rofe, 
And, putting on the King, difmay'd his Foes. 
Now, an in Joy, Ihe Gilds.the chearful Court, 
In ev'ry Glance defcending Aqjgels (port. 
As on the Hills of Cyath»Sf or the Meads 
Of cool EurotMSy when Diand leads 
The Chorus of herNympbs, who there advance 
A Thoufand (hining Maids,and form the Dance: 

The 


' 


' 2 4<> ^ Eflftlrto, th 'Earhf Dotfet. 
TMe ftately Goddefs with a Graceftfl Prides 
Sweet aiid Majeftick, doei the f igute guide; 
Treading in juft and ieafie Meafures round 
(The Silver Arrows on her Shoulders found) 
She walks above them A D. Such is the Scene 
6f the Bright Circle, add the Brighter Q^tt ebn. 

Thefe Subjeds do, my Lord, your Skill Codi- 
maod, 
Thele none may touch with an unhailo^'dHand J 
Tender the Strokes mu(t bei/and nicely Writ, 

Difguis'd Encomiums muft be hid in Wit| 

> 

which Modefty, tike theirs, will e'er admit; 
Who made no other Aep$ to fuch a Throoe, 
But to Deferve, and to receive the Crowds 
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AN 


EPISTLE 

TO 

Charles Mount ague Efq; 

Since you oft invite me to renew 
An Art IVe either loft, or never knew, 
Pleased my paft Follies kindly to commend. 
And fondly lofe the Critick in the Friend} 
Thd my warm Youth untimely be dccay'd, 
From Grave to Dull infenfibly betrayed, 
rU contradict the Humour of the Times, 
(Inclined to Bus*nefs, and averfe to Rhimcs) 
And to obey the Man I love, in fpight 
Of the World's Genius, and my own, 11 Write* 

R 2 But. 


344 ^ Epftle to C. Mountague £/^^ 

But think not that I vainly do afpire 
To Rival what I only wouVl Admire, 
The Heat and Beauty of your Manly Thought, 

* 

And Force like that with which your Heioc 
fought. 

tike Sampfins Riddle is that powerful Song, 
Sweet as the Honey, as the Lion ftrong 5 
The Colours there fo Artfully are laid, 
They featno Luftre, and they want no Shade j 
Bat (hall of Writing a juft Model give, 
yVhWcBoym (hall flow,and Williams Glory live. 

Yet (ince his €v*ry Ad may well infufe 

Some happy Rapture in the humbleft Mufe, 

Th6 mine defpairS to reach the wondrousi 
height, I 

She prunes her Pinnions, eager of the flight 5 

The Kwg's theTheme,and I've aSuhJeS's Right. 

When Williams Deeds, and refcu*4 Btr(^'s Joj 

Doev'cryTongueandev'ryPen employ, 

Tis 




^fiJSpifi/etfiQMomtig\ic,Efq', 245 
Tis to think Treafon fare to (h^w no Zeal, 
And not to Write, \$ aloioft to Rebel. 

Let Albion th.tn forgive herMeaneft Son, 
Who wou'd continue what her Beft begun ; 
Who,leavingConquefts,and tliePomp of War, 
Wou'd fing the Pious King's divided Care 5 
How eagerly he flew when Europe's Fate 
Did for the Seed of future Adions wait 5 
And how two Nations did with Tranfport boaft 
Which wasbelov'd, and lov"d the Viftor moft : 
How joyful Bel^U gratefully prepared 
Trophies and Vows for her returning Lord 5 
How the Fair IJlc with rival Paffion drove, 
How by her Sorrow (he expreft her Love, 

When he withdrew from what his Arm had 
free'd, 

And how (he Bleft his way, yet figh'd, and faid, 

...... 

Is it decreed my Heroe ne'er (hall Re(^,, 
'Ne're be of me, and I of him ppfleft > 

R 3 Scare* 


'«4^ AifEpiftle to C. Mountague Efq^ 

Scarce had I met his Virtue with my Throng 
(By lU^t, by Merit, aiid by Arms his own) 
But Jre/Ws freedom, and the Wars alarms 

* « 

Caird him from me and his Maria s Charms. 
Oh gen'rous Prince ! too prodigally kind, 

■ 

Can the difFufive Goodnefs of your Mind 
Be inno bounds, but of the World confitfd>" 

■ 

Shoud (ipking Nations fummonyou away, ^ 
Marias Love might juftifie your ftay. 
Jmperfeftly the many Vows are paid, 
,Which for your Safety to the Gods were made, 
[While on the Boyne they laboured to out-da 
jYour Zeal for Alhion by their Care for You 5 
^When too impatient of a Glorious Eafe, 
You tempt new Dangers on the Winter Seas* 
The Belgick, State has refted long feeure 
,Within the Circle of thy Guardian Power 5 
Rear'd by thy Care that noble Lt0», grown 
Mature in ftrength^can range the Woods alone .* 

1 

When 


When CO my "Avax^ they did therPrincc cefiga, 
I Bleft cheCb^nS^and thqii^ him wholly mine ; 

Coocdv'd long Hopes I jointly ihoa'ddbey 
His (Irooget, and Mma*^ gentle Sway, - 

He fierce as Thmider, flie asi Lightning brtghrt 
One my Defence^ and t'oche( my Delights , T 
Yec go— 9 where Hcuiour calls the Heroe, go; 
^or lee your Eyes behold 1k>w loine do flow; 
Go, meet you? Country's Joy, your Virtue's Due, 
Receive their Triumph^, ^and prepare for new ; 
Enlarge my Empire, and lee France afford 
The next large Harveft to thy profp'rous Swcwrd \ 

t m 

Again, in Crecy let my Arms be reared. 
And o*er the Continent Britmia, feard s 

■ 

Willie under Mary^ Tutelary Care^ 

Far from the Danger, or die Noifs of War,^ 

In Hongtufable Plcafure I poflc(s 

The Spoils of Conq^ueftj^^nd th? Charms of Peace. 

As the Greit La?nf by which the Globe i'sBlcft, 

Conft^nt in Toil,, ai%d Ignoram (xf Refl?^ 

R \ Ttur» 




^4? irf»i83^^}f/fetoG.Mountaguc£% 

diflpitnc Regions dpes his Cowrfc purf««i{ 
leaves oAe Wlt*ld buttetfeViye a new j 
Whilfci by ikpleafin&Change, the Queen of Nigflt 
Relieves his L^fttc with « miWer Light : 
So whcq y W Beams dp 4iftant Nation? qheat 
thePa^tnct ofyputCwwn fhali mount thcSphett, 
Able alone my Empice to fuftain, 
4nd tarty <m the Gjlori^ of thy Re%n- 
Bt why has Fate maliciouily decceed. 
That gceateft Bleflings, muft by turns fuccccd 

f • ' • . . . ^ . ■ ' i • , '• " 

t 

Here fl^e relei^tcd, and would urge his Stay 
ty all that Fondne(s, and that Grief could fay; 
But fooh did her preOi^ing Thoqghts employ 
Qa Sqeiies of Tfiumphs and returning Joy t 
Thusjike theTidfe, while her unconftantBreaft 
Was f>ycir<^ with Rapture, by Defpait deprcft^ 
fixe ^all'4 ; Tfikciicro^ muft his way putfuc^ 
And !i^t>ks Idfeft'd as the Shore witlidreW. 



i^l 


1 

I 

I 


i«£/vf^/rlaC.Mpufitagiie^5 94p 

The Winds wq? iil^f, w4 i^ GmU M^iil 
9ore ad Attl^koUs Qp<» of his Rtigi 
Wfae^ ^effniK, owqiog whom chofe $ea8o^f« 
No4(ie4 an4 M tb)s cheacfiiljW/^«! play, 

Each.cfajolipa djja*'reo|5ii(t|e^ fdr ihdrJbayt, 
9ac O^iMfr wai the bqrtbea of ^idc Ptaiic: 
Some id <;heir Strains qp co die ftiinncain sun. 
From wiieit^ce tfai^ Scream of Vircueiirft begttn; 
Others choie Heroes of a latter Date, 
And (ong die * Founder of the neighb'ridg $tate, 
Hqw daringly he Tyranny witUlood, . 
4nd SealMhis Gountfy^ freedom with his Blood, 
^en to the two lllaftriotts f Brethren came, 
The Q{ofio^s j^vals of ^heir father's Fs^nte\• 
And to the *ToMtK whole pregnant Hopes out-ran 
T^ fieps of Time, and early ihew'd the Man,, 


i y i I 


i Msuritt and Jl^nirf • 


1 > 


for 


2>d H^EpipeiiiGiM^m^Effy 

For whofc AHiance Alonarchsdtd^contcnd, 
And gave 1^ Daii^hter to fecttie- a^lf mud- 

That fiom its \Jtn » Nobler Bud ^inay tiib. 
So Vw& ordained thev^reM fdoa fitoiiMiet 
To makfe the Glories of ^M Jbir tm^t 




.At WilliAm\ Name each fiU^ his yocalShfiH* 
And on the happy Sqund rejoip-d to dwell; ^ 
Somefung his ^jn-ch,. and how ditcecniag Five 
SavM Infant Vir^U;e,^gainft powerfiil HatCf ; 
Of pois'flQUS Snakes, by young Alfuks quelW, 

And i^rfZ/PJ that (bread the mote, tlae more with- 
held,. ' ■ 

Some fung 'Seneffe^ and qarly Wonders done 

By tlie bold Youth, 'Himfelf a War alone; 


*% ^ 


* His frefrnt-MjijeJIj/ 
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Aad how his firmer Courage did oppofe 
His Country ^s foreign and inteftine Foes, 
The Lhn Hc^ who held their Arrows elofe. . 
Others (ang^ Perfim, and the mpf'4 Maid, 
Redeem^ by the wing'd Wamar's ttmaiy Aid $ 
Or in myfteripus Numbers did unfisid 
Sad modern Truths wrapt up in Tales of old; 
How Sattir/^, flufti^d with Arbitrary Power, 
DefignM his ^awful IfTue to devour, 
ButjF^w, Qreferv'd for better Fate) wichftood 
The black Contrivance of the doatiog God ; 
With A^ms he came. His guilty Father fled, 
(Twas Italj fecur*d his frighted Head) 
And by His Flight refign^d his empty ThrocK 
And Tripple Empire to his Worthier Son. 

'_ ' . ^ . . . . 

Then in one Note their Artful Force they join 

Eager to reach the J^i^or and the Bojw; 


Hoflf 


/ 


252 An Efiftle /oC Mountague .%} 

How 00 the wond'riiig Bank the Heroe ftood, 
Laviflily Bold and defperacely Good; 
Till Face, defigning to coovince cheBraYe 
That chey can dajre no more than fieav'n can fave, 
Lec Deacb approach, and y^ wich«>hcld cheftiogi 
Wounded the Man^ diftinguifhing the Xing. 

They had enlargM, but fovod the Strain toa 
^ itrong. 

And in foft Notes allayM the bolder Song t 
Flo««r, gentle BoyneXi)^ty cry 'd and round thy Bed 
For ever may vidorious Wreaths be fpread ; 
No more may Travellers defire to kno\v 
Where Simois and GranicHs did flow ; 
Nor Rubicon, a poor forgotten Stream, 
Be, or the Soldiers Rant, or Poet's Theme ; 
All Wafers (hall unite their Fame in Thee 

\ 

Loft in thy Waves as thofe are in the Sea. 

They BreathM afrefh, unwilling to give o'er ; 

Andbegg'd thickMifts long to conceal the Shore; 

Smooth 


An Epi/tle to C. Mountaguc Efjj 2 $ | 

Sutddch was the liquid ^laiii ; the (teeping Wifld; 
More CO the Sea, dian to ics Mafter, kiad, 
Detain'il a Treafure, which we value more 
Than All the Deep c er hid; or Wacers bore. 
But He, with a Supetiour Genius bbfti. 

Treats Chance with lofolence, and Death wi& 
Scorn ; : 

Darkne(s and Ice in vain obfl:ru<3: his way, 
HoUand is near, and Natire muft Obey; 
Charg'd with our Hopes the Boat fecutely rodei 
For C^[ar and his Fortune v^ere the Load. 

With eager Tranfpott BelgU met her Son, 
Vet treipbliog for the danger He had ruii} 
Till certain of her Joy, (he bow'd her Head, 
Confeft her Lord, Blefl his Return, andfaid. 

If PafHon by long Abience does improve. 
And makes that Ra^re which before was Love, 
Think on my old, my intermitted BliH^ 

Atid by my former Pleafute meafure this ; 

Not 


^54 AurEfifiieioCMoLUilA^cEfq'^ 
i^ocrby cheiis feeble Pillars wlucb I caife^ 
Unequal to rnlUm the Heroe's praife. 
Too faint the Colours, and coo mean die Art 
To represent Your Okxies, oc my Heart : 
Thefe humble Emblems are defign'd to ihow, 
Not how we wou'd Reward, but what we Owe. 
Here from your Childhood cake a fliort Review, 
How HcOantfs Happinefs advanc'd with yoo ; 
How her ^out Veflel did in Triumph ride, 

And mock'd the Storms, while 0r4»^^ was her 
Guide. 

I 
I 

What fmce has been out Fate — I need not fa/; 
(111 fuiting with the BlefEngs of the day.) 
Our better Fortune with our Prince was gonc{ 
Conqucft was only there where He led on. 
Like the Palladium, wherefoe'er You go, 
Ytou turn all Death iand Danger on the Foe. 
^ in You we-but too (adly undetftood 
How Angels have theic Sfkeres of doing Good I 

Elft 
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Elfe the (ante Soul which did YourTtoops poflefs. 

And Crown'd their daring Courage with Succels, 

Had taught our Fleet to triumph o'er the Main, 

And Flcurus had been flill a guiltlefs Plain. 

What pity 'tis, ye Gods ! an Arm and Mind 

like Yours, ihou*d be to time and place coniia'd^ 

But Thy return fliall fix our kinder fate. 

For Thee our Councils, Thee our Armies wait; 

Difcording Princes (hall with Thee combine. 

And center all their Intereds in Thine, 

Proud of Thy Friendfhip, (hall forego their Sway, 

As Rome Her great Didator did obey ; 

And all united make a GinrM^n knot^ 

Which neither Craft (hall loofe^nor Force Khali cut. 
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% * * •• 


TO . 


t» t 


Monfieur 




OO Ion j, Great Man, thy Miife has try'd 
in vain 

tny Monarches finkingCrcdit to fuftaip j 
]hnd thou coo long haftmif-cniploy'd thy Peri, , 
^omakc the wcrfi appear the hfi of Meri \ 

la • 

t 

fuJJied Fame to brighten and refine, 
Thar never did with reaji Luftre fhine. 
Me^ as one, flactet'd by tod fair a Glals, 

r 

lews but rhc wanted Beauties of his Face ^ 
Uiru, in thy lofty PrSift, doeS fee 

Kot what he is, but what Ke wahts tdbc. 

And he ffiuft all his boaftcd Glories own, 

Hot from himfelf deriv'i , buc< riiee alone * 

' S 7, iVhdfe 
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EPISTLE 


TO 


<* 


\t « 


Monfieur Bvilem. 

TOOlohg, Great Man, thy'Miife has try'd 
in vain 

Tliy Monarch s finkingCredit to fuftaip j 

« . » ■ * 

And thou too long haft mifrcniploy'd thy Peri, , 
To make the wcrft appear the lefi of Meri \ 

* • 

A fuUied Fame to brighten and refine, 
That nevet did with reaj Luftre fliine. 

r 

While, as one, flacterM by tod fait a G!a(s, . 

* r 

Views but the vfraiued Beauties of his Facet 
So LitftSy in thy lofty Praift, does fee 
Not wh&t he is, but what Ke wants td^be. 
Arid he ttiuft all his boaftcd Glorfes own, 
^ot from himfclfderiv'd, buc>riice alone I 

S % iViiofe 


2j^o An Efiftle to Mcnfieur Boileau. 

WhoCeMuIe fo well does his meanDeeds rehear&i 
That lie becomes Immortal in thy Vtrfe ; 
But to thy Verfe no lading Fame can give, 
In recompence for what b^ does receive. 
Leave, leave him then to raife his own Renown, 
And win cbe Laurels that his Temples Oown; 
A better Caufe, and Nobler Subje<a chufe, 
That may infpire, as it employs, thyMufc; 
May with thy elevated Senfc agree, ^ 
And copious as ,thy boundlefs Fancy be; 
A Hcroe, whofc bright Fame may gild diy Bays, 
And more thy Name,than thou his Glory raife 

Sec, fee, his Conq'ring Sword Great N^/^ ^ 
draws ; 
Nor poorly Bribes, but Merits thy applaufc : 
His brave Exploits afford thy Mufe aThcmc 
Equal to that, as that is worthy them. 
The Titles he, in Fame's Records does hold, 
Are purchas'd by his Valour, not his Gold. 


i 


An Efiftk to Mcnfiaur Boileau. 261 -. 

He ows his Glory coHiin(eif alone. 

And Acquifidon makes ic all his own. . ■ 

Whilft Lewis rardy doesjn Arms appear. 

Nor then to Fight, but follow in che Rear: 

... 
Our Monarch charging in the Front we fee ; 

None more Exposed, none lefs Concerned than He' 

Who lets his Soldiers on no Dangers go, 

But what, as he Commands, he Leads them to : 

Thus, taught by his Example to obey, , 

They bravely follow, as he (hews the way. 

Not (b, your King ; he ftill declines the Fight, 
Nor Ihuns the Danger only, but its Sight 5 
Yet with unmerited Succefs grown vain. 
He boafts of Conquefts he did never gain. 
His Breaches were from Golden Batteries made. 
And our loft Towns not taken, but betrayed. 
Thus when fome Place by Purchaccis made (lire. 
His Perfon, and his Honour too, fccure, 

S J Then 




2S!2^ Aft Epifik td Mevfieui^%0^c^^ 

Then the Tcjutnplianr Monarch takes the Field, 
And gains the Town that waited Co to yield. 
This makes him with aflec^ed Greatnefs Cw^lU 
And boaft his Arnis as irrefiflible ;. 


I J 


His Arches are by fach A tc hie veqenjts reared: 
Thi|S L^^^ Fights, aqd thus is to be Fear'd. 

„ , t - . »• ► . V • t ' • . ( •• ' - » *k t 

But fince h6 finds ^he Scene is^lttiftl now. 
And that his Treafuife, as his Courage, low, 
Will not the old prevailing Meaqs af&rd. 
That more enlargM hi^dnquefts,than hisSword, 
He forms no hopelefs Siege, makes no Campaign, 
From which he knows flie fhall na l^Qnoutgaitt^ 
But to the Field has wifely lent his Spt^ 
To bear the blame of lofing.wh^t he; w<m; 
For all the Conqueft he this Year can Ipoait, 
Is that in Running, his Succefs was mod: 
While Hufs reduc'd to ferve its Native Lord; 
Noc as 'cwas lofl:,but ftorm'd withFire andSwpM; 

Which 


An Efiftle /o Monfl^ur BoileaUr 2^3 

Whicli proves as irrdittible a PowV 
In J^ngUp} Courage, as French Gold before ; • 
Ahd that our XING all Conquefl: does defpife. 
Which any Price but glorious Pangcr buys. 

Now theFrwr^ Army^whofc Renown we knew 
More to its Numbers than its Brav'ry due; 
Equaird in Strength, in Valour is out-done. 
And while Huy falls, flands tamely looking on ; 
So by Great William's Conquering Arms difmay *4> 
The Generals durft not venture to its Aid ; 
Happy they could their own Intrenchmcnts kcep^ 
Though dug, to fuit their low- funk Spirits, dccp^ 
Yet fcarce they loft their Apprehenfion thero, 
Nor as ffom Qanger, were fecurd from Fear^ 
Till tliey, for greater Safety, left the Pl^ce,^ 
Not loaden now with 'I'rophies, butDifg^tac? i 
Such Qjnquefts Lems this Campaign has won, 
Sv^ch Triumphs Fare decreed bj.s Glqpc^ Son^ 

S 4 ft^ 


3^4 .-^^ Bfiftk te Mmfieut Boilca^, 

^uc Tmce no Honoats from the barren Field 
He rf9ps> what Laurels did the Ocean yield i 
Jhat fure his ruin'd Credit will repair, 
An4 ov^ his Ipng-preteiidcd Power there, 
Bat as if both the Elements agreed 
From his Ufurp'd Dominion to be fi-ced, - ' 
The Sea no longer Tribute does afford, 
But juftly pays it to the Ancieqt Lord ; 
^hofe conqu ring Fleets aflert thcirNatiYe Righ?> 
^hije the French Navy fliuns tl^e dreaded Sightii 
An^ Jees it felf in its 9wn Ports confined, 
J5y Fear mbre powerful than an adverfe Win^. 
§0 when the fcaiy Sov'reign of ^he Seas, 
Himfelf wi^hip hisi liquid Realm does pjeafe, 
And wi;h fvvift Finns rangesi the Briny Flood; 
Tq takf his pa^limc there, or feek his Food; 
llis fflghted Vaflals hide their fliiniag Heads, 
][]ji the |cind Coyert pjf concealing Weeds. • 

puf ^oltingS^^adrQns now theirRight regaiOf 
y And unobftru^cd wanton through the Main, 


An Efifile to Monfieitr Boije^U. ^6^ 

Infult the GJtick Coafts, and their juft Rag9 ; 
With Sa,q;ificeof fl;imlqg Towns aflwage: 
Whofe Sable SinoaK» afcending to the Sky, 
i^ourns for the Strudures that in Afhcs ly, 
While ftrange Confufion fpread along the Shor^, 
Makes EngUn£% Power Rcve^'d as hcrctofoi^. 

^or does one Fltie^ s4one hiQr F^tne advance ; 
The Joys in Sfain equal the FeatK in frM^t. 
And Barcellcna aJ) Attempts defies^ 
Wt^il^ pn our Mpnar^ljs Succour ihe relics. 
And flielter'd by his Navy's fpreading Wings, 
She triumphs in the fure Defence it brings. 
TI^us Sfaitpj by our £///4 f^iook befpre^ 
Is now fupported by gteat ^illsam"B,Po\fl% 
Then in his Praifes let f^m*d BgiUau joiix^ 
And to his Side, like Viftory, incline : . 
Who(9 daring Sof^U and ever-conqu ring $wof4 
Will endlefs Matter fpr th;^ Vcrfe Sifford : 

'* Rut 
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26€ An Epftle to Monfiieur Boilean. 

pot' if thou wile a fervilc Labour chufe. 
Where Arlitrdrj Towr cnflarcs thy Mufc ; 
And docs thy Thought 8 to narrp wBounds confine, 
Which Hcav'n for boundlcft Subjedts did defign : 
|Cno w,our fam*dPrincc pan his ownTrophics raife. 
And courts as little as he wants thy Praife. 
Kor, if fuch Means his Glory could advances 
Wou»d he have need tabroWigVf to France*^ 
Since his oWnRcalmsabound withMenof Scncc, 
And fapious for Poe^ick ExceHence. 
Whofc lofty Vcrfe your horable Strain cxcfecds^ 

ff 

As^TOUch as his your meaner Patron^s Deeds, 
^ithefs the Mtife that firfi: fA Songs Divine, 
Pefcfib'd his Fight and Conqneft at the Btyjnu 

That which moft picas'd, was difficult to tell, 

■"■' • . • . . \' ' 

The Field (b bravely won, or fung fo well. 

Witnefe that happy Pen that did relate 

IJis Glorious Voyage to the littgfck State i 

And gave the World a Proof with how much Fire 

pur Poors Wrirc> when them our Kings infpire. 


\> 


An Epifile to Monpeur Boileau. i^7 

But our Great Monai^'s Praifes ihould no more. 

Than his large Soul be bounded by our Shore ; 

Far as his Vidories, his ipreadin^ Famcfliould 
found ' ^ 

And be in cveryTongue^ascveryLartdRcnown'd j 

Then Boileau, let thy Mufe begin lier lofty Flighty 

Th6 (he muft ftill defpair to reach the wondrous 
Height. 
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Ip Memory of Her Majefty 

Queen MARY. 


■ >^ tm 


By a Perfon of Quality, 


Poema 


Eft PiBura loquens. 


I. 



Ong our divided State 

Hung in the Balhnce of a doubtfal Fate, 

When One bright Nymph the gath'ring Clouds 
difpell'd. 

And 


AnOTyiE in Memory cf the Queen, 26^ 

And all the Griefs of Alhi«» HealU 
Her the United Land Ohefd, 
No more to Jealoufies inclin*d, ' ' 
Nor fearing Pow'r with fo much VuTtie joinU 
She knew her Task, and nicely underftood 

To what loccijtiori Kings arc made. 
Not for their own^ but for thetr»£tople$ good : 
'Twas that prevailing Argument arkme, 
Determiti'd Her to fill the vacant Throne. 
And yet with Sadnefs flie beheld • 
A Crown devolving on her Head, 
(By the Excefles of a Prince milled ) 
When by her Royal Birth «ompeird 
To what her God,and what her Country claim'd, 

(Tho' by a Servile Fadion blam'd) _^ . 
How graceful were the Tears (he Ihed I' 's- 


; * 


II. 


« 

1 1. 

whdn waiting only tot a Witid, 

Againft our Ide the PowV of France was Arm'd, 

flerc Ruling Arts in all their Luftre fhin'd ; 

The Winds themfelves Were by her Iriflucnce 
CharmM: 

Whilft Her Authority and Care fupply'd 

that Safety which the want of Troops deny d| 

Secure and undiftur'd the Scene 

Ol Alhion feem'd,und like Her Eyes, Serene: 

Vain was th'Invader's Force, Revcngc,and,Pride; 

M^iA Reign d, and Heav'n was on our fide* 

The Sceptre, by Her Self unfought, 

Gave double Proofs of Her Heroick Mind ; 

With Skill flie fway 'd it, and with Eafe refign'd; 

So the Didator, from Retirement brought, 

Repeird the Danger that did Komt Alarm, 

And then returned contented to his Farnr. 


III. 

Facal CO thd Fair and Yoang, 
Accucft DiTeafe, how long 
Have wretched Mothers mourn'd thy Rage, 

* 

RobM of the Hopes and Comfort of their Age / 

From the Unhappy Lover's fide 
How often haft thou torn the Blooming Bride ! 
Now like a Tyrant, rifing by degrees 
To worfe Extreams, and blacker VillanieSi 
Pradlis*d in Ruine for fome ** Ages paft. 
Thou haft brought forth a Gen'ial one at laft ! 
Common Difafters Sorrow raife, 
But Heav'ns fevereft Frowns amaze ! 

The QUEEN—- a Word, a Sound, 

Of Nations once the iHope/ and firm Supporij, 
Wealth of the needy. Guard of the Opptcft, 
The Joy of AU^ the Wifeft and the Beft ; 
A Name that Ecchoes did rebound 


^1 iifci 


*rfc Sm^O P4X if fsidtQ havt Reign'd in England ahut 250 Tearf^ 

With 


3/2 ^« O D £ i^ Memory $f 

Wkh loud Appiau(e from Neighi>*ring Sfaotes' 

( Their Admiration^ the Delight of Ours) 

« . 

_ J t 

Bccoms Unii t cer able now ! 

« 

The Crowds in chat de(b(5i;ecl Court 

Whprc languiflhing iW-4/f/^Jay, 

* 
Want PowV tp ask the News they came to kno% 

Silent their prooping Heads f l^y bow ; 

Silence it fclf proclaims tlV approaching Woe > 

Ev^en He {MA R lA's latcft Care) 

Whom Winter Seafonsnor ^Contending Jr^'^» 

Nor watchful Fleets cold from his Glorious pur- 
pole move. 

Intrepid iu the Storms of War, 

And in the midft of flying Deaths fedate, 

t 

Now TrembleSjhow He finksJseneath the iriiglity 
Weight, . 

The Hetoe to the Mao gives way. 


ftul ffiMttxr. 
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UfrJ4{(t hJ^j^fy Qi^WikM' 27^ 


* ^flf» .».^.* .i., ^ «-,4i 
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Unhappy Ifle, for lialf an Age i Prey • . 
To fierce Dillencion, or Defpoticfc Sway, 

Redcm^d from Anarchy to be Uoddn^ 

• • • 

By the miftakcn Meafures of the Throne j 
Thy Monarehs mpdicating dark DeOgris^ 

Or boldly throwing oS the Maf^ue, O 
(Fond of tlic Pdw*r, unequal to the Task*^) - : 
Thy feif without the leaQ: cemaihing figris 
Of Ancient Vircue, fo de^av'd^ ':: ,' 

As ev*n they wifti*d fo beEiiikv'^, • 

What more than Humane Aid 
Cold raife Thee from a State fo \o^^ 
Prote^ Thee frdtn thy Self, thy greateft foe ? 
Somediing Geleftial fure, a Heroine — 

Of Matchiefs Forna and a Majeftick Mien ; 
By all Rcfpecacd, Fear'd, but more Belov'd, 
More than Her Laws, Her great Example moVd ; 




The 


274 An b^E ik Mm^y of,^c. 

The Bounds that in Her God'iike Mind 
Wece to Her Paflions (et, (everely ihin'd. 

But that of dbiflj^ Cbod was UnconfidTd. 

. • .■' •' 
Sojafty that ab^Iute Coiiimand/ 

Deftrudive in anbtfier Hand , ' * '' 

In Hers had chatig'd its Nature, had been uicfui 
niade. ' ■ . i : 

Oh ! Had She longec^aia i 

Lefsfwiftly toHer fifopve Heav^ retired, ' 

For Iht the-Harpsof.^/^«;» had been ftrong: 

Th' Harmonious Nifao could sever liave afpir'd 

To a more ho&f ind Immdrtal $ong. 
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;t^ *Yputh whole Fortiine thcY^piptie 
dbcy'd. 

Finding his f Royal Enciiiy betray d, 

And in his Chariot by j] vile Hands opprefs'd. 

With Noble t^ity, and juft Rage jpoflefs'd. 

Wept Jit his Fall frdm fo {ciblimc a Scare, 

And by the Ttaytor's Death revcng- d the Fate 

Of S^fcrjcfty prophaa'd -So aded too 

The gen'rod^ t^jfif , when the Komm knew 

f ' ' . ■ ■ 1 ! < ■,•''.' 

A* Coward King had treiclieroufly flaiit 

T Whotfi fcarce He foil'd on the PharfiHa» Plain. 


■ hHi' ■ ,r , 


uiUxando'. f t>t^riw. \\ Bijfuss, * Ptolemy, f PofJJiey, 


27^ On the late Horria Confptacy. 

» 

The Doom of his FamM Rival he bemoan'd, 
And chebafe Author of the Crimedechroa4 
Such were the virtuojug Maxims of the Great; 
Free from the fervile Arts of barb'rous Hate : 
They knew no Foe, but in the open Field, 
And to their Caufc and to the Gods appeal'^* 

So WILLIAM Aas And if his Rivals dare 

Di(pute his Reign by Arms; He'll meet cm there 
Where "jove^ as once pn Ida^ holds the Scaler 
And lets the Good, the Juft, and Brave, prevail 
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PROLOGUE 

To Oroonoko. 


Bjf an Vnkitowtt Hand, 


AS when in Hoftilc times twoNeighb'ring 
States, 

Strive by themfelves and their Confederates • 
The War at firft is made with awkard Skill. 
And Soldiers clumfily each other kill ; 
Till Time at length their untaught Fury tames. 
And into Rules, their heed left Rage reclaims. 
Then every Science by degrees is made ' 

Sublervient to the main deftroying Trade : 
Wit, Wifdom, Reading, Obfcrvatioi, Art, 
A well turn'd Head to guide a g^^Vroa: Heart- 

T 3 S > 


178 Frohgue to Qrooipoko, 

So it tnsiy prove with our contending Stages^ 

If yog will k indly but fupply their Wages : 

' » ' *. ' ■■ 

Which yojj with cafe may furnijh by retreiicbia£ 

Yoftr Superfluities of Wine anil \VSenqhiQg. 

Who'd grudge to fparc fronx Riot, a^nd hard 
Dt^inking, , .. ' ' 

To. lay it out on means to noend his Thinking r 

To follow Ciich Advice/ you (hou^ ha vclcifurc, 

Since what refines ydurSeHfe/efines yourPJeafurc. 

Women grown tame by ufe, each Fool can get; 

But Cuckolds all are made by Men of Wit: 

To Virgin Favours Fools have no pretence ; 

For Maidenheads were made for Men of Scnfc. 

'Tis not enough to l^ave a Horfe well bred. 

To flicw4iis Mettle, he muftbe vsrell fed. 

A Favour d Poet, like a pampcr'd Horfe, 

Will flrain his Eyc-balls^ out to win the Courfe. 

Do you but in yout Wifdom Vote it fit 

• *j ■ . • , • 

Toyicld due Succours to this War of Wit* 


The 




m 

Prologue to Oroonoko. 27^ 

The Buskin with more Grace fliall tread the 
Stage, 

Love £igh in fofter (trains. Heroes leis Rage. 

Sa^r iball Ihow a Tripple row of Teeth, 

And Comedy (hall laugh your Fops to death. 

Wit ftali refin< and r^4f^ ffiall foam, ■'' 

Aild foar iniearch of Ancient ^etee and Rome. 

And ftnce the Nation's in the Conqu'rine Fit, 

As yoa by Arms, we'll vanq^ifh France by Wit. 

The Work were over cou'd our Poets Write, 

With half the Spirit that our Soldiers ii^ht* 
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?I70U fee wc try all Shapes^ aodSliiftSi and 
\ Arts, 


.^ 


To tempt your Favours, and regain your Hearts 

y/c Wceo and Laugh, join Mirth and Grief to- 
getneti 

Like Rain and Sun (hinc mixt in A^ril Wea- 
ther. 

Your diSrent Tads divide our Poets Cares ; 

i 

Qac fppc ^ Sock, c'fpt|rer the BusKin westrs: 


•Tlius 


Thus whilpj^fifives^Qj^fi^^hf «»l9if'4|9ii0%« 

Cricicks, he knows, for this ma7t>atiin Kts Books, 
But he makesFcalls forFriends.ahcf nbt for Cooks. 
Tb^ Errant Knights of late no fa?oar find. 

Sure you will be to Ladies Errant kind. . 

• ... 

To follow FameKnighcs Errant makeProfelfion 

We Damfels fly to fave our Reputations 

So they cheit Valour ihew, webur Difcretion^ 

To Lands of Monlters and fierce Beaft&they gO;") 

We to thofe lilands where rich Husbands gtow i^ 

Tho' they're no Monfters, wemaymake!em(a^ 

If they're of Bnglifb growth, diey'l heart with 
Patience : 

But (ave usftom a Spouie-of Oi-Mwittf's NatiorK. 

Then Blefs yonr Scars, you liap]^ Lmdf^: . ' : 
Wives, 

Who love at large each day, yet keep your 
Lives ; 


Nor 


Ildi'4Stkflifoot Imthik'i deaeng BIiii<liiefi, ' 
,Who thduglk li|t||^itoMl W4 (Mr eat of 





De^ph .)^iEh a Husb,aM ne'er had ih^vo fiich 

:. *a ihc once Dy d withiri a Lovers Arms. 
Her Errour was from Ignorance pro'ccednig, 
Poor S'oiil, ihe wanted {bmc of our Town Breed- 

r 

]Forg«98ithis Mia^s f6adnc& of heriSpoufe ; 
Hi^ir Law no: ChrifBiaa L^rcy^aUows: 
^Itril they.make a ConGdcnce of thsk Vows. 

'If Vdctoe in a Headiea be aiatilc^ / f 

rf • * . 

Xhetx Daitih the EKatb«r$dMiol vehece ibe was 

taught. 

Sbemigkr havekaimtoCockobi^Jilttaod Shaoii 
Had Gwem-Ggfdmhan 'vxSstrinam^ . 
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^ 5ir George Etljierege.. 

£U me fiO; more jrou Love; in vaio. 
Fait Olia, Yott this PafliQn feign; 

Rufufe what Love perfwadet flieoi; to f 
Who ofiipe has felt his aAive Flame, 

^ r ^ 

Dull Laws of Honour will difclain ; 
Xou wott*4 be thought his Slave, and ye t 
You will not to his Povi'er (ubmit. 
Mof9-Ctael then thofe Beauj^s are, 
Whofe Coyncls wounds us,todefpaiK; 
For all the Kindi^ls which y^u ihew, 
^h Smile and IQ^ which you, beftow. 


^re 


^^4 SONG. 

Are like thofe Cordials which we g^ve 
*£oDytng MiBfl, to make them Live, 
And Languifh oat an Hour in pain: 
Be Kinder, Celia, jbt Difdai^i. 
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ita* tti 


To Her EXCELLENCE, the 

MARCHIONESS 


O F 


N E WC A S TL E, 

1 

* • - 

After che Reading of Her Ipcom^rabl^; 


FOE MS, 


t*MiM>l«-^BAilMB*«ii«HHaMMMMH«talriMi^ 


By the fame Author, 


Wrth fo much Wowler w^ arc (buck. 
When we begin coRead youiMacdi- 
lefs Book ; 

A while your own Excels of Meric (lays 
Out forward Pens, and does fufpend your Praife 

Till 


,/ 


?8^ To the Marchionefs <f Ncwtiftlc, 

XilL Time our Minds does gencly lecompofe, 

AHays this Wondcir, and oiir Ehity fliewSi 

Inftruds us -hoW -your^ v irdies to- j^laim, 

And what we ought wpajftoyoorGceatBinK; 

YourFanic, which in your iCountry has no 
Bounds, 

But whcrcfoevcr Learning's known, tcfoiitids. 

R ^ 

"thofe Graces Nature did till now divide j 

« 

Your Sexes Gt<iiy, and our Sexes Prid6, 

Are'join'd in. you, and all cb y6^.fiU)mit, 

lli<.brightq(i'9c^cy, and the fmrptfft Wit 

No- Faction Jiece^ or fiery. Envy fways, 

iThey give you^'Myrtlc, wi>i^ w^ ^fia Bays- 

What Mortal dares difpute tliofe Wreaths ffiu 
You, 

Artn*d thus witl]| Lightening, 4nd With Ttiuii<l<' 

."'• •'"••' tdci?'"" ■'■"' ' ■ ■ ■ / 
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Vf<m herM€di^^iNit»fQem,'^^it^ 


• * 




This made the Oreat MmeJijfU^i Heart yoar 

Your Charming Soul, and ^pur Vidorious UycSf 
Had oolvPow'r. his Martial Mifl4 co came. 
And ipai(9 in his .Heroick reread a Flame ; 
A Flane^ \9hic^ with his Courage (till afpircs^ 
As if Immorcai Fuel fe4 chofe Fires : 


« • . < . 


• « • » 


This mighty Chief, and your Great Self mado 
One, 

Together the fame Race of Glory run ; 

Together in the Wings of Fame you move. 

Like yours, his Virtue : And like yours, his 
Love — . 


While Weyoiir Prai(e endeav'ring to rehearfe^ " 

l?iy that Great Duty in our Humble Verfe j 

Such AS jiiAI|r move your Anger, You, 

Like Heaven, forgive them, and accept them 
too. 


But 


a »8j to thWnUfm^ ^ Ncwc^ftlCj^S'f . 

But what we cannot, your brave Heroe pays, 
He 3uilds^tho(e Nf^t^imeats we ftcive to Ra^e : 
Such as to After-Ages (hail make known. 
While he Records your Dcathlefs Fame, his own. 
So when an Artid fome rare Beauty dtaws. 
Both in our Wonder Ihare, and our Appliufe/; 
His Skill from Time fecures the Glorious Dame, 
And makes himfclf Immortal in her Fame* 
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E P 1 L O G U E 

TO 

TARTUFF, 

Spoken by Himfcl£ 
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JB; tf ?er/o;z of Honour, 


.L^tm 
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TV yf ^"*y '^^^^ ^^" ^''^^ vaid AtcemptSof Wic 
J^VXiAgdinft theftill prevailing Hypocrite; 

Once, ahjj but piice, «i Ppet got the day, 
And vanquilh'd Bufie in a Puppet- Play $ . 
But Bitjie rallying, ArniM wich Zeal and Rage,' 
PoHeft the Pulpic, aad puU'd down the $cage. 
To laugh at E/t^PJh Knaves is dangerous theij, 
While £/>j///J Fools will think them Honeft Men 

U M 


2^6 Epilogue to Tartuff. 

Buc fiire no zealous Btochec can deny us 
Free leave with this our Monfieur Mrnds. 
A Man may lay » without being calfd an Acbeiil< 
There are Damn'd Rogues among the French and 

That fix Salvation to fhort Band and Bifr« 
That Belch and Snuffle to prolong a Pray^; 
That u(e t'cnjoy the Creature, to exprefs 
Plain Whoring, Gluttony, and Dtunkennefi; 
And in a decent way perform them too. 
As well, nay better far, ala$, than you; 
Whofe Flefhly Failings are but Fornication, 
We Godly phrale it, Gofpel-Propagation, 
Juft as Rebellion was caird Reformation* 
Zeal (lands but Cent'ry at the Gate of Sin, 
Whilft ail that have the Word pa(s freely in 
Silenc, and in the darkj for fear of Spies, 
You match, and take Damnation by furprizs. 
There's not a roaring Blade in all this Town, 
Can go far tow'rds Hell for Half a Crown, 


V. 


Epilogue to TartufF. 2pi 

As I for Six Pelnet,. for wc know the way; 

For wint of Guides, Men ofcea go aftray : 

Thctefote give way to whac I fhali advife. 

Let evety Marrfd Man, thac*s Grave,aad Wifie, 
I'akc a Tartuff, of known Ability, 

To Teach, and to MtixaOt his Family j 
Who may fo fettle lafiiing 'Reforoiaetoti, 
ftrft get iris ^n> then give him fiddtatidit. 
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THE 


Imperfed Enjoyment. 


By Sir George Ethcrcge. 


* J I I I 


A. 


Fter a pretty amorous Difcourfe, 

She does refifl: my Love with pleaiing 
Force ; 

MqvM not with Anger^ but with Modcfty, 

Againft her Will (he is my Enemy. 

Her Eyes the rudenefs of her Arms excufe, 

Whilfl; thoie accept what thefe feem to refufe ; 

To eafe my PaiSon^ and to make me Bleft, 

Th* oWiging Smock falls from her Whiter Breaft ; 

Then with her lovely Hands ihe does conceal 

Thofe Wonders^ Chance fo kindly did reveal ; 


In 
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The tmperfeSi Enjoyment. 2^j 

* * • 

In vain, alas, her nimble Fingers ftrove 
To Ihield her Beauties from my greedy Love ; 
Guarding her Breafts, her Lips (he did expofe. 
To favc a Lilly (he muft lofe a Ro(e ; 
So ma'qy Charms (he has in ev'ry place, 

A Hundred Hands calnnoc defend each Grace. 
Sighing, at length her Force (he does recal. 
For (ince I muft have Parr, (he'll give me AIL 
Her Arms the joyful OJriqucror embrace. 
And feem to guide me to the fought-for place. 
Her Love is xxi her fparkling E/es expreft. 
She falls oth' Bed for Pleafurp more than Reft, 
But6h, ftrangcPaffion! Oh, Abortive Joy! 
My Zeal docs my Devotion quite deftroy ; 
Come to the Temple, where I {hpu*d Adore 
My Saint, I Worfliip at the Sacred Door ; 

Oh, cruel Chance ! The Town which did op<^ 
pofe 

My Strength fo long, now yields to my Dif- 
pofe J 

U 3 When 


254 Thff ImpitfeSk E»mmnJ^ 

When ovcrjoy'd with Vidory, I &U 
Dead at the foot of the Sarrendei'd W^V 
Without the ufual Cct<;mony, we 
Have both folfilW the Am'wM Myftery j 
The Adion whjch we ihoaTd have jwiitiy doo^ 
Each has unhickily per form'd alone ; 
the Union which our Bodies (hottM ci^y, 
The Union of our eager Scmh deftioy. 
Our Flames are pnnift'd hy their own exceft. 
We'd had more Pleafurc had our Loves been left; 

She Blufli'd and FrowaM, perceiving we had 
done 

The Sport, fee thought, we fbarcc had yet bc« 
gun. 

Alas, faid I, Condemn your Self, not Mej 
This is th' cfie<9; of too much Modefty, 
Hence with that peevilh Virtue, the Delight 
Of both out Viaories was loft i'th* Fight > 


v« 


The JtnperfeH Enjoyment. .2^5 

Yet fiom my Shame, your Glory does arife. 
My Wead^Q^rs proye? die Yigctui of your Eyes • 
They did confiime the Vidim, e*er ic came' 
Unco the Altar, with a purer Flame t 
fhiVst let then thi^ Comfort eale your Care, 
V'd beenlQ^re Happy 1 had you be^o k(s Fair, 


^X ' J 1 . ■ ■ . — ■ , ■ — , I ■ ■ I I ■ .1 1 11 


U 4 V. A 

if ... 


> • 


2S9 


4— ■*»» . I ' . 


•Xiw^Hkaki 


A 


* 4 


PROLOGUE 

Spoken at the Opening of th« 

Dukes New P/ay-Houfe. 


By the fame Author. 



IS not iti this, as in the former Age, 

> M, When Wit alone Cuffig'd t'Adoro ibe 
Stage, 

Whc n Things well {aid,an Audience cou'd invite, 

Without the hope of fuch a Gaudy Sight. 

What with your Fathers took, wou'd take with 
. you, 

If Wit had ftiU the Charm of being New; 

Had 


Prologue at the Dukc'x Nifir PUj-Houfc. x^y 
Had not Enjoyment duU'd your Appetite, ^ 
Sic in her homely Drcfs wou'd*yet delight; 
Such (lately Theatres we jieed not raife, 
Our Old H6u(e wou'd put off ourdulleft Plays. 
You Gallants Know, a frefli Wench of Sixteen, 
May drive the Trade in Honefi Bornhmue, 
And never want good Cttftom, iliou*d fhe lie 

In a BackrRooip, Two or Three Stories high ;. 
But fuch a Beauty as has long been known, 

■ 

Though not decayed, but to Perfection grown, 

Muft, if (he mean to thrive in this lewd Town 

Wear Points, Lac'd Peticoats, and a rich GowUi^ 

Her Lodgings too, muft with her Drefs agree, 

Efe hung with Damask, or with Tapeftry ; , 
Have China, Cabinets, ' and a great Glafsj 

To ftrike Refped into an AmVous Aft. 

Without the help of Stratagems and Arts, 

An old Acquaintance cannot touch your Hearts. 

Methinks 'tis hard our Authors fliou'd fubmit 

So tamely to their Predeceflbr's Wit, 

Since 


ipS Pr^Icgnfe 4» tkc DukeV Sew PJay-ff^i^, 

Since I am fare among you (here arc few 

Wou^4 gtanc your Gran^athers had more than 
you. 

Put hold ! I in this bufmefs may proceed too far^. 
And raife a Storm againfl: our Theatre ; 
And then what wou'd the wi(e Adventurers (ay, 
Who were in a much greater Fright to day. 
Than ever Pocc was abocit his Play > 
Our Apprehenfions none can juftly blame, 
Money is dearer much to us than Fame ; 
This thought on, let pur Poets juftifiQ 
The ReeutatioQ of their Poetry ; 

VVe are re(blv'''dl \ye will not have to do 
With what's betw^n thofe Gentlenien and ypo. 
Pe kind, ^nd letonrHoufe have |>ut your Prait^ 
you Ye w^I^ome ^yery day to 4^n^ their Pljiy$, 
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in Love mith a 
Stranger 0f a Play. 



£y4«/r Charles Sedley. 


I 1^ ' i ^ 


FiMi 4m^i9M» on cb« Sc«gc whUft you 
Qeheld a feigned Lo.ve« you gave a trqc; 
\, like a Coward in the Amoroius War, 
Came only to loo^ on, yec get a Scar; 
Fixt hy yqqr Eyes, I liad no peiwer to £[y, 
Xrhey held me wiulft you gainM the Vidlory^ 
I thoqght I (afely might my Sight content. 
To which the power to Lif^e (|io( \mt) I leqe^ 
^nd if I veiltut'd on (om^ flight EKfcoui^, 
It fliould be fuch as could no PafSon nurfe: 
Led by the treacherous Luftre of your Eyes, 
At 1^ I ||»lay 'd too nea? the Frecipicc \ 

LOT<^ 


^o Falling in Love with a Stranger, &c. 

Love came difguis'd in Wonder and Delight ; 
And I was Conquet'd e*c I knew him right; 
Your Words fell on myPafiion like choreShoweis 
Which fwell and multiply the rifing Flowers; 
Like Cupd's Self, a God and yet a Child, 
Your Looks at once were awful, and yec mild .. 

Mechoughts you blulh'd, as Con(cious of my 
Flame, 

Whilft your ftrid Virtue diiyoiir Beauty 
blame: . 

But reft fccurc; yVe from the Guilt as free,- 
As Saints Ador*d from our Idolatry ; 
And Love a Torment docs for me prepare, 

« 

Beyond your Rigour, in my own Defpaus 
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Indifference Excufed. 


By the fame Author. 



Ove, when 'tis true, needs not the Aid 
iOf Sighs nor Tears to make it known ; 
And to convince th^ Cruel'ft Miid, 
Lovers fhoiild u(e their Love alone : 


Into their very Looks 'twill fleal ; 
And he that niofl: will hide his Flame, 
Does in that Care his Pains reveal. 
Silence it felf can Love proclaini. 

This, Aurelia, mademeihun 
The Paths thac common Lovers tread, 
Whofe guilty Pafllons are l^^un, 
^ot in their liearts, but in their Head. 

I cou'd 


302 htJifferenct Ekcufec/, 

I tiotiVl IMt Sigh, Wd «^ eHJBV) iittiH 
Lament your Rigour, and my Fin, 
Kbr tax your Beauty with luch Charms 
As Men Ad<kt, and Women Hate: 

But Catele(s Live, and without Art* 
ICnowing my Love you muft have Ipy'd* 
And thinking it a Milk part, 
to drive to ihew what nont canlud«< 


■■,^^, .^■-, ■■■-■ ■-■... ■!»-,>■.■ -V.IM..r.-.^<^^^-^-^ lilHllllliT^r*^ 


f 


^ 


Joj 


> ' ■ 1 1 *■ 


■'■-'■' ■ ■ ■■ ' . fti 


^ -* • ■ 


To my Honoured Friend 

I 
I 

On his Excdlent Poems. 


By Mr, John Drydcn. 


• •> 


A 


S there is Mudda utda.f6tm*d by Aft 

In thofe wild Notes, which with a lAettf 
Heart 

The Birds in unfrequented Shades expre6« 

Who better taught at home, yecpkafe a$ k(s i 

So in your Verfoy-a nativeSweethefs dweli!^ 

Which ihames Compofure, and its Art excells; 

Singing, no more can your (bfc numbers gracei 

Paintadds Charms unton Beauteous Fae^ 


Yef 


304 To Sir R. Howard, on his Poems, 

Yet as when mighty Rivers gently creep. 

Their even Calmnefs does Tuppofe them deep ; 

^uch is your Mufe ; No Metaphor fwell'd high 

With dangerous holdnefs Itfcs her to the Sky ; 

Thofe mounting Fancies, when they fiill again, 

^She\^ Sand and Dire at bottom do remain. 

So firm a Strength, and jet withal (b fweet, 

Did never but in Samfftm's Riddle meet. 

'Tis (Irange each Line fo great a .weight fhould 
bear,- 

And jret no fign of Toil, no Sweat appear* 
Either your Art hides Art^ as Stoicks feign 
Then lead to feel, when moft thy fufier pain; 
And we, dull Souls, admire, but cannot (ee 
What hidden Springs within the Engine be: 
Or, 'tis fome Happinefs that dill purfues 
Each A(9: and Motion of your Graceful Mufe. 
* Or is it Fortune's Work, that in your Head 
<rhe Curious*Net that is for Fancies fpread, 
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'Rete Mitabile. 

Lets 


To Sir R; Howard on his Poems. 305 

Lets through its Meflies every meaner Thought, 
While rich Ideas there are only caught. 
Siire chat's tiot all ; this is a piece too fair 
To be the Child of Chance, and not of Carc^ 
No Atoms cafiially together hurl'd 

Could e'er produce fo bleautiful a World. 

» ■ * • 

Nor dare I fuch a Do(9;ri|ie here admit. 

As would deftroy the Providence of Wit, 

Ti$ your flrong Gemus then which does not feel 

Thofb weights wou'd make 9 weaker Spirit reel ; 

To carry'weight, and run fo lightly too. 

Is what alone your Pegafu^ can do. 

Great HcrcuUs himfelf cou'd ne'er do more. 

Than not to feel thofe Heav'ns and Gods he bore^ 

Your eafier Odes, which for Delight were penn a^ 

Yet our InllrUdion make their fecond End : 

We're both enrich' and pleasM, like them that 
Wooe, 

At cKice a Beauty, and a Fortune toa 


W Of 


ao^ To Sir R. Howard, an his Poems, 

Of Moral Knowledge PocGe was Qaccn, 

And ftill flie might, had wanton W«s not been; 

Who like ill Guatdians UvM thcmfelvGS^large, 

And not content with that, dcfrancl^'d 
Charge: 


> • ' 


Like fome brave Captain^ your fuccefeful Pen 
Reftores the Exil'd to her Crown again; 
And gives us hope, that having feen the Days 
When nothing flourifh'd but Phanatick Bays, 
AH will at length in this Opinion reft, 
"A Sober Prince's Government is beft. 
This is not all; your Art the way has found 

To make Improvement of the richeft Ground, 

* 

That Soil which thofe Immortal Laurels bore, 

It • ' 

That once the Sacred Maros Temples wore. 
BUfas Griefs are fo expreft by you, 
, They are too Eloquent to have been true, 

• •• • 

Had Ihe fo fpoke, JEuear had obey'd 
What P;V^ rather th^n what ffve had find. 


If 
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JT^S'/VR. Howard, onhisPoMs, 307 

If Funeral Rices can give a Ghoft repofe^ 
Your MiilS (b juftly has difcharged thole, 
Eli/as Shade may now its wandring cea(e, 
And'claim a Tide to the Fields of Peace. 
Bui if ^neas be oblig'd^ no le& 
Yoar Kindnefe great AclbiSes doth confefs ; 
Who drefs'd by Statius in coo bold a Look, 

■.•'.■ * . * ■ V 

Di4 ill become chofe Virgin Robes he cook. 
Xo undeiftand how much we owe to you. 

We muft ;^oat Numbers, with your Author's 
view; 

Then we ihaU (ee his Work was lamely toughs 

Each Figure ftiff) as if defiga'd in ButiT; . 

His Colours laid fo tbicl^ on every place,^ 

As only fhewM the Paint, but hid the. Face^ 

r , 

But as in Petfpedive we Beauties (ee. 
Which in the Glafs, not in the Pi<^re be ,* 
So here our Sight obligingly miftakes 
That Wealth which his your Bouncy only makes. 
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508 To Sir R. Howard on h'n Poems, 

Thus vulgar Diflies are by Cooks di(gais*d. 
More for their drefllogtthan their fubilance priz'd> 
Your curious *Note$ to feardi into that Agc^ 
When all was Fable but the Sacred Page, 

• * A > 

That (ince in that dark Night we needs oiuft 
ftray,* 

We are at leafl; mifled in plea(aht way. ' 

But what wo^ofl admire, your Verle no le(is 

• » 

The Prophet than the Poet doth confefs. 

£'re our weak Eyes difcern'd the doubtful flreak 

Of Light, you Oiw Great Charles his Momiiog 
break. 

So skilful Seamen ken the Land ftom far, 

which (hews like Mifts to the dull Paileager. 

To Cbsrles your Mufe firtt pays her Dutious Lovc^ 

As (till the Ancients did begin from fcve. 
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To Sir R. Howard on his Poems, ^o^ 

With Mofuk you end, who(e Name pce(a?'d . 
fliall be. 

As Kcme Recorded *Rufus Memory, 
Who thought it greater Honour to Obey 
His Countrey's Intereft, tfian the World to fveay . 
But to Write Worthy Things of Worthy Men, 
Is the peculiar Talent- of your Pen t 
Yet let me take your Mantle up, and I 
Will ventutc in your Right to PropheKie. 


"This Work, by Merit fir ft of Fame fccure, 

**Is likewiie Happy in its Gcnitures ' 

•* For Tince 'tis Born, when Chrles aCrends the 
"Throne, . ' 

^' It (hares, ac once, his Fortune and itsowo* 


» » ■ » 


I » • » *■* > f 


,. I, mm It ■ M n > I .III.! ' ■■■11 . — fc j - » t i M l y 


\.kU^. '^»l i 




y .♦ 


r . 


' ■ I ' . 

W3 TO 


ix 




■«*■ 


i^«^ 


ToMr.GRANFILLMy 

OAhisExcellentTRAGEDY, call-d' 

HEROICK LOVE. 


*mimimm^^mammmm^ 


By Mr. DRYD5N. 


AUr^jpious^Poiet, wert thou QO^/tny Fri^, 
How cQuld.l.qnvvwIjat I mufl: commehd ! 
But fincc/ti§ Nature^s Law in Love and Wit, 

That Youth fhou'd Reign, and withering Age 
.. fubnjit: 

With lefs Regret thofe Laurels I refign. 

Which dying on my Brows, revive on thine. 

Wi[h better Grace, an Ancient Chief may yield 

The long'contended Honours of the Field, 

Than venture all his Fortune At a. Caft, . . ' 

And Fight like Hannibal to loic at laft 

O i ^ ' . Young 
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ToMf^'G R A N V IL L% ^c. 3 n 

Young Princes, obftiAate w win the Prize, 
Th6" yearly l)eaten, yearly yet they rife : 
Old MoAarchs, thd fuceefsful, fliU in c^oubt. 
Catch' at % Kace, and Wilely turn Devout. 

- . - » • » « 

Thiitte DC the Laurel then ; thy bloqtntng Age 
Can beft^ if any can, .fupport the Stage ; 
which fo declines, thajc portly we may f^e 
Players and Playsreduc'd to fecoadlniancy: 
Sharp to the World, But thoughtle& of Renown, 
They Plot aot on the Stagje, bntcm^XQin^nY 
And in DeQ>air their em^f Pit to ftU, . / 

Set up fpmc; Foi^eign JN((pafler in thfefiilL *) i;./ x 
Thus they jog on, ilill tricking, nevet thriving, 

And mur'dring Plays, which they mifcall. Re- 
viving: 

Our S^v& is Nonfenfe through their Pipes con- 
veyed ; 

Scarce can a Poet know the Play he madcap 

T'is fo difguis'd in Death ; nor thinks 'tis he 

That fuf&rs in the mangled Tragedy. 

W 4 Thus 
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212 To Mr. GRANVILLE, ittc. 

Thiis J^s 6rft was killM, and after dtefs'd 

. ■■'■'■. 

For his own Site, the Chief invited Gueft. 

I fay not this of thy fuccefsfui Scenes, 

- • • • 

Where thine was all the Glory, theirs tb« Gait^ 


With length of Time, much Judgment, and more 
Toil, 

Not 111 they A61ed what they could not Spdii : 

• • - 

Their *Settiftg Sun ftillfboots a glim'ruig Kay, 
Like Ancient Rom^, Majeftick in decay; 
And better Gleanings tlieir worn Soil can boaft, 
Than theCrab- Vintage of the Neighb 'ringCoafl- 

This dificrence yet the Judging Word will fee, 
Thou Copied: Hmer, and they Copy Thee. 
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Prologue to the Pilgrim. 
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Ow wtetched is the Face of chofe that write. 

Brought Muzled to the Stage for fear tfaey 
Bite. 

Where, like Tom Dove, they uand the Common 
Foei 

Lugg'd by the Cf itique,Baited by the Beau. 
Yet worfe, their Brother Poets Damn the Play, 
And Roar the loudeft, th6 they qeyer Pay r 
The Fops are proud of Scandal, for they cry. 

At every lewd low Chatader That's I. 

He- who writes Letters to himfelf, wou'd Sweat 
The World forgot him, if he was not there. 
What fhouM a Poet do, 'tis hard for One % 
To pleafurc all the Fools that wou'd be fhown; > 
And yet not Two in Ten will paft the Town. } 
Moft Coxcombs, are not of the Laughing kind ; 
More goes to make a Fop, than Fops can find. 

., i ' •' ' Quack 


314 Prologue to ^^* Pilgrim. 

Quack MMrm^ tho' he oeTec took D^rces 

In either of our Univerfities, 

Yet to be ihown by.loRie kind Wit he looks, 

Becaufe he plaid the Fool* and Widt three Books; 

But if he v^ou'd be wortha Poet's Pen, 

He mttft be more a-Fool, ' and- Write again ; ' 

For ^U the formic Fuftatn Stiiiff he wroio ; l 

W^ Pead'bori»J>>gi:el, bciis^itite/orgot; 

His Man of Uz.y ftript of his Hehrew Robe, 

Is juft the Proverb, and As foor as Job. 

One woa'd have thought he-couMnp lower jog/ 

But Attthr Wjos. a Levil, . 5f«^'s, a Bog ; 

There, tho* hft- crept, yet ftill he kept in figfo, 

• f • ' • ' ' • 

But here he founders in, and fink^down right: 

Had be prepared us, and b^n dull by Rule, 

ToUt had firft been curn'd to Ridicule : 

But our bold Britton^ without Fear or Awe, 

OVe-lcaps at once the whok A^ocrafhs \ 

Invades the Ffdms with Rhymes, and leaves oo 
room 

For any Vandal ihfkins yet to come. 

But 


Prologue to the Pilgrim.^ 9^5 

Buc what if, after all, this Godly Geec 
Is not fo lenflels as it wou'd appear .> 
Our Mountebank has laid a.deep^ Xrain, . 
His Cant, like^eery Ait4rew's Nofile Vein, 

Cat Calls the Se<^ to draw 'em in for Gain. 
At leifure Hows in EpigueSong jhe deals, 
Writes to the rumbling of his Coaches Wheels ; 

Prefcribes in hafte^ and (eldom kills by Kule, , 

... t 

But rides Triumphant between Scool and Stool 
Well, let him go, *tis yet too early day. 


i ^.' /■ « 
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To get himfelf a J?lace in Farce or Play : 

We know not by what Name we fhould Arraign 
• -him," ^' ■ ' ■' '^- -' ' \ " -^•' ' "^ 

For no one Category tan contain him 5 -^ 

A Pedant, Canting Preacher, and' a (2?^> * 

Are Load enough to beak one Afles Back :- 

At lafl: grovirn wanton, he pr lfiirti*d to Wriife,^^ 

TraducMTwo Kirigs,their liindrtefe to reqiikJf; 

One made the Ddcaor, and one Dubb*d the 
Koiglu^. 
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Br Mr: DRYDEN. 
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J'^Ethaps the Paribn ftreccfa'd a Point too far, 
- When with out Theatres he wag*d a Wat; 

« « « 

He ceils you, That tlus very Morai Age 
r'd the fitfl: Infeftion from the Stage; 
But fure a banifh'd Court with Lewdnefe fraught, 
The Seeds of open Vice, returning, brought. 
Thus Lpdg'dXasYiccby great Example thrives) 
It firft Dcbauch'd the Daughters and the WiTCS- 
London^ a fruitful Soil* yet never bore 
So plentiful a Crop of Horns before. 
Tlie Poets, wh* muft live by Cpurts» or Starvcj 
Were proud, Co good a Covernm&nf tofervc; 

Ana 
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V. ».• ^J w. . ' i .V V . <^ ' 

And mixing wicb.Bufibons an4 Pimps Pco£uic, 
Tainted the St^ge for fome fmall (hip of Giiik 
For they, like Harlots uader Bawds profeft. 
Took all the ungodly Pains, and got the leafl^ 

Thus did the driving Malady prevail^ 

^ - • - 

This Court it$ He%d, the Poets but the Tail : 

- » ■ » 

The Sin was of our Native Growth, 'tis true, 

» — 

The Scandal of the Sin was wholly new; 
Milles there were, but Modellly coneeal!d, 
Wh/fe-Halt the naked Fitput M Revcal'd, 
Who (landing, a$ at CyprM in hec Shrine, 

The Strumpet was Ador'd with Rices Divine. 
^*re this, if Saints had any fecret Motion, 
'Twas Chamber-Pradlice all, and dole Devotion. 
I pa(s the Peccadilloes of their Time^ 

Nothing but open Lewdiiefs was a, Crime. ' / 
A Monarch's Blood was venial to the Nation, 
Compared with one foi^^d of Fornication. 
Now they wou d filence us, and fliut the Door> 
ttaHet in all the hare-Fac'd Vice before. 

As 
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^i8 B Pllti)\^V E. 

As for Reforming tis, which fome pretend, 

"That Work in EngUhd is without an end ; 

Well we may Change, but we ihall never Mend J j 

Yet if you can but bear the prefent Stage, 

We hope miich better of the commg ^igc. 

Whatwoa'd you (ay, if we (hou'd ficil begih 

To fibp the iTrade of Love behind the Scene, 

WhereAdreiTes make bold withMarriedMen i 

For while abroad ito prodigal the Dolt is. 

Poor Spoufe at home as ragged as a Cole is. 

In ihort^ well grow as Moral as we can» 

Save here and there a Woman or a Man. 

But neither you, nor we with all our pains, 1 

Oin make clear work ; there .will be (bme Re- 1 
maias, ' ■ )■ 

Whilft you hai<e ftill your Oiist and we our 
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.n ^,. -51,^ 


. i 


, * r • • : 

To tl|b Pdemoiy of , 


rGenerdus GracieiKle trbu^ e'er excafe - 
The iSaUfes of a long tiegUftted Mute, 
Mine pl<»dfr tffiKViGinife alohe, =aiil<l fo ftdald bb 
Vt^mOst^vxty oV^iM&Iiejbali'Pi^fr^: 
Foe alt the PteflHires^ Hm I»fkn knew 
Sbs pays thfe^fitltltfte,' atid ffie'thinks it due. 


* % t ' • 


r#*J I 


\ ■ ■ ■ • ^ 


S»till had flie flept, unniov'dBy all befide. 
No Rhimes attempted, and ho Numbers try'd. 

If to aaother Man he coald impart 

. .- • t ♦ . 

His teal Nahir^> and his wondrous Art: 
Both did ^temper right/ and ralCe from thence 
Vntmm Nijmfer^ W uttc^uaird Sence: 

Moft 


1 


320 To the Mnnorjf of Mr, Dryden. 

Mc^ that remain (for (b to me they (eem) 
Ace but the %adows, and the Ghofts of Htm: 
Some few, it is confeft, have gainM their Caufc, 
And juftify'd their Merit by Applaufe; 
Tis true, their Didion's good^ their Stile isclear. 
And Art and Labour through the wliole appear i 
But let us (eatch: *ea9 well, whe^e. (hall «e find 
His Force ofl^^ght. His Energy of lfiiaad\, 
X|ie Words tbat^ove us widimyftecioasGlianns 
The Soul that aAuates, and the Fire that warms ?, 
A Ghpft rpmetiiDes t^peats to OKHftal View, 


And bears the ihape of Huma&c.kiad, but not 

the Subftance too. 

Words are lil(c;G)lours in tw^ ArtiftsHands, 

t • 

* 0^ 9 • • • 

Of diSerent Skill, wliere each the beftG)mmands: 
One Paints and Plea(es, but the Pleafure lies 

Not in thp Mind, but only ia the Eyes; 

* • > . . . • 

The Ck)lours, Juftly mixt, delude the Sight; 
And, Oayly,fliiiung, give a falfe Delight; 


Fot 
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< 

For far from thence is Honed Nature chas'd^ 
Aibam*cl to foe her fiblf Co much difgrac'd* 


Not ib the other, whofa iuperiof Art 

To Hfelefs Colours can a living-Soul impart : 

Bold are hisStroaks, but managed ftill with Care^ 

For Nature always claims the better (harc; 

Colours, Proportioii, Diftance are combined 

To piea(e the Sight, and Strength to charm tlic 
. Mindf • 


Yet not thfjBeft a full^erfe^aion gain'd, 

But in one Province dill the Painter rcign'd : 

tVater and XW a different Mafter own. 

And Hijiory is always found alone : 

Peculiar Hands give Trees and Flm'rs the bed. 

The iW/;»/V)t Drolls below, diftinguiflVd from the 
reft. 


X Our 


^22 To the Memory (f Mr- Prydea 


Out won4trous£iani,who(e eomprehfindingSoiiI 
Could teach All Natutc,atid dcfcribe Hei: Whole » 
1^0 finglc Beauties (com'd to Uf confined. 
But (how'd the Vigor of exteoTiv^e MiddL 
In all the nice Propottions Wc bchoM, . 
Like /ittgth corred, like Titian bold. 

If homely O>ts^or humble Siiepbecd^Wajs^ 
Employ *d hisMuICjhow calmly did they pkafe/) 

And fmk our PafHons to a rural Ea(e ! 
Or when He fung th* Exccfles of the Great/ 
High Palaces^ the trifling Pomp of State, 
Th* ungovcmM Soul, her Reafon laid afide. 
Took the fond Hint, and was debased to Prida 

• r 

Landskip in all its various^ace He fhow'd. 
Here winding Rivers thrc^* theMeidows flow 
And there the fruitful Trees complained th'un4 


J 


equal Load ; 


Bete 
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Heie Moiuktaiw cifi; abft^ aad dare the Sky^ 
There dreary Caves theFacfe of Nature fiy; 
JSere Nigtit a {HeaHng Horror doeS difplay^ 
And with its gloomy Charms cxcells the Day ; 

♦ 

There the brighcMorn expands its radiant ^ings^ 
And gives new Vigor with the Light it brinjs } 
llis Univetfal Mu(e \^ith equal EaH: "s 

Could paint, otdifmalStorm^, or calmefl^SbisA 
The Mifcries of War, and Joys of peace. \ 


But \^b4^abr Palntc citi telli dear Pcndl r^aclii 
aisiitrgcc Genius could dtvioely teach ; 
Dc&nbc. ifad tnott Paffioqs of the Man« 
And ftiow the Steps from whence they fitft begirt. 


1 1 


Lcivc He^crib*d4i9* difftent^e if s Ways, j 

How the firft flute 'ring pjiin diftucbs our Days,> 
And gives dur Nights pjut%lf their ufual Eafc ;!^ 


• • • 


t: ^ ' 


» « 




/^ 


3 24 1^0 '^ Memorf of Mr. Drydcn. 

Then our kiiul Thoughts improve die PaiObn^ 
high-r, / t 

Tis rcftlcfe Rage, 'tis covetous Defire, 
And Love unbounded, and impetuous Fire 
Till at thrlaft with Extafy we find ) 

Extreameft Pleafures in one moment joyn*d, (, 

And Joys immense, which leave all other Joyst 
behind. j 



*0 Antony! how nobly doft thou charm ? 
O Ckofara! how doftthou difarm 
The roughed Spirits, and the coldeft warm > 
Nor ihall^t(hepa(sunmention*d, who maintained 

The Caufe of Love, and ihow'd , her Love 

unfeign'd; 

Who fcora'd t'excufe what ihe with Reifon 
fought, 

» • 

A certain Pleafure^ and imagined Fault, 


^AUfor r.w#, 9r the fPorld wtU kfi. 

^ Sisifmond) in Dryden's Fahht. 


But 
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But boldly ,urg*d the Argument ihe ffaou'd, 
Tb* Impulfe of Nature, and. the Force of Blood. 
So did He move the Soul, fo touch the Heart 
With Virgin Paflions, not debauchM by Art. 

Thus could He talk of Love,andLoversDeedS| 
Yet give aLoofe toRage^and nianiyRage fuccecds^ 

• • •• 

His Satyr free^ impartial and fevere. 

At once gave Pleafure, and created Fear ; 

Who would not read what He fo juftly writ > 

But who would be the Subje<5t of his Wit ! 


„ Could but our modern SatyriUs have known 
His way of Satyr> they'd dcfpife their owh : 

» 

Soon would they fee the Sharped Mufe difclaims 
111 mannerM Lartguage,and opprobrious Names ; 
That fordid Railing is the poor Retreat 
Of angry Malice, or unmanly Wit. 

X 3 He 


3 2$ Tti the 'Mm9^y cf Mr* Dryd^. 

He fbows^ what we from him alone can feeL 
Sj^tyf niay Vitc, an^ yet may be genteel. 


• » » 


Audacioqs Fancy fain woqld hurry on» 

4nd tre^^d tlipfc ?9Xhs which Rfaibn pi#c ' 

i^iun; 

For Iifffoer ^hd the MdntuAn are in View^ 
A dangerous Chace, nor muft my H^fc purfue; 
Obr ftccpy Hills, trer^cndoqs to the Sights 
Their fiery Cputfers kept an equal Flight, 
His cldfe piirfi^'d, nor fear'd the difmal JF^eight* 
My bumble Mufe looks upwards with Defpaitl 

Admires their (Irength, bjut WQndqsho>y ?hey(^ 

^^ ( 

Atteinpt the Regions of the i^pper f^n. j 

Suffice it Her to fay. He neyer fail'd 
VVhcrevcr His adventtous M"^ af&il'd,, 
^nd All attempting*, He in AU prevaiiVi. 



rt -^ 


^> • 1 
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• I 


what fiiore had He to do! his coaqu^ring 
Lays ' 

Were above Cenfure, and comnianded Praife; 

Seotf e of Fame He laid |:he Laurel down. 

Enough diftiitguilh'd by his Seoce alone ; 

And (inil'd to £be, with a difdainful Air« 

Contending Rhymers u(e their utmoft Care 

To fe«cb chat B^ys they want the Head to bear. 

Fatigued with Life, withPleaTureHeretirVl ^ 
From the vaiA Weild, bodi InVy'd and Admired, 
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In Imicacion of 

QuW^Uicofm Cantabor, &;c. 
Hor. Od. 1 1. Lib. 2. 

By Mr. John How. 


T ll[ 7 H A T is*t to us, who guides the State, 
^ '^ Who's out of Favour, or who Great; 
Who are the Minifters and Spies, 
Who votes for Places, or who buys ? 
The World will ftill be ruFd by Knaves 
And Fools contending to be Slzves ; 

, Sma'l 


:?«' OJ) #,, &c 3(^^ 

Small Things, liiy Fiieod, ; iprye tq fii|>pftrt - 
Life, ttoublcfome at Iwft, ^ani i^ptt: , - ;c- . , • 
Our youtji r«^ JbadCir qcc^^ji, flics,- . ' 
Grey Hairs come on^. andiP4^ure dies ' . i 
Who would the prefent Blefllngs lo(e 
For Empires which he cannot u(e > 
Kind Providence has us fupply'd 

With what to others is deny'd. 

Virtue, which teaches to condemn 

And (corn ill Anions and ill Men. 

Beneath this Lime-Tree*s fragrant ihade, 

On Beds of Flowers fuipinel y laid. 

Let's then all other Cares remove. 

And Drink and Sing to thofe we Love. 

Here's to Mcara, Heaven defign'd 

Perfection of the Charming Kind, 

Whofe Beauty, Voice, and wondrous Wit 

Lays all Adoring at her Feet, 

Makes Angels envy. Nature vain. 

And me delight in hopelefs pain. 

May 


$.|6 Ah t> £, &rc. 

^y fliefee Blefl:, 4s ilieis Fair, 
And Pity me has t Iotc her; 
The reft le^s lesv« to iSbf unftdi PDwersj 
Thi$ Mefneoe iind this Cflafi is otir$. 


» ' ' ' 


• t 


THB 


?3f 


k^>^a*MflN(»«a 


TH5 



If; 5/r Charles Sedley. 

FAIR 0£l4'W4^ you af:p «iu«di to blaipe» 
To blow the fire, and WQrt^ at the flame. 
I did cOaTttfe, "^s true, fi> far wa» mitie ; 
But thati Lov'dx and hop'd, was wboily thjae > 

V 

Not hp]?Vi» as othecs ^p, for 1 Return, 
But that I m%ht wit^piM: «^qi4kig bvrjL 
I thought thpfe Eyes which every hour enflave. 
Could not irememher all the Woqnds they gave; 

Forgotten in the C'Qwd, I wilht to Mt, ~ 

And of yqur Coldneft, not your Ang^r, die ; 
Yet firice you ^no\^ I I-Qve, ^:is now no time 
Longer to hid^, let cq^ ^^jjcufe the Crime ; ' 

%cing 


5 J2 The Platonick: 

Seeing what Laws I to my Paflion give. 
Perhaps you may confent chat it fhould live. 

For, Firft, It ntwtt (hall a hope advance 
Of waiting on you, but by Teeming chance ; 
lat a diftance will Adore your Eyes, 
As awful PerJUus do the Eaiiern Skies: 
I never will prefume to think of Sex, 

Nor with gro& Thoughts my Deathlefs Love 
perplex: 

I tread a pleafant Path without defign; 

Ana to thy Care my Happinefs refigti: 

From Heaven ic &If thyJ3eauty cannot be 

A freer Gift, . tlian is my Love to Theer 
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DevoutYoungWoman. 


By the fame Author. 


PHiUis^ this mighty Zeal aflwage. 
You over-a(fl yout part; 
The Martyrs at your tender Age, 
Gave Heaven but half their Heart. 

Old Men (till pad the Pleafure) ne'er 
Declaim againft the Sin, 
^lis early to begin to fear 
Uc Dpvii^t Fifteen. 


The 


•"■■^iiWIWIi 


3^ To d Devout touiig Wmik 

■ « 

The WorfiJ, to Youth, is coo ftvcrc/ 
Anct like a Treiichefous Light, 
Beauily the Adtioas. of the Fdir 
Expofes to dieir fight. 

And ]fet this Wdcfi), is old as'ciSf 
Is ofc deceiv a by't coo ; 
WUe Combiaations feldom oiifs; 
Let's ciy what we can do. 


I V 


X-^ 




jia 


i < 


\ 
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SON G 



Tiie MiOr^^ff of ills He9tf» 
So mild aiid gently w^ hw &^gfi« . 

r^^/, ih hcriS;, had parft. , 

{Lefenres and Care lid i^ Jtfid^ ; 

- > - 

Ind gave his Love the Rdos ; A 

the headlojng Courle hoQowmaft Inde^ 

,Id iQihcr Way remains. ^ 

At firft her Cruelty iicfc«r*d, . 
ttt that being overcome; . . 
(o Second for. a while ap^ear'd^ 
^ § iM he thought all Issown : 


^8 


J 


•V- 
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:^\\ 


33^ SONG. 


He caird hifflfelf a happier Man 
Than cvet Lov'd before ; 
Her Favours ftill his Hopes out-ran. 
What Mortal can have 


< A 


Loveimird iatijcft, then looking grave, 
Said, Ti*3^i% leave to boaft ; 
More joy than, all her KindheGt gave, 

ft 

Her Fickienefs will coft. 

He fpoke ; atid iirom^ that fatal ttme^ 
All Thjrjis did, or iaid. 
Appeared unwelcome; oc a Crime^ 
To the Ungrateful Maid. 

TI:^en he defpairing of her Heart, 
Would fain have had his own. 
Love anfwercd. Such a Nymph could part 
With nothing ihe had won. 

• ON 
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OA the I^amenced 
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D E A 


iDf the Lace 
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I^li^Tatei Semmtp'fiU Mdi^. 


«^^-«-».ai^»^»*i— ^»— ^^■^^■^— ^i*— I ■ I I M a^igHa^a^ 


H 


bUEtShepberiijio your Cottage^ retire; 

Ydut D<prjrf If MoUrn^ • . tib liioire fclib l^lpe 
in(puis. 


VoUr Mirth hdbie, ybiir Cite is v^iiii j wliit 
tieea 




Td tend thoie Flocks, that will no longer feed ; 
N;ltiii:): her fclf concbrn^ fbir kini d^pear$; ^ 
Sables for hiS and her loCk Darliiig wearl; V; 

3He Sighs in Scoriiisi iai VVcep^ U Sca^ af t 
Tcirl. J 




33^ : On the Death af the 

£v!a Earchthac does the precious Relicks ftroud* 

Lainents ~tbT~Trea(uie ftfae ihou\i makeht 
Proud: ., , 

Alone exempted from the, gen'rai Care, 

The Skies tejoice to hax^ tegaih^ their Scar. 




Frofane DUeafe: The Crime had been toa 

» great, . \\ ■ , • ;' ,* 

In only Bact'ring 6f fi>j^ a Seat I 

Which' {pqgh^allyv tkoo^^ce haft imderBtio'd* 

Becaufe the bright Remains would ftill have 
fliin'd: 

So Envious Rome no Mecbod cou'd employ 

Itut Carthage to Subdue, butro Defttoj;/ 

< 

Mute are the Groves, where Happy Shcp« 
herds fung; 

And Philomel once more has loft her Tongue ; 

The Palm and Myrtle Glades no longer pleafe: 

Cyprcft and Yew are how the only Trees. 


The 


N 


The luthfttirflfDbjeds^oft Endeannedti \ai9% 
The Uncouth Yale'delights, and gloomy Ohrc 
G^ pleafe, bedmfe it repsefeHts the Oiave* 

• " r • 

Tears oiir lEtefrefhmeiic are, our (ble Relief, 

To give Delpair free (cope. 

To ^t the Sluces ope. 
And rovri with&e Impetuou) Tide of OrieC 




. Ijet die next Age the coltly Tomb prepare; 
To her ihrio'd Image come,, and feek her there $ 
The Prefenc rears, beyond the Pow'r of Art» 
A breathing Monument in ev'ry Heart. 


VVhat Rhet'rick can divorce, what Cbanw 
of Vcrfc, 

The Sighiog Mother from her Darling's Hearfe \ 

To trace her Features, and her Virtues paint. 

In Form an Angel, as in Life a Saint \ 

Are Themes ill fuited to a Parent's Griefs 

The Food of Sorrow, an unkind Relief t 

Yi • Oat 


^o Ontbefeatbcft^. 

One ofiljrSov'fdgp Balm fick Natiue beats* . 

ASyn^athiziogRoyalMQiinieE'sT^t 
ThdugbGpds, not Go^dedcjS) may-Fate i«yef^^ 

. , . . - . .... 

Our Goddeis Weeping Con(ecracc6 the Hjcaife. 


Behold, forloti the Mufes Putroa \^^ ^ 
With Mourning Ctfids in the Cyprefs flude v 
Of Fate, nor cruel Skies, he once complains/ 
But inwardly the Confli<3^ deep fudains^ 
Tl^e ftrugling Tumult iphis Bread redrains* 


• V * 


\ • * I • 


O topRSET^ cop':d o^r Worthk^^ Life 
pretend 

(Whofe Comforts only on thy Smiles depend) 

TaBfifecthy Griefs, how pleas'd cou^ werefign 

» 
Our Breaths, comjpounding for one Pang of thiiie. 

♦ • •• • ^ • , . . , * 

Our Ufelefs Breaths are tendered now in vain. 
Sirjcet'unefulNotes no more mud chear the Plain, 

> 

LetNumbersccafe; for whom jliou'd they relieve^ 
That can no Comfort to their Patron gitc? 

Yet 


« 


V 


Comtefs of Dorfet. -' ^4 1 

Ufat 'tO"Gond(}leiiiyXAfi tSlgm RS Rsige $ 
The Impious Age fUUifceni one Crime is free. 
Mad with f nteftine Strife, we all agree. 
As in AdmiritJig in Lamenting Thqe 


iiiuiuai; III jLrttiucxiuuK xu^&;^ ^ 




Let dibfe dear Pledge^lKtercede at leaft^ ~ 
(The liviftg Relicki oif iche Fau* Deceased ; 
TiiriHBnt Bieaucy i» fttllBBbmarrlTSSr 
The Mocheif»Victuesi and hetCbarfliiievlVfS; 
, Till Dawnipg Itei^lw'/^tohtti^iiib nfe^ 
And gild (like-yott) and;iinrm ouiNdrtheraSkiicS.' 
Till then Indtdge our deared Wiflies fod^ . 
Next Age's DORSET^ Brif4m'kGxoa^^9(gi> 


I 




t ' •• • I *> • ' 
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GHLORIS. 
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. jP> Sir Charles SfiJky^. r 

r -/■»!. . . • • • ' . ; • \. . * . ' .. ■..._-■ .^ . ■* 

I 

CiVSirir, I dntfot (ay jwtfr^a ' 
Did oiy- unwary \ Hiekcc AwpdxQ, 
Nor'wsii I fWeti: it wasiyouriace; * 
Your SbipCf iOr an3r natneiefs Qraoc f : ' 
Forlydtt are (o edtif^ly Pair^ \\ ., 
To Love a part, injufticc were; , 
No drpwning Man can know which drop 
Of water his lad; breach did flop; 
So when the Stars in Heaven appear 
And joyn to make the Night look d«r % 


a' 


Th« 


To CHLORIS. ^43 

The lighc we no one's Bouncy call, _ 

But die. unijEed work of all ; 

He dia^boch Lips, or Hands adore, 

De(arves them only, and no more; — 

Bat I Love all, and ev«3r\fiatc, . 

And nodiing le(s can eafe my Heart 

G»//^ chat Lover weakly ibifc^. 

Who can exprefi what 'ds he Hkes, ^ * 


I « t » 




« 




mmmtfrn^^'^ 
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Y4 SONO 


yjjjra*. \ . . "i v> h.1 
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ffy />^ fitme^ Author,' ^ • 




LToIet^be,^c«I4,Miinft 

# ■ ■ 

^nvy Jpys I neve^ had, 
And ccnfure them in Thee. 


♦ » I ; . t 


Fili'd with grief fox wl^at is paft,^ 
^ct us a^t length be v^ifc. 
And ^ Banqaet boldly talle, 
Sir^e we have paid the price. 

\ 

\ 

Love docs ?3,fie ^vil^ defpife,, 
\Vh9, loije, themfelv^? fpr Toys, 
.AiJ^ gc^ for t^e ^v^, 
Wlw. tafte his utmoft jfoys. 


?^ 


SONG, ^ 


>*M^>i*>«Mi 


. To be thii9 for Tfifles4dam^ 
pkc thfifs %FoIly i^^ 
Who ace lor vain SWeattog Dii)iii'd» 
AiidkiiewiioliiglRrBliis;~: ~ 


Hope ^t«tjal4 iftcfarSpriBg be. fiNlnd: 


1 o'A 


^ind Fears, andv^EcaloufisK, iT .: .-! r /*; I'-'A 


<" r 
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In tlK^iiiiibs^Flb^cft'flibulci iffife,' "■'■ 
And in th;^ Autunfli' Fiuit •'' ^ ' ' " * 

Qis Spriog d^tcbeUe lnico»bcl[ our Eyes;;'' ' ^ 
And ina Scoff SWuce. ' • ^-' 'i"""^ • "'^ '^^ 

. ^ Ails. aJ' - ^ V. .^ 4^* ' ■^ ' Y w<j - -> • *A « ' - i t vy 
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'•'ittrvl^jiiih"' ■'■"■'■• ii!i 


By the ftme Jdbtr, 


» Trom whence hiii If wfcer fftft ; ' ' 
No time his Slaviefi d«ni;doubc oan' ^, i'''' 
Nor give their ThoughM repofe^t • 

They are bealmM ia clearePt Days, 
And in rough Weather tqft ; 
They wither ttn4f^ <;Qld>Pda]f8i| 
OrareinTempeftsloft. . 


^ 9 ^ ^ 


One while they feem to couch the Port, 
Then lUarght into the Main, 
Some angry ^ind, in cruel fpott. 


Their VeHel drives again. 

At 




Rival, .„aWftMfe«.|;,^..,„„„^,^„ 


In a more 


Which If thqr cha«e,«,«^,,, . , ^_^^ 

r 

By fuch degrees to Joy they come. 
Aad are fo long withftood. 
So flowjy they iccdve the Sum. 
It hardiy doestlicm £ood. 


And to defer a Baft; 
Believe me, gentle ^^<»/«^ 
No Icfs Inhumane is. 




An Hundred Thouiand Oaths your Fcaw 
Perhaps would not remove ; 
^1 iff I iBz'd a Thoufand Years, 

I cou'd no deeper Love. 


*m 


'^ s^OH^a 


Titfinet mafch tat y«il m ^ye^ 
Than for mejM^laifi;' 

But gratic, O gnwt that BappiMft 
Which oaly does ceiMiio. 
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Bfthe{aine^Mth&t: 
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Cf//a. A iii?^/^, t am dome aIoa(i, 

According as I (kid ; 
But whither is thy Honoar flown ? 
I fear I km betrayed; 
Thy Look are chang'd, aiitf ?a the plice 
Of Innocent Befites, ' '' - -" 
Mcthinks I fee thy Eyes and Fa(fc 
Dutn with unufual Firts. , 


UJV <■ 


( ' < 4 (, ^ ♦"•••* 


Animfis, 


3^ A Dialogue between 

- / ■ 

AmmM, Sees not my Cei^4 Natiue wear 
One Countenance in the'Spring, 
And yet another jSbape prepare, . 
To bring th« Hirvelt ^} * ) ^ 

Look on the E^glc, how unlike. 
He to the Egg is found, 

.' . . . i . K 

WhefMie prepare} fans iPownce to ftrike 
His Prey againft the ground. . 
Fears might my^l^^t^ypbe^ORK; 
*Xwete want of kindnels now. 
Should Modefty my Hope benum. 
Or check whan you allow«^ 


k A i « •' 


'4 '. f 


Celia, Amimstt hold. What cpuldyouworfc 
To worft of Women do? 
Ah ! How could you a Paflion nurfc 
So much my Honcrtir's Foe ? 


4mi9tM. 


I 

Ami/rtJif: 'm^ not it lafflW i Toy. ' 
Which every breadi cari My,'-'^ '• -"-^ ■ 

Jch alliniift'lttte,'ot*bif<f'e^^; '= ' -^^ 
What courfcfoc^we tike;'^'' ' *' '''- 
Whirft Women hate, or Men are vain^ 
You cannot be lecure ; 
What makes my OlU then a paicL 


« .'4 4 


So fruitle(s CO endure? . 


Celia. Could J the World ncglcft for Thee. 
Thy Love, though dear it coft. 
In fome unkind Conceit of mtt :; 
Would be untip]^!^ kA? 
Thou would'ft tby-pwn £t4ni|lff €n»^ 
And every heodleft word 
I chance let fall beyond ^y OurCr 
Would (bme qcw doubt affbrd« 




1 '/-•'. , 
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Af»i9li4t 


3$s it Mdegfi ietWMt: 


Amimpi^, if i«^Jeloii$^ 'ds^beeauie 
I luiow dot where you Love ; 

^ith me fiilfil X^^c's .gentle |4WSi, 
iUid all my Feats cemoye* 


# . - w - . .4 


' »ii 


> .J 






CM*. Woihen/ like tiiifigs ail; (e^ond haali 
Do half their Value lofe ; 
But whtlft all CoudSiip they wiMatid^ 
May at thcus Plcafure chuie. ' ^ * * 


: . - • ...... ' ) ' : « -^ 


^Mintis. tl^ were a fihc*6i{courfc, i^^ 


'•••It »\ ■< 


^ i« 


if we were not akme; . 

But now Love Whifpets iri my Eat} ' - 

She faid, ihe never wdnld for^v^ : • 
He Kiffing, fw^l^^^c flioUldV ^ • 
Arid told her flic ^as ihad v6 ftfifc • 
Agiiinft theit Mutual Gddd: 


Amintds and CeliaJ 353 

What filrther ^, I caimoc tell^ 
But JRire not much atnifs : 

1 

1 

tie Tow'd he Lov'd her (Jearly welli 
She anlWet'd with a Kifsi 


♦ I > 


^_ii^— ^..-^-^— "-** - ' '■ ' ' ^' ' **" 


I ' IL THE 





•:/^ 






LAMENTATIONS 


O F 


f EKEM I AK 

By Mrs, Wharton. 


CHAP. I. 

A. 

.-The ARGUMENT,^ 

Vcrfc I , /^^ Miferahle Efiate of Jerufalem , hj 
reafon of her Sin. i x. She Comptaineth of her 
Grief. 1 8* And con/effeth God's Judgments to 
he Righteous. 

1. T TOW doth the Mournful WidowM 

• *- .•*• City bow ? . 
^He that was once fo great : Ala(s, ho\^ Io\^ i 
Once fill'd with Joy, with Defolation now. 

1. Tears 


* 

2. Tears oriher Cheeks, and Satles tin hci 

Head; 
5lie mourns her Lovers loft, and Comfotts Dcdd 
Alas, alas, loft City, where arc thofe, 

^o prdud once to be Friends, how tutti'd liijf 
Foes I 


3. "^udah is gorie; alas, to Bdridage gdne^ 
Amongft the Heathen Jud^b moUrns alone; 
Gricv'd, and in Servitude, (he finds noteft; 
Followed by none but thofe by vrhoni oppreft. 

4. The FtaftS of ZJo^, no 6ne nbw attciid^; 
Unhslpi^y Z^on, deuitute of Friends : 

lice Prieftsaill Sigh, ind all her Vifgiris MdUtiJi 
Bec$tufe het Glatddefs finds now dd Retdrri. 

/ 

^. Her Enemies ate great, Jiiid eiei:' rii^H; 
SdU Foitttnate, becaufe tsetCrim^it tfcfe higlil 


55^ The Latfiefttations (^ Jctctnbik 

Her Capti?*d Children, lUll her guilt upbraid, 
Who Mourn, whilfl their InfultingFoesLivadc. 

6. Her Beauty which exccU'd.is now no more 
That brightnefs which all Nations did Adoie; 
^er Princes are like hunted Harts become, 
Breathlefs and Faint, whilft the Purfuit goes on: 
Alafs for Zj^n, all their Strength is gone. 

7. jerufalan then thought upon the Hour 
When flie was Crown'd with Peace, Delight, 

and Fewer j 

Thoughts once fo Joyful, Mournful now and 

Vain, 
-j-he Foe Iftfults, whilft'fiienohelpfuftains, 
Kod^ing both at her Sabbaths and her Pains. 

• ■ 

8. Bfer Crimes have ca'us'd her to be faric 
ffiov'd, 

r 

7 rufaimt who wasib well beWd. 

m 


The Lamentations of Jeremiah. 357 

^11 thofe who in her Pride admir'd her Fame, 

I 

Defpift her now, becaufe they Vc (cen her Shame: 

Sighing ihe turns away, with (hame diidrefl, 
Aniaz'd, Defpis'd, Deferred and Opprcft* 

p.CircFd with Guilt and Shapie,{h<: cannot fly, 

f 

Her Comforts far removM^ her End too nigh; 

She vainly thinks^ on that 'tis now too late. 
Behold thofeGriefs^ which no one can repeat, 
Her Fall is deep, and all her Foes are great. 

10. Her Sanauary is by them betray'd, 

AH her Delights they carelefly invade. 
Even the Heathen, of whom God had Cud, 
Xhey fliould qot in her Holy Tem|^le t^e^d* 

1 1. Her hungry People {ijgh, and give away 
For Bread, their Treafures, left their Lives decay. 
Confider, Lord, fee her with Cares bo.w^d down, 

\ 

for I am Vile, and Z.h» left alone. 

? 3 U. All 


35? Th lanientdtim p/ Jeremiah. 

I ^. All yoo who pafs this way, belibld tod fee, 
Arc my Gticfs fmali } Do others grieve likf int' 
Ace iioc thefe Sorr0W$> uode^ wl^ich I in)?, 
\Vith wMch tjie Lqcdhath t>roughc niySpulfq 

low,' 1 

^urn back anc) Mqurn with tpe.bccaufe m/ hx\ 

» . • • « 

|q his fierce Anger doth no Pe^ce afTon). 

. ^^' He ftcpn above h^jth Flames sm>«1 Honor 

fent. 
Circling my Soul with Pain and pifcontenr,; 

Ijis Snares, ala$, my weary Feet betray, 
lYhil'ft Defolatc and Faint, I Mourn all M 
f ojT 2^9tt loft, h^r Qlory thrown away. 

» 

^^.Our Sins hjiye brough^ thofc Chains whicn 

"■» ■"' 

hi); Commanct 

• • » . ■ 

|J^;h faftn'd now (who^ a»n his Po\^ef # - 
Now they ^re link'4 by his ^\v^^tS^^^ ^ 


The Lord >(9t[i».ke$, and I am qow^ tJie Scorn 
Of Ertenwe^. becaufe of God. forlorn : 

r 

He wasi my Screogch.and now, aloTs/ds gone. 

1 5*. My Mighty Men arc all by him cafl down, 
They'iKJ crin&Cd by nuttbers, and Vm left alone 
Whilfl; filently thy Virgin Daughters Mourh, 
Unhappy Mournful JftJoA left Forlorn. 

1 6. For this I Weep,, and wafle my fclfia 
Tears, 

Becau(e her Help's far off, and Sorrow's near : 
Ah, wretched JuM, where is now thy hope ? ] 

Thy Foes ftill triumph whilfl: thy Children 

droop* 

17. ZJoft fpreads forth her Arms to be reliev'd^ 
Buc wbo can Comforc whom the Lord hath 
Gricv'di 

Z 4 Her 


9^0 The Lamentations 0/ Jeremiah, 

Her Enemies encreafe and floutifli ftill. 
By his Command, by his all-powerful Will. 
Ah, wretched City, fcorn'd andfliam'd by al/, 
]Whocan enough lament thy dreadful Fall? 

18. Yet he is Juft ? for I am Guilty found : 
The Lotd, with RighteouChe^ is always Ctowa'd. 
Ye that nafs by, (qerae with Sorrows Dtowtfd, 

V 

My weight of Sin hath prefsM mc to the Ground. 
Who is it now my Freedom can rellore ? 
My Youth and Captive Virgins arc no more. 

» 

19. ^ caird for all my Friends.but they v?K 
gooe^ 
Friendihip grows cold, \yhenMi(ery comes on : 

« 

With Hunger pin'd,my ?ricfts and Rulers Dy'd, 
Within, my walls periih'd myStrength and Guide. 

ao. My Crimes were great,(b are my Sorrows 
Behold, my Lord, fee the Aflfhded l?0Mr; (now. 


1 


< 


The Lament ati<m of Jeremiah. 3^1 

Abroad ch'un wearied Sword bereaves of Breath, 
And Grief ac Hom^ is a more Cruel Death. 


XI. All round me h«9r my ^igh% and fee my 
Tears, 

Whilft there is none th^t can relieve my Ctres : 
My Foes hear, and rdjoyce ac what is done : 
But Thou wilt fqrely. Lord, at laft return, 
And then the Enemy, like nie, will Mourn. 

ax. Their Crimies are great, turn. Mighty 
Lord, andfte, 
Afflua *em then, aa thou Aiflideft me. 
My Griefe arc great, turn therefore and relent; 
M7 Sighs are many, and my H^t is Faint, 


\ 
/ 
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I A 


* . • 

By an Vnkpovm Hand. 

AL L things fubmit chemfelvcs to yoiir 
Command, 
Fait OUa, when it does not Love withftand ; 
The Power it borrowed from your Eyes alone, 
AH but himfelf would yield to,who has non^ 
Were he not Wind, fuch ate the Channsyo* 

hayc, 
Pe*d quit his Godhead to become your Slave; 

Pe proud to ad a Mortal Her^% Part, 

And throw htmlel^JSM; Jam6> onWsuwn D^' 


But 


To C EI. I A. 3^1 

Pfuc face hath other wiie difpos'd of things^ 
In difierenc Bonds SubjcdingSiaTcsaad Kings* 
That Fate (like ^o\x, t^ftHlefs) does ofdatQ 
Thac I^ove alone fhould over Beauty Re^q. 
By HarQK>oy the Vniverfc 4o^s move : 
And whac is Hartaony, but Mutual Love ^ 

See gentle Brooks^ how ^oiedy they glide, 
ICiifuig thp rugged Banks on either fide^ 

Whil'ft in their Chryftal^Stream at once they 
Ihow, 

And with them feed the Flowers which they 
bcftow; ' . 

Though prcfl: upon by their too rude Embrace, 

In gentle Murmurs they keep on their pace 

To their Lov'd Sea; for even Streams have 
DefireSy 

Cool as they arc, they feel Love's PowVful 
Fires, 

« 

Andwlthfvch Paflion, that if any Force 

Stop, or moleft'emio their Am'iovts Couc(e, 

' * "Ihey 




5^4 To GELIA. 

They fwdl with Rage, break down, and nh 

• vage o'er 
The Banks they Kifs'd, the Flowers they fide 

before. 
Who would refift an Empire fo Divine, 
Which Univerfal Nature doth cnjoyn? 
Submit thcnCeltdf e*reyoube reduc'd : 
For Rebels Vanquifht once, are vilely U8*<1. 
And fuch are you, when e*re you dare obey 
/Another Paflion, and your Love betray. 
You are Love*s Citadel , by you he reigns. 
And his proud Empire o'er the World maintains; 
Hetruftsyouwith his Stratagems J«id Arms, 
JJis Frowns, his Smiles, and 9II his Conquering 

Charms, 
jpeauty 's no more but the dead Soil which Love 
Manures, and does by wife Commerce improve; 
Sailing by Sighs, through Seas of Tears Jie fends 
Courtlhip froip Foreign Hearts, for your owo 

Ends Cherifl^ 


<*--'- 1 — 


n CELiA. 5^5 

Oheriih a Trade ; for as with Indians we 
Get Gold and Jewels for our Trumpery ; 
So to each other, for their ufelefs ToySi 
Lovers afllbrd Inefiimable Joys. 
But if you're fond of Trifles, be, and Starve j 
Your Gugaw Reputation prefervc; 
Live upon Modefty and Empty Fame, 
Foregoing Senfo, for a Faocaftick N^ame^ 


■taWM^idBa^ 


SONG 
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s o N G^ ; 

Bji a Perfon of Jffpfiwh 

AS he lay in ttiie Plaio, hi§ Atm iiiidef' lifer 
tiead.. 
AndbisFlDCk feediiig by.clie fotid O/^i/w Paid, 

If Love's a Sweet PaHltoti, why does it Tbrmcot* 
If a Bitter (faid he) whence are Lo Vers Content f 
Since I fufler with Pleafure, ^hy fhould [ com- 
plain, 

t)r grieve at my Fate, when I know, 'tis in viiti' 
Yet (b pleafmg the Pain is, fo (oft is the Dart, 

^hat at onte it both Wounds me, and Tickles 

my Heart. 
To my felf I figh often, without knovlrihg why ; 

AodwbeoAb(entfroffl/^i^/////i liiethinki I c6uld 


> • 


' m 


SONG. 3«y 

But bh ! what a PleaHire (till follows iny Pain ; 
I T ncii Rtou V wnnf c cicTd ncrp mc co icc iicr SBain* 

In her Eyes (the brfghc Scars chat forecel whatV 

CO come, ) 

By fofc ftealch now andchen I examine my Doomi 

I prefs her Hand |(eiicly,l(x>k langiiifiiing down^ 

AndbyPaffionaceSilencel m^ke my Love known. 

Buc Oh ! how I'm Bleu, when lo kind (he do's 

By fome willing imlUfc^tQ. fjifcoy^ h^ Love i 
When in 0fivlng'<o ht(ie , ibe nevoU all h^ 

Flame, ' /, . 

And our Eyes tell leach other what neither dattf 


Name. 
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A SONO 


A 


3^8 
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A 

SO N G 

Bjf Mrs. WhartoUi 

jtTOW hardJy I conceal'd my Tcart? 
* ^ How oft did I complain , 
When many tedious Days' toy Fetr$ 
Told me I Lov'd in vain ? 

But not^my joys as Wild dre growii. 

And hard to be concealed : 
Sbrrow may make a filenc Moan> 

But Joy Will be rereard. 


id 


s aNa w 


I tell it to tiie Bleating Floei^ 
Ta every Stream and Tree, 
AfiJBIers the Hollow Mutrnttrips Roek9» 
For Ecchoing back to me* 

i 

Thus you may (ee with how ittudi jby ' 
We Want, we Wifli, BeMtfvc ; 

tis hard fuch Paffion to Defttoy> 
But eafie to Deceive. 


« • 
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O'N T HE 


D E A T H 


Mr,. Abraham Cow fey. 


AND ft IS 


BURIAL 

In W^ejlminjler Abbey, 


Bjf the Earlof_Qncty. 


o 


UR Wit, till Cowlej did its ludre raifei 

May be re(embled to the firft Three Days 
In which did ihine only fuch flreaks of Light 
As ferv'd but to di(lifg{|^ih Day from Night : 

But 


On theVeath'^f Mr; A. Cowley. 571 

But Wit breaks forth in all that he ha& done, ^ 

Like Light when 'cwas united in the Sum ' 

♦ ' • .» • 

The Poets formerly did lie tn wait 
To rifle thofe whom^ they would iihiitate : 

Wc Watch'd to rob all Strangers when they Wfit,' 

And learnt their Language but to fteal their Wit* 

He firom thatiNeed his Coumty do^is redeem^ 

Since thofe who want may be fupply'd from him: 

AfidTdreii^ Nations now 'may borrow more 

< 

From Cowley^ than We could from them before : 

Who though he condefcended to ddniiit 

The Greeks zthA Rnmans for his Guides in Wit| 

Yet he thofe Ancient Poets does purfue, 

But as the Spaniards grtsit Columhrn do % 

He taught tfe^cm'firft to the New World to ftecr. 

But they pp^efs all that is precious there. 

When firfl; his Spring of Wit began to flow, 

Ic rais*dl in fome. Wonder and Sorrow too, 

A a X Thac 


^79 On the Peath t)/ Mr.* A. Gowlcf; 

That Qod bad To much Wit and Kaowlc4g» 

kiit» 
And chat they were not in his Prailes (pent; 

But thofi} who in his P4vkkit look, 
Rod they his Bl^ms for hisi^xr mifloofc ; 
In dl^'ripg Ages difl*ienc Mnfies ihin'd, 
His Green did Charm the Senfe, bis Ripe die 

Mtfid« 
WrifMig for Heaven, he was ii^Vd fioooi 

thence. 
And from his Theam derived his Influence. 
The Scripture will no more the Wicked fright; 
His Mu(e does. make Religion a Etelighc 


CHi how (cverely Man is us'd by Fate ! 

The Covetous roil long for an Mate ; 

And having got more than their Life can fpeodi 

They may be<][ueath it to a Son, or Friend t 

But 


O^the Death cfMr. A. Cowlcjr. 373 

But Learning (in which none can have a ihire, 
Unleis they climb to it by Time and Care, 
Learning, the trued Wealth which Man. can 

ha?e) 
Do«, with his Body,^ perifh in his Grave : 
To Tenements of Clay it is confin'd, 
Tho' 'tis the Nobleft PurchaCe of the Mind : 
Oh, why can we thus leave our Friendsrpqflefl; 
Of all our Acquifitions but the beft > . , 


Still wh«i we ifaidy Corvlej, we lament 

That to the World he was no longer lent 5 

Whd, like a Lightning* to our Eyes was 

ihown. 
So bright he ihin'd, and was fo quickly gone. 

Sure hergoyc'd to fee hisElame expire, 

£incehe himielf could not have rais'd it higher; 

Ear when wife Poets can no h^or fU^ 

They would, UkciSaints, in their perfe^ion die. 


» • *> 
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O N THE 


D E A T H 


OP 


King CHARLES tt 

Writ at that Time, 

By the Right Honourable 
Charles Monu$uc,Baron Halifax. 


Arewel, Gfcat Charh, Monarch of Blcft 
Renown, 

The bcft Good Man, that ever fiU'd a Throne .* 
Whom Nam re,as h^r higheft Pattern wrought, 

Aq4 vmX bQth Si^^ V^rca^ in one Draught, 

WifdoiQ 



y ' ) 


qf the Jkath qf Awg Chiles II, 377 

Wifdom for G)Uflcil$, Bravqcy in W^» ; - <* 
With all'the mild Good^nacure of the Fair. 
The Woman's Swcetnefs te'mper'd Maniy Wk, 
And Loving Power did Crown d with Meek- 

nfifefit; 
His awful Perfbn Reverence engaged. 
Which mild Addrds and Tendernefs a0«wg'd: 
Thus the Almighty Gracious King above, 
Poes both command our. . Fear , and win <m 

LOYC: 

With Wonders bdrn, by Miracles prcferV^, 

n 

A Heavenly Hoft the Infaht's Cradle fcrv*d," / 
And Men His healing Empire's Omen reaid, 
When Sun with Starfy and Day with N/f^^. 

agreed. 
His Youth for valourous Patience was renownM, 
Like Ddvid, perfecuted firft, then Crown'd, 
Lov'd in all Courts, admir'd wheree'er became. 

At once our Nation's Glory, and itsShame : 
^' They 


378 On the Death if King Charles It 

They Ueft tiie Tp, whcfc fach gteat Spirits 
dwell, 

Abhorr'd the Meq, that could fiich Worth CKpel. 

To (pate onr Lives, He meekly did defeat 

Thofe SmhIs , whom ndntTring Affes made fi> 

gteat: 

Waiiii^^U Heaven's Eledtdn ihould beihowo. 
And the Almigity flumid his UnOiM own ; 
And own He did-— His powerfbl Arm di(play'd. 
And Ifritl, the Belov'd of Gtd, obey M : 
Calf d by His Peoples Tears, He came. He qs'd 
The groaning Nation,the black Storms appeas'd; 
Did greater Bleflings, than He took, afford, 
Et^laad it Self, was tmotc, than He, Reftor'd. 

Unhappy Jliicn^ by (Irange Ills oppreft. 
In various Feavers toft, could find no reft : 
Quite (pent and wearied, to His Arms She 8ed, 
And relied on His Shoulders » her &ir beading 
Head. 


] 
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On the Death (f Kir^ CBarles !!« $^^ 

In Conquefts Mild , H^ . twit from fixile 

kindy 

No Crimes, no Provocations, changUH^ Nfind: 
No Malice ihew'd) noHace, Revenge, or Pride^ 
BmRuN as Meekly, as His Fatkr Dfd j 
Cas'd us from endlefs Wars, made Difcordsccafe. 
Reflor^d to Quiet, and maintain^ in Peace : 
A mighty Series of new 1 ime began. 
And rowling Years in joyful Circles ran. 
Then Wcalch the City, Bufinefs fill'd the Port, 
To Mirth our Tumults turn'd,our Wars to fport: 
Then Learning flourifh'd , blooming Arts did 

(]pnng, 

AWthe glad M^fu prun'd their drooping wing. 

.■' ■ . • . ' 

Xhendid OMXJljhg Te^rrrn Improvement know^ 

Who fiovp Command as fat as Winds can blow. ' 

With Canvas Wings round all the Globe thejr 

fly, . 

Aqd) buiUby Qh/»(tt His Arc, all Storois defie : 

To 


^8o On the l^fatk cfKing Chaxks IL 

Toev'ry Coaft with ready Sails are huri'd. 

Fill Us ^vith Wealth, and with our Fame the 

World : 
ffSm whofe Dificadions Seas do ns divide ; 

Their Riches here in 0oating Caftles ride. 
We reap the fwatthy IhMm's Sweat and Toi^ 
llheir Ftuic, wschout the Mifchiefe of thei Soil. 

ft 

Here in cool Shades theur Gold, and Pearls re^ 
ceive. 

Free from the heat, which does their luftre giTCi 

In PerJtM Silks, eat Eafiera Spice ; fecurc 

From burning Fluxes, and their Calenture. 

Under our Vines upon the peaceful Shore, 

We (ee all Eitrcfe toft, hear Tempefts roar ^ 

fiapine, Sword^ Wars, and Famine rage abroad. 

While CAarks their Hoft, like Jeve from /it, 

aw'd ; 

Us from our Foes, and from our'ielyes did fludd, 
Our Towns from Tumults , and from' Arms the 

. licld... ■ lii. . •■•::'' -■- '■ v" 

For 


On the Death (fKhig Charles IL ^9i 

For, when boIdFadioiis G»»Jf$efi coald difiiam. 
Unwillingly He us'd a ftjraicer Reign : 
In th&fiili gentle Voice Hclov'd to fpCak, ' 
But could with Thunder harden'd Rebels Weak. 
Yec chough they wak*d the Laws, His render 

Mind 
Was undiftuib'd, in wrath (^verely Kind. 
Tempting His Power, and urging co aflume ; . 
Thus Jove in Love did StmeU confume. 
As the fiouc Oak, when round his Trunk the 

Vine 
Does in fofc wreaths^and aiHorpus foldings cwine^ 
Eafie and flight appears : The Winds from fat 
Summon their Dofie Forces to the Wat % 
But chough (b gentle (eems his outward forrn^ 
His hidden ftrength outbraves theloudeft Storn^ 
Firmer he (lands^ and boldly keeps the Field, 

Showing (lout Minds ^ when unprovok'd^ are 

taiild. 

So 




^9. On tU Death of King Charles IL 

So when ch<; (jW Mm made che Qowd pre 
iume. 

He fliow'di hiinlelf, and did the King Adume : ' 
For Goodncis in ^xce(s may be a Sin, 
^nfict mufl; umc^ whom Metcj cannot mn. 
Thus Winter fixes che unliable Sea, 
And teaches reftlefs Water conftancy , 
Which under che warm influence of bright days^ 
The fickle motion of each Blaft obeys. . 
To bridle Fadions, flop Rebellion's courfe. 
By eafie Methods, vanquiih without Force. 
Relieve the Good, bold ftubborn Foesfubdue, 
Mildneisin Wrath, Meeknefs in Anger fliew. 

Were Arts, Great Chalks His Prudence only 
knew. 

To fright the Bad thus awfiil Thrnder tolls ; 

While che bright Bow fecures che Faithful 
Souls, 


Snch 


0M the J^ath rfKktgsChaitlts U. ^S^ 

Such is thy Glory, C/&4r/^^, thy huing Name, 
Brighter than our ^oud' ifei^UcMr^s guilty 

Fame: 

.... •■ ■ 

More noble than the Spoils, that Battels yield. 
Or all the empty Triumphs of the Field. 

« * * 

>Xisle(sto Conquer/ than to make Wars cea(e/ 
And without fighting awe the World to Peace : . 

• > 

For proudefl Triumphs from Contempt arife, 

4 ' 

The vanc]uiflit firft the Conquerours Arms 

defpife* 
Won Enfigns are the gaudy marks of Scorn/ 
They brave the Vi£lor firft and then adorn. 
But peaceful Monarchs Reign like Gods; while 

none \ 

Dirpure^ali Lbv<Blers,Reverence their TK^^nc. " 
Tygcrs, and Bears, with atl the Savage Hoft, 
May Boidae(s, ^ Scrength, and dariog Cooqueft 
. boaft; . " - . . 


But 


aS4 On the Death cf King Chatles E 

But the fweet Paflkms of a Generous Mind, 
Ate the Preh^ative of Humane-kind, 
ihe Godlike Image, on our Clay impreft, 
The Darling Attribute, which Heaven loves beft. 
In Charies, fo good a Man and Kiffgt we (ee 
A double Image of the Deity* 
Oh ! Had He more refembled b ! Oh why 
Was He not ftill njore like; and could not die ? 

> « 

Kow do our Thoughts alone enjoy His Name^ 

And {dint Ideas of our BlelTing frame ! 

In Thames, the Ocean's Darling, E/t^/iHiTs Pride» 

Thepleafing Emblem of his Rdgn does glide. 

Thames, the Support and Glory of our Ifle, 

Richer than Ta^us, or /Sgjpthn Nile. 

Though no rich Sand in him, no Pearls are 
fobnd^ 

Yet Fields rejoyce, his Meadows laugh around^ 

LefsWealth his Bofom holds,tle(s guilty Stores^ 

For he exhaufls himfelf^ t^enrich the Shores t 

Mild, 


On the Death of King Charles It p 5 

Mil J, and Serene, ' the peaceful Current flows. 
No angry Foam^ no raging Surges knows. 
No drtadful Wreck uport his Banks appears. 

His Chryfial Scream unflain'd by Widow's 
Tears, 

His Channel (Irong and eafie, deep and clear. 
No Arbitrary Inundations fw&fe^ 
The Plowman^s Hopes,and Life into thb deep ^ 
iThc Even Waters the old Limits keep. 
Bur oh! He Ebbs, the fniiling Wavesdecay, 
(ForcTer, Ldvely Stream, fot ever flay ! ) 

To die black Sci hi^ filenc tourle does bend, 

s Where the bed Screamsi, the longed Rivers end. 

His (potleffi WHyti theire UridiftihguiCit pafs^ 
None lee how Clear, how Bbunceoiis, Sweet 

He wa^. 
No difierenc^, noW, (thodgH late Co much) is 

CecHt 
^^wixtf^m, fierce Rbiiu, and the Impetuous 

isfyfff, 

B h But 


^t6 On the Death of ^ng Charles 11. 


But lo! The Joyful Tide put Hopes ireftores. 

And dancing Waves extend the wid'ning $hoits. 
fA ME S is our CHJ LES in all things biit 

in Name : 
Thus Thamf is daily loft, yet ftill the Citnd, 
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MARRIAGE 


Of the LAD IT 





WITH.. 

The Prince o£0 RANGE 


'ri .:i: 


ij tamond Waiflcr, iniheTean^jj 


I , ■ - ■'■■ ■' ' " 





^cy« the Lybo Honey gave, , ,. , 
Oltf i^the SEcong\rucli Sweemefs came; 

Produced shUi ^wect, this l/Jvely Daitte. 

B t> i ^* 


^ ii - 4 <* • 
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388 On the Marriage 


To Kcr the Prince, tliat di J'op^fc" " 
Such Mighty Attties in the field. 
And Holland from prevailing Foes 
Couldfo well ftce, himfelf does yield. ^ 

Not BdgUs Fleet (his high Command) 
Which Triihumphs where the Sun docs tife. 
Nor all the force he leads by Land, 
Could guard him from her Conquering Eyes. 


• ■ ^ 

Orange with Youth Experience has, 

In Adion Young, in Counfel Old : 
Orange is what Auguftas ^z%, '^' * 

Brave, Wary^' Prbvidcnt and iBoW. 


ts 


» - 


On chat h\t Tree, Wludi bdurs.bis ^ame^ 
BloHbrns and Fruit ac once are fotuid^ 
In hmwe all admire rhefonci"'*' "• :•' /• ^ - 
*ty Youth with WiGJ'dttl CrowhU '* 


Empire 


tf the Ladx Mary, &c. 3 gp 


^ • 


Empire and Freedom Rcconcil'd, 
In Hohnd^xtt by Great N^jj/iw, 
Like thofe he fprung from, Juft and Mild, 
To willing People be gives Law. 

Thrice happy Pair, foncar Ally'd 
In Royal Bloody and Virtue too ; 

Now Love has you together tyM, 
JUet none this Tripple Knot undoe. 

The Church ihall be the happy place. 
Where Streams which from the (ame Source run, 

• ' \ 

(Tho* divers Lands a while they grace> 
Lfnitcd there again make on^. 

A thoufand Thanks the Nation owes 
To Him that does protcdt us all^ 
For while he thus bis i^itce bcftaws. 
About our Ifle he builds a Wall. 


Bj 


35|Q On thf Ifldrfiage^ ^c, 

^ A Wall like that vfhith Athens 




i 


^y th'Oraclc's Advice, ofWood : 

Had theirs been tuch, as Cj^4r^i fias Ihadc, 

That Mighty ^cate till now hz/i (lood. 
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ON 


Reading Mr. Wallers 

POEM 



INhumane Sach/f^iffa ! nos to love 
The Man, whofe Verle wou'd Rocks to pity 
move : 

Er'e fince Amfhion Sung, they Senfe retain. 
And P^erje may (often all thing? bjit Difdain. 

As Him the pointed Lightning of ^e?i5fr Eyes, 

Me the bright Beauties of his Wit furprize. 

In vain like Him I figh; in vain I mourn^ 

Fof Waller^ M^ufe has Sdcharijfd$ Scorn. 
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A D Y-. 


W I tn 
Miltoni Paradife Loft, • 

* \ * . • - 

» 

SEE here hovl? bright the Firft-bocn Vir^ 
ihone ! 
And how the fkft Fond Lbvec was undone 1 
Such powerful Word^ out Gharming Mother 

fpQke^ 
As Milton s arc, and f^ch as Teurs her Look. 

Xourh the beft Copy of rh'Qriginal Face, 
Whole Beauty was to furnifh all her Ra^e. 

Your Charms no Author can cfcape but he ^ 
There's no wsiy to be fafc, but not to fee. 

IN 


( 


sn 


IN 


Imitation of Milton. 


-■ >»■. ' « 


Tiif^f MJ»AtUftfH4 yff h Pr^^ (^ Rhyme, 
AShiUing^ Breeches^ undChimtrd s din. 

HAppy (he Man, who void of Care$ and 
Strifif, 
In Silj^en or in I<eachem Purfe retains 
A rplendid Shilling : he nor bears with paia.- 
NewOyfters cry'd,iior fighs for chearfui Ale j 

But with his Friends, when nightly Mi0;s arife 
T9 Ju»ipet\ or M^jte, or Town-HaU repairs • 
Where mindfiil of the Nymph^whofe wanton Eye 
TransExd his Sbul, and kindled Am'rous Flames, 
Chloe or PbiUisi he each Circling Glafs 
TOeth her H^hh, and Joy, and equal Loye. 

Mean 


1^ hi ImiMiim (tf Afilton- 

Mean whilebc fmcnks^aod laughs at meny Tai& 
Or ?w ambiguous, or Conandrupi quaint. 
But I whom griping Penury furrouiids. 
And Hunger, fure Attendant upon Waor, 

> * 

With fcanty Offa|l$, and fmall acid Ti^ 
{Wretched Repaft) my meagre Cor^ fuftaia s 
Th(» Solitary iiralk, or-deae- at home 
In Garret vile, and with a wtrmlhg puff 
Regale chillM Fingers, or from Tube as1>lack 
As Winter's Chimney, or jfwl!»pq|ifli:d JcttJ 
"S^aXc Mmukngust ilU perfuming Smoak* ^ 
]^ot blacker Tube, nor of a (hortct Size 
SMoaks Caml>r4 SM**" (vers'd « Pedigree, 
$prttng XtomCd^alader and><r/^Afr,ancientKing^, 
fiiil famous in Romantick tale) when he 
b're many a craggy Hill, and fruitlefs Cli^^ 
yj>6naCargooffam'd Cefirioft'ChccCe, 
High over-(hadowing.Tides, with a, defign 
Tovend his Wares, or at the Arvoni^M Mar^ 
Or Mttridmum, of the ancient Town 


\L\j^t M^gMmi^tUd^ ac where /^^^/sSneam 
£ncircle« ^/f^tfWj fruttfoi Soii,' 

Thus while my joyle fs houis Lli^gdag ^em)^ 
>fYidt Look^ demurs aadiil^ejicjs, zDifn,/- 
Hop»1>le Moofter.t hated by Qq«1$i^ Men,.; 
Tomy aeiial Qcaxkl afirends ; .1 

With Vocal iieei thdqe iliund'riiig^ac my Gaccs^ 
With iiideous Accent thrice 1^ ailsi I ktkaw^ 
The Voice ill bodiag, aad tke fiiledM Sounds 
\Vhat Ihou'd I do, or vrhither turn ? amaz'd^ 
Confounded, to the dark ^tecefs I fly 

Of VVoodhole;ftreightmy bridling hairs cred, 

* * 

My Tongue forgets her Faculty of Speech, 
So horrible he feems ; his faded Brow 

Entrenched with many a Frown, and Ccnic Beard 
And fpreading Band admir'd by Modern «Saint 
Difaftrous A<^s forebode/; in his Right hand 

T oBg Scrolls of Q|pet folemnly he waves: 

.t-3 ^ " '■ , '-^ With 


9P^ InJmita^on .^. MiIcqi^ 

With CharaiSttts and Figures dire infcribed. 

Grievous to mortal Eye, ^ye Gods avert 

9uch plagoes from righteous men) behind him 

Another Monfter; not utii%e himfelf, (ftalks 

Of Afpcd fullen, by the Vulgar called ^ 
A CitchfoUj vsrbk^t poUmed hands the Gods 

With force incredible ^ and Magic Charms 
Erft have indu'd^, if he his ample Palm 

Should haply on ill* fated Shouldicr lay 

Of Debtor, (Ireight his Body to the touch 

Ob(equious (as Whilom Knights were wont) 

To fome enchanted Caftle is conveyed. 

Where Gates impregnable^and coercive Charms 

In durance vile detain him, till in form 

O^ Money, P alias fet the Captive free. 

... • 

Beware^ yc Debtors, when ye walk, beware, 
Becircumfpciaj oft with infiduous Ken, 
This Caitiff eyes your fteps aloof, and ofc 
Lies perdue in a Creek or gloomy Ca.ve, 
Prpwpc to enchant fome inadvertent wretch 


V 


In hutatlm of Milton. 3^7 

W^ith his unhallow'd couch. So (Poets fing) 
GtimaOun to Domdftick Vermin fworn 
An cyerlafting Foe, with watchful eye 

Lyes nsghcly brcKxIiog o're a chinky gap^ 

Pofteodirtg her fell Claws, to thoughclefs Mice 

Sure Ruin So her difenibpwe;ird web, 

^h^Sfider in a Hall or Kiccfain fpr^ds. 
Obvious CO vagrant Flies r fhe (ecret (lands 
Wijphin her woven Cell ; the Humming Prey 

Regardlefs of their Fate, ruih on the toils 
Inextricable: nor will ought avail 

Their Arts nor Arms, nor Shapesof lovely Hue 

The Wafp infidious^ and the bu2zing Drone, 

And Butterfly 'proud of expanded wings 

Dillin<3 with Gold, entangled in her Snares, 

U(ele& ifefiftance make : with eager (tridesi 

She cowering flies to her expeded Spoils; ^ 

Theto with envenomed Jaws thp vital Blood 

Drinks of reludhnt Foes, and to her Give 

Their bulky Carcaflcs triumphant drags. 

So 


56 pafs my day$, ^uc when No(%umal Shades 
This World invdbp, and cfa'incletnoie Air 
PeHWades Men to irepei benumitiiog I'roftt^ 
With pleafanc wines^andonckiiiig biazeof woodi 
Mft lonely iicciog, aor che glimmering Light 
Of make- Weight :Candie« nor the joyo|i$ ntlk 
Of lovely friend delights; diflrcfsd, forlorn, 
Amidfl; the horDors ofchi tedious Nighpt 
Darkling I iigh, and feed with difmal Tbougbts 
My anxious Mind; or fometimcs mournfal Vcri^ 

Indite> and fing of Groves and Myrtle Shades, 

Or defperace Lady near a purling flream, 

. . ■ ■ ■ ■ • . «• ' 

Or Lover pendent on a Willow tree: 

Mean while I labour with eternal drought, 

• .* * 

And reftlefs wifh, in vain, my parched Thrdac 

Finds no Relief, nor heavy Eyes Repolc : 

But if a Slumber haply do's invade 
My weafy Limbs, my Faiicy ftill aw^kc. 

Longing for Drink, drid eager in ray Dreaitti - 
tipples liialinary Pots of Ale. 4^ 3 ' / 


fe Station if Milton. 3^^ 

Awake , I find the fectted Tliitft » 

Still gndVl^kig/ a«d the ^iealahc Phantom curTe^ 

V 

I 

« . * -• • • • . 

Thus do I liv^» ftomPlcafiiceiiuitedebaitt'd, 

Nor tafte tlie Fruits that thb Sim's genial Rays 
Mature, John Apple, noir the Downy Peach, 

Nor WalmK m rough^furrow^d Coac fecur^jj 

Nor Medlar Fruk deiictous in decay ; 

Affltdlions gcca€> yec greater (lili remain. 

My GsUigafkins char faav^ long wkhftood 

The Winteir s Fury, and encroaching Frofb^ 
By cime ftibda'd, (what vsiW nor cinne fulKittC ! ) 

A bomdChaim diidole, with Orifice 
Wide di(conciheous ; at which rhe Winds 
Eur$i6 and Aufier, and the dreadful force 
Oi Boreas y that congeals the CronUn Waves, 
Tumultuous enter wicH dire chilling Blads, 
Portending Agues; Thus a well-fraugh^ Shi]^ 

tofig firiTd^ctfre, or through the JB^wk Deep, 

Or 


^ 

I 

400 In Imitation o/Mileqn; 

Or the Imm ^ till Crufiag near 

The Uljhean Shoar^ with hideous Crufli 

OaScjlU or Chiorihdis dangerous Rocks 

She (brikes rebounding,whcnce thefliaeter'dOak, 

So fierce a Shock unable cd wicfallattdy 
Admits the Sea^ in at the gaping Side 

The crowding Waves gttlh with impenibusRage; 
Refiftlefs ovei'whelming ; Horrors fcize 
The Mariners^Death in their eyes appears/prayi 
They ftarCiChey lave^they pump^they fwear.thcf 
Vain Efforts^ dill the battering Waves rofliiii 
Implacable, till de!ug*d by the foam, ' 
The Ship finks foundering in the vaft Abyisf^ 


. V " n" / '. ., ,.'. .1. i^ 


• 


* 


A SONG 
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SON G. 



I. 

Hit! put off with One Denial ? 

Sec o nd Trytk 
You might (ee my Eyes confentirig» 
All about me wa;; relenting : 

Women oblig'd to dwell in Forms^ 
Forgive the Youth who boldly dorm}. 


II. 


,^ 


Lovers, when you Sigh diid Languifll ; 
When you cell us of your AnguiOi $ 


Cc 


To 


40? AS0N6, 

To the Nymph you'll be more pleafing, 

Wlita d iof e Sonrows yog arc ca fi ng t - 
We love to cry how far Men dare» 

And never wilh the Fob ihould fpare. 
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SON G 

By Mr, Check. 

« 

Right CjnthU^s Power, Divinely Great ; 

What Heart is not Obeying ? 
A Tlioufand O/^/^ on her wair. 
And in her Eyes arc Playing. 



> ■» 


She {eems ^he Queen of Love to reign, 

rorflieafone difpences 
Such Sweets as bed can entertain 

The Guft of all theSences. 


L «. 


C c » H« 


404, A S N C. 


tier Face- ft Charming Profpet^ brings) 
Her Breach gives Balmy Bliii^s : 

I hear an Angel when (he Sings, 
And cafte of Heaveir in Kifles« 




<k « 


Four Sences thus (he Feafts with Joy, 

From Nacii^^s ch^efefl TreafUre : 
Let mc the other Sence employ, ^ 
' Ancfl fhall dye with PJcafurc. 
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T H B 


ADVICE. 


Atfdrefi'J to a Friend. 


# * • • 


vv 


. » ■ - 

Hat has this Life to make it worth oik 
Care ? 

What mighty Charms can wretched We defcry 
Which can fo K?«t a Plague fo m»ch.ciide?», . . j 

Or (b igoobly makcys fear todypt . 

' . -V-; . II,- • ■■ '■ . . .'•■ * 

If W^ by vaciaui PvJIfMS ar» sdiftrdfi;. 
And daily cofs'd in Life's tempeftuousSeft^r 

Why fliouIdWc thus the friendly Dart dcteft. 
And fly the BlefTing which affords Us£afe> 


40^ The AVVICE, 

III. 

» - 

Fierce Anger, fordid Fear, and deep Defpair, 

i 

With all the Paflions which dcgradp the Man; 
All thefe We can with {erviic Patience bear. 
And, th6compleatIjr Wrctchcf^; dill live op. 

IV. 

Or clfe, perhaps, We Lqyei the chatdiin^ Pain 
Detains Us Slaves to what will plague Us moft : 
Q ! how we fondly hug th'ignoble Chain ? 
^ill Reafon is in Folly's Mazes loft ! 


V. 


Ev'n/ Freedom , We (urvive the Loft of Thee; 
Thou cl?iefdft Bleffing which Mankind can know. 
When, if 1^9 will our fetves, We may be Free, 
And foar |bpyc the Skies, aadJfee the Earth 








r \r ( 


ThADridE; j^ 

vr. 

CoadettuCd to Sfortf f to Prverty ^nd Shame, ■ 
befpis'd by All, or pity'd, which is Worlq 
If Wc hut Live, if Wtht Brcichc, Wc name 
' That Life cm Bleflfing; cho'our greated Ctide. 

The G«t«^, the Sto//et Iikd Martyrs We endure^ 
Thoih Torments which our dear-bought' Pie^. 
futes give, 
V/iih all the I'ortures Which attend their Curie 
We freely bear, aqd all in hopes to Live. 

vm. 

Our ]£a(e is cranHent, and qur Hopes as vato; 

. . ...... 

Wkh Force renewM ijheAmbufliM Fbe returns^ 

• * ^ » » 

Thtf poor DifeaVd finds, with redoubled Pa^n, 
The Cure and th^Plfeaie torment by turns. 




C c 4 But 


\ 


* 

But tho' unlI^keaH^^jpMi,<ioe(> prp<|li^i% 

We quake, We (icken at the Bug j^r Naaye, ; 
And Fear aloioft p^jrfornis the WQik we. j^ead. 


.t * • ^ V 4 . J 


Tell Aie, dehided Mortals» tell me \}^. , 
Why we. who ar? C3cpo$'d to ^ffff^S Hafl% 

• •-•■* ••• ^ 

jWho fee no Propped of advancitm PU&j, 

Should drag a Life« and lov^ ^'oj^pteffiTj^ 

. (Weight 

XL 

Om^ thenttny Friend, with eq|ual Cares diftrefi^ 
Thou too kind Partner of reTifilefe Cbrief, 

^.et's on to' Death^ the furcfl; Way to reft. 
And cou^ the fancy*d Jyran^ for Relief, 


THE, 
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vv 


By a LAJ>n ■ 

'■ ' ..... - - 

Hat art t^n^fflifM^vrUck wetf thins 
do'ftape? ^ 

Thou Proteus to abus'd Maokiqd* 

Who never yet thy hidden Caufc cpu'd fini 
Or fix Thee to remain in one continu'd ih^c i 

Still varying thy perplexing Form, 

Now a dead Sea thoul't reprefent 
A Calm of ftupid Difcontcnt, ' 
^ll^adaOun^^on thcRpck^ wilt rage into a Stormi 


4i« The SP LEEN. 

Ttembiing (bmetimes thou doft appear; 

« 

Difloly*d into a panick Fear. 
On Sleep intrading do^ft tliy Shadows fpread. 
Thy gloamy Terrors round the lent Bed, 

Ahd crowd with bodingDreamsthe melancholy 
Head. 

Or when the mid^nighc Hour is told^ 
And drooping Lids thou fttii do'ft waking hold^ 
Thy forid Deluilons cheat the Eyes ; 

. Before *env antick Sped^i^es dance, 

• '«, . • • 

Unufual Fires their pointed Heads advance, 
; And aiay t^hantortis rife. 
Such was the monftrous ViTio'n fccn. 

When Brutin (now beneath his Cares opprcft. 

It 

And all Rome^s Fortunes rolling in his Breail, 
Before Philippics lateft Field 
Before his Fate did to OBavm yield) 
Was vanquife'd by tlie Sfleen, 


FalOjr 


T^ SPIEBS. 411 

FaTfly the mortal part we blame 

Of our deprefsM and pond'rous Frame^ 

Which, till the firft degrading Sin 
Let Thf^e^ its dull attendant^ in ; 

Still with the other did comply; 

Nor ciogg'd the adlive Soul, difposM to fly. 

And raQgc the Manfions of its native Sky: 
Nor whilfl: in his own Heaven he dwelc^ 
Whilft Man his Paradife pofleft, 

E[i$ fertile Garden in the fragrant EaO:^ 

Ai)d all anit^ Odours fmelc. 
No poioted Sweets until thy Reign 
0>u'd (hock the Senfe, or in the face 

A £lu(h, unhandfome Colour place : 
Now the Jonquil o?recome$ the feeble Brain, 
We faint beneath the Aromatick pain. 
Till fome offcnfive Scent thj Powers appa(e> 
And Pleafure we rcfign for fliort and nauftou* 

(Eafc, 
Newf 


■»■- y- 


III.: 

. New arc «hy iMoriohij, and tfiy ft^tfs, ^ 
In ^very oae chburiiplft p6{le(s : ' 

Here feme atceittif eiecret $iiQnd • 
Thy faife ^uggeftioms ifiuft atietid, - 

Thy vrhifp^r'diGricfSjtlty fenfeyVl So^rot»s hear, 

BreathUin a Sigh) and witnef^M by a Tear \ 
Whiifl: in the light and vulgar Clowd 
Thy Slaves more clamorous and loud', 

Py laughter unprovoked chy Influence tob confer, 
|n tlje; imperious H^fe thou ¥ipoues arti^ 
Which &>m oVe^heated Pstlffioiis ri(e 
In clouds to i!he atcradive Bbin, 

Urkil dcfcendirfg thence again 
Thro' the q"*! ©calland (howriflfg Eyes,' 

r. Upon the Husband's fofcned 'Heare, 

He M difputed Point rauft yicldi ' 

*-^'Sbiiietbihg rcfigti of the contefted Field; " 

lit 




•^li- 


7 : ^ 


7^ aS^^J^Is\^^^M iMig 

The .Kooi, to iiiHBMtt'M«j VViti,'''''' 
, .CoQiplsiiJI olcby^ p^et^iid^d Fifel' ''-^ '"^ 
And Pttlnefvbcim with <litfl(i«.^odUla]f^^ «(.t 
vr;. UfMoiiiiiiytJtccideiulal Siva^; i^i '•■ ' !.\ 

Becaufe tboKGfb^ foinetoKs ^citme . v 1 
Into the ahleft fi[eAd& to: cbmej, ' < i& ^ 

Such iloTii^rnj, ^herc jchcj .fojniMai odil^ 

penfe. 
Retiring from the Crbwd , are to thy Shades 

In me,:iUa8(.^ ^hoU'doft'^EK) i&^l^^fiir, 

fail. 

?dT l"hrough 
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Through thy black Jaundies I all Objeds fee, 

' As dark and terrible as Thee; 

My Lkies decry'd,and my Tmploynient thought 
An u(eie(s Folly, or pr$(ufnptuous F4ult; 
While in the Mul^^ Paths J[ ftcay. 

While in theit Groyes, afid by their Springs 

My Hand delights jx> ctace umifualxhiogs. 
And deviates from choknown and conmoo way: 

Nor will an tiding Silks c6oipofe» 

Faintly thjnUnicabJe Ro£b : ^ ^ 

Fill upan ilUdnwn Bird^ or paint 6n Glafs 

TheSovereigns bilur'd and undiftinguiftiM Face, 

The thccatning Aingel, and the fpeaking Afs. 

-V. , 


» < •. > < 


Patron thou art of every gto& abuie, 
The fuUen I^$b4»is feign'4exaife, 
>V^ienthe ill fawnoar with hts^ Wife he fpends^ 
•Affd httn recmitedWit andSpirics tofaisFriends. 

The 


The Son of Btctlm pleads thy Power* 

As fp cbif eM:h« fttU rq^wcs^'; 

Pieten4^1w.c co:i;eaiovetl^.Cire8; : 
Snatchc firom thy $bflidesone gay aadrnuliaghonr» 
Md-^wn thy'-Kiuigdom with a Fiuplo Shout'r. ' 

When the Coquet whom every Fool admires^ 
Wou?4 inyatjety be fatf, ^ , .. . , , 
And ihiiang baftily the Scene;i 
From tight impertinent and .vain, - 
^ Aflumes z fofc and melancholy Air^ 
. And df her. Eyes rebates the wand ring FtreSy 
The careiefs Pofture^ and the Head reclined; 

The diQUghtfttl and compoied Face 
Proclaimings the withdrawn and al^nt Mind| 
Allows the Fop more liberty to gaze; 

T 

iVVho gently for the tender Cau(eeaquiress 
The Caufe indeed is a defed in Senfe ; 
Bat ftiU the Sf hen's alledg'd, and flill the dull 

.Pretence. . r 

; ^ . But 


4ff tkiSPE^M 

^ , . • • i XT? * i ♦ X i ♦ * . . . I, 

But theftf'mjth]^ fMti(»<dL4ft«ld»i A 
The ttiii^af % peMielblM^g^ 'i 

by Thee, Religioti, all #e lAfowr • 
That ibdiflil cnHghtenlteAi'6^«ir^^ - 
Is veilM incbrknefs, aii^peifilekt ^ 




With anxibu^ Dbubcs.wich encndfs Scruples Ten. 
Knd rome refiraint imply'd ftoni'cacE penrctted 

• . . Tr^^f* * ^ * ' '. ' » . - . s^ - ^ * V V • 1. 

WhiIftTaitnot,Toddi not Wt^iHsfiecIy^vefl, 
Is !»Dt the NiggairdV Voice<ii(|pttdri^'boufttebus 

VMM- '^^*' •-•/•• *{''9 ^ 

Heatidtt » "••• • . - ' — 

pamS^ts^ht^ftx^dhj^ rtflT deficits ?|ij^'d, 

., . Miftakep. Votaries to (lie j^avrfir& Pitiqcji 

While they a piiter Sacrifice defign 

po but the5;p/^^^ adore.andworihip* arthj^ Sh^ne^ 

Itt 
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VII. 

In vain to chafe Thcc, ^Y^ty Art tr*. tiy» 
In vain all Reiticdies applyj 

la vain the W/^;? Leaf inffafc. 

Or the parch'd Eaftern Berry htU'ifc ; 

£oibe pais in vainclVofe Bounds, and ndUer ^ 

■,.•.-•.. '•. ^ . I. -• .. . 

Liquors u(e. 

Now Hartiiony in vain we brings, 
Inipire the Flute^ and touch the String ; 
From harmony no help is had ; 
Mufiickbut footbs Thee, if too fweetlyfad; 
And if too light, bat turns Thee gay ly mz4. 
Not skilful Lotver thy 3outce cou'd dad, 
Oriiirough the well'diileded Body trace 
The feaetand myfterious Ways, 
By which thou do'ft deftroy and prey upon the 
Mind) 

D a Tho» 
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Tho* in the Search* too ' deep for humane 
Thought, 
With ooiu^fsful Toil he >^coughc, 

t 

Till in purfuic of Thee himfelf was by Thee 
/ caught ; 
Retained chy Pti(bncr,thy ackoowkdg'd Shvc^ 
Aad funk beneath thy Weight to a lamented 
Grave. 


A 


• \ 
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Pfofpsa of D E A T H : 

A l^iriciarique ESSAY:^ 

'^Sed OmAes una mamt NoXy 
£t Cakandafemelvid Lethi. Hof: 

I 

I. 

Since we tzn die but dace, and after Dcicii 
Oiir State rig alceracioii knowi ; 
But when we have rcfign*d oiir Breath, 
Th'Imrhorcil Spirit goes 
To^iidlefi joys, or evcrlaftlng Woes i 

» 

Wife i$ thkt Man, who latxjurs cb iecule 

The Mighty, and Im[k)cnuic i^caRe ; 

• And by all Method? ftr ive$ b itaakc 

fiii PiiBge fife, ind his j^eccptidii fiir^ 


4^0 A ProfpeSl of Death. 

Mccrly to dye, no Man of Reafon fears j 
For certainly we muft, 
As wc arc born, return to Duft : 

'Tis the 1^(1 Point of mdny lingering Yeirs/ 
But whither then we gtt, , 

Whither, wc fain wou*d know : 
But humane Underftanding cannot IhoW. 
This makes as tremble, and Creates 
Strange Apprchcilfions in the Mind ; 
Fill's it withrodlefs Doubts, and wild Debate^/ 

I 

Concerning, what, ue/ living, canr^tfmd. 
None kndw what Death is ,' bqt the Dead : 
Therefore wc "all, by Nature, Dying dread. 

As a (Itange doubtful way, we know not how ta 

tread. 

J .■ 

^ H. ■ • •■. ' 

When to the Margin<)f the Grave wc come. 

And (carce have one black painful Hour to lire; ^ * 

•" »• 

No Hopes, no Profpedof a kiftd Reprieve, 
To ftop our fpecdy wflSge'to the Tomb ? 

r -ow 


A ProfpeU of Deatk '421 

Hpw imovihg, and how mournful is thefiglic; 

jhlow wondVoqs pitiful, how wond'rous fad; 
Where then isRefuge, where is Comfbrc to be had 

In the d^rk Minutes of the dreadful Night, 
To cheer our drooping Souls for their amazing 

flight ? 
Feeble, and languifliing in Bed we lye*; 
Defpairing to Recover, void of Reft; 
Wifhing for Death, and yfct afraid to dye : 

Terrors and Doubtfr rfiftrad our Brcaft, 
With mighty Agoniesand mighty Pains oppreft* 

lit 

Oyr Face is moiftned with a clammy Sweat : 
Faint and irregular the Pulfes beat* 
Thi? Blood unaaive grows. 
And thickens as it flows!, 
Deprived of ail its Vigour, all its vita) Heat. 
Our dying Eyes rowllieayijiy about. 
Their Light's ).uft going out ; 

D d 3 * And 
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And for fome kind A(C{(ance cal^ 

^i^t pity, ixCqIcCs pity's all ^ 

Oar \^eeping Friends caa give, 
Or wc receive : 
TI^o*tbeirDcfircs arc jgreat,thcir PowVs arc fn^ll, 

Tiic Tongue's unable to dechrc, 

The Pains, the Griefe, the Miferies v^e bear i 

How infup^rtable cyr Torments atq. 

Mufick no mor^ delights our deafning Ears,. 

Reftores our Joys,, 9r diifipates our Fear§^ 

Pm all is rnelancholy, a,ll is ft^. 

In Robes of deepeft Mourning clad. 

Fpr every Faculty, and every Senfe 

'■''■<■'■ 
^artaiies the Woe of this dire Exigence. 

IV. 

♦ 

Then \!i'€ are fenftblc too late, • 
'Ti« ^0 advantage to be Rich, or Great: 
fQH %llthc fijlfo^e ^^ride, and Pageantry of State 

No. 
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No Gonfblatioti brings. 
Riches and Honours then are ufelefs Things, 
Taftlefs or bitter all 3 ' . 

And like the Ek>oK which the ApQdle eat. 
To the ilKjudging Palate fwcct. 
But turn at lad to Naufeoufners and GalL 
Nothing will then .our drooping Spirits cheer. 
But the remembrance Osgood Adions pad. 
Virtue's a Joy thai wilt for ever laft^ 
And makes^pale Death lefe terrible appear. 
Takes out his baneful fling.and palliates our fear. 
In the dafk Anti-chambers of the Grave, 
What would we give, e^enall we have. 
All that our Care and Induftry had gained. 
Ail that our Fraud, our Policy, our Art obtained j 
Could we rccal thofe fatal Hours again^.^ 
Which we confumM in fenfelcG Vaniti:s. . 
Ambitious Foljies, and Luxurious. Eafe; 
For then they urge ourTerrors^and encreifcour 

Pain. 

D d 4 Ottf 
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Out Friends (land weeping by,* 
DIflalv'd in Tears to fee us dye ; 
And plunge into the deep Aby fs pf wide Eternity^ 
In vain they mourn, in vain they grieve, 

.»; Their Sorrows cannot out's relieve; 
They- pity our depiorabie edate : ~ 
Butwhat, alas! can, Pity <|ob - 

To foftcn the Decrees of Jate A 
Beddes, the Sentence is irrevoc^blis^tN*' i 

• ' • « 

All their Endeayouts to prefei;Yc jj^cjBtciithrf 
, Tho'.tliey do unfuccefsfulprgijji^ -. ',,l 
Show us how much, how tenderly thc^rioyej 
But cannot cut off the Entail of Death. 

l^ournful they IqpK and ctoud about pur Bed* 
One with officious haflc, 

Btings us a Cordial, we want fenfc to tade; 

Another (bftly raifes ujp our Head : 


i ' 


r. ii C This 


. T,kis wipes . dway che Sweat, that fighing dies, 
See what ConvulAons, wltac llrong Agonies, 
Both SomI 9nd Body undergOt ^ 
His l^os* no incermidion know i 
For every g^fp pf ^ir hd dsavvs, returns in Sigh& 

. Each would bis jcind afliftance knA^ 
To .Ijcfve iu^.^earRjelaiipo, or h^ dcatcjr Friefifl^ ; 
But ftiil |n yaip m^h DeAiny they all contend. 

'1 t ... 

VI. , . • 


4 « .» • 


r, <^urF9Ct^r,pakwithgna£aD^wa!Dcl!iinggrd\iffi, 
Takes our cold hand in bis , ^nd <;ries:adicUf 
Adieu, thy Ctrild, now I jnttft foUpwyd^; 
.; . Theft weeps; and gent!/ Uy« it dowtL i: '. 
Our So|is^ wholn tlieir tender Years ; 
Were Obje^s of our Cares,and of our fears, 
-Come crem])ling to our 3ed,^d kneeGngcry, 

Ble($iis,p Father! jnow bjfopftyoudyCj 
v . ,Blefs us« and be you bleft to all fiternity. 

Our 


^$ Afrofpe^ofpeatk 

Our Friend, whom equal to our felveswe love, 

- Compjtflionate and kind, ** ,. 

' *\ 
Cries, will you leave me here behind^ 

Without mc fly to the bleft Seats above * 

Without mc, didlfky ? Ah, no! 

Without thy Friend thou canft not go ; 

* Fbr tho'tKou leav'ft me groveling here below, 

'My Soul with Theefhall upward fly. 

And bear thy Spirit compai:^, 

Thro'fhe bright paflagc of the yielding Sky. 

^^rtPeathrfaat partsthee from thyself fhall be 

' Iricapable to fepcrate 

(Fdr^'tis not in the Power of Fate) 

My Friend, my ibeft, my dearcft I^iehd and md. 

But fin^e^i^TOuft be fo, faitewel/ 

, Fof (BV6r; ^ Nfl*" ! for we flwtt ttxtx i»^en, 

^ktiA livei&eX5ods,th<)'n<yw wedye liKe Men, 

In «h^ E«erHaH^egi6ft$, where jail SpirksdvvtU. 

-The 




/' 


4 Vrof^^ 4 Ppt^* 427 


vir. 

( 

'B^hc'il^ul uo?bIc longer to maincaut' 
The fruirlefs and unc<^ual ftrife. 
Finding her wcati Eodeaijours yain^ 
To keep th^ Counterlcarps of Life ; 
By flow djpgrces reti^s towards the Heart* 
An4 fortifies that little Fort, 

With all the kind Artiileries of Art 

Botanick Legions guarding cycry part. 

But Death, whofe Atmsno Mprtal can repeh 

A' formal, Seigedifdains to Jay, ' 

Summons his fierce Batalions tQche Fray, 

And in a mintue florins tlie feeble Ci^deL 

Ssmetimcswemay capitulate, and he 

Pretends to inake a (bitd peace : 
' But 'ris all .Sham, all Artifice, ' 

Vm^ may negligent and carclca. fcc. ' 

■ ' • ■• • '■,■••,*,. 

, lor 
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For if his Armies are withdrawn to day. 
And we believe no Danger near. 
But all is peaceable^ and all is clear. 
His Troops Kcurn (bmeuoexpeifled way* 
While in the foft Enibracte of Sleep we lye. 
The iecrec Murderer Sc^bs us» and we dye^ 

. . vm, ' 

Since our £|r{lf^encs fall, 

♦ 

Inevicab)c;peadid6fceiids*Qi|ai4; ^ 

A portion npne of humane R^cp <^n miik 

But th;^t whi^h makes it fwcec or bitter^ ia 
The Fears of Mifcry, or certain Hopes ofrfilifs ; 

For wiien th§ Imj^nU^ocer. Wicked 4yc' 
Ijoaded \y ith Crimes and ; Indmy , : 

If any ;Sence ac tiiat fad time rqnainsw : 

■* ' • ■*'."■• 

They feel, amazing Terroyr^, flighty Pains, 
The Earned of that vafl; ilupencjlious Woe, 

Which they to all Etcrnjity (nuft mi^crgo; 

^ Confind in Hell with eve'rliUting Cliains. 

Inierflal 


J 
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Wernal Spirits hover in the Air, 

ravenous Wolves to feize upon their Prey, 
And hurry tliie defperite SbUls away 
To the dark Receptacles of Defpair, 
Where they mud dwell till that 'tremendous 

day, V 
Wheii the lt)ud I'tuitip Ihall call *em to appear 
]|Sefore d Judge xhoft tetriblc, and moft feverc : 
. By whofejuft Sentence they muft go 
To cverlafting Pains, and endlefs Woe ; 
Which always are extreani,and always will be fo. 

IX. 

Sut the good man, whoft Soul is pure, 
. Unspotted, tegular and free 
From all the Ugly ftains of Lutl, and Villany ; 
Of Mercy and of Pardon fure» 
Looks thro the darkncfs of the gloomy Nighty 
And fees the dawning oil glorious Day; 
Sees crouds of Angels ready to convey 
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His Soul, when c'rc flie wKcs her flight 
T^thefurpcizing Manfionsof imnaorcal Light 
Then the Coeleftial Guards around him (land: 
Kor fuflcr the black DMuons of die Air 
Toppofc his paflage to the Promis'd Latid ; 
Or Terrify his Thoughts with \Vild Defpaif* 

But all is calm'Wiihin, and all without is fair. 
His Prayers, his Charity, his Virtues prels 
To plead for Mercy when he wants it nioft} 
Not one of all the happy Number's loft: 

And thofc bright Advocates neVc want Succcfs. 

But when theSours released frooi dull Morcalicy* 
She mouras in triumph thro' the Sky, 
United to a gloirious Throng 
Of Angels, v/ht> with a Cceleftial Song , 

(DongtdtiJlatc her Copqueft as flie flies along. 

X. 

If th^cfiire all iwift quit the Stage 
When, or hbw foctd we canntic kfibw; .. 


\ 


\ 


A J^r4ffpeB of Death. 41 1 

Boclace^ or early, we are (lire co go, 

Inchefi:e(h Bloom of Youth, or wtthef'4 Agei 

We caoil6c take too feduious a care.^ 

Id this important, grand Affiuc; 

For as we dye, we mud remain. 

Hereafter all oarliopes are vaia 

To makq ourl^ace with Heaveo, or to return 
again; 

The Heathen, who no betcei: underilood^ 

Than what theLight of Nature taught,decla'rd 
No future Miferiestrould be prepar'd 

For the Sincere, the Merciful, the Good; 
But if there were a State of fTeft, 
Thpy fliduld with the lame happinefs be bleft 
As the Immortal Gods, (if Gods there were) 
■pofleft. 

We have the pcomiie of Ete^al Truth, 
They wHo live well, and pious Paths purftiej 

* To Man, and to their Maker true, 

' lj5t*inatpircip Agcor Yottth, 

Age 


Age or Youth can never mi(s 
Their way to Everlafting BHfs : 
But from a World of Mifery and C(H« 
To Maofions of eternal Eale repair; 
Where Joy in full perfcdioa flowj^j 
And in an endlcfs Circle itiove 
Thro'che vaft Round of Beatific LovCi 
Which no Ceilation knows» 
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^ /^ //bw»rrf^/(p Gharjcs Boyle, 

• ' 
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OUE Bard >cfply?d to <|a|f.tlHS w^ck^, 

And all Pocticjji Offices lay downj 

^i|t the weak Brother was drawn in agaiif^ 

And ^ Call Mi(tre(s tempted him %o $14. 

Thus many a Gwtiou«,G^Uantinj:hi5.Tljron^^ 
May Wed when Qld, wljom they Dpbauch^4 
Wl?cq VouDg, , 



434 Frotogue to the Fate of Capua. 

Thus the repenting Fair Ones vow in vain. 
From Cards^from Love/rom Scandal to refrain^ 
jFor Eaficr over, they relapfe again. 
To Write well's hard, but I appeal to y'all, 
Is't not much harder not to Write at all. 
Some Men nMtftlVrite,for Writing's their Difesfc* 

And every Poet's ftire one Man to pleafe. 
Some mediing Coxcombs, latlier xhan He ,ftill^ 
And perfedtly do nothing, mud <)o ill. 

Some are 3>vidi bufy Dulnels (b b're run. 

They fecm defign'd byHeav*n tp te^^e^theijrpv^t}. 

Yet wlieji thtfe fools have fpawn'd fomc (kkly 

Play, 
We have (b many greater Fools than they,. 

They'lpack a crowded Audience theTiiirdDayJ 
This Poet has no fly Inveigling Art§ ; 

Me*I try to gain,but he*i not (leal your Hearts. . 
His Mufc is Rullick, and perhaps too plain, 
Th« Men of (queamiih Tailes to entertain : 

WIw 
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,Whp*non(r toil; putc^iefTes wilidaign to t;oafl;« ; 

Afid.l^^ypiurso^y fifomFtdiit- Botes boaft. .' . . 

That's all Grimace, whet) Appetites ate godcl ^ T 
Be the Dcefi coivfef the Air ahd Matinei's 

You can take up with wholfom Fiefli and 

Blooc}. J 

But he defpairs of pleafing all the Nation^ 

Tis fo debaucIVd with Whims of Reformation. 

H'as done his bed; here is no Wanton Scene 
To give the Wicked Joy, the Godly Spleen : 

Not one poor Bawdy Jefl fhall dare appear; 
For now the battcr'd Veteran Strumpets here,' 

Pretend at lead to bring a modeil Ear. 

Here is fome JLove/tis truc,fomc Noife,{bme War, 

Enough to pleafe the Belles, the Beaus to fcare. 

Some buftling Patriots too, fbme Rabble- rout. 

And Senators of the VVeak-fidc thrown out. 

£ e X But 


^^6 Prologue to the Fate of Opua. 

But k all this, here's nothing can Of!end; 
Nothmg to lo(e an ancient midnight Friend; 

He hopes*then,wheahisCa«:&coiiies6ii,tIiey^i 

adl attend. 
Let Cf iack Foes remembet'ds pafi^ Leat, 
And all Good ChriftiansCucfis tbea wetc^eiu. 
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EPILOGUE, 

By Collonel Codrington. 

POets fine Titles for Themfelves may fiu4 
I think'm the Fool-mongers of Mankind. 
The Cfaaritabie Qpacks indeed pretend 

They Trade in Fools only tho(e Fools to mend: 

Vet]they would fcarceche naufeoustask endure. 

But that, like BeMam-DoOx^rs, they are fure 

To get by fliewing Fools they cannot Cure. 

Equal in thiS| all Plays piud be confeft; 

Fool is the Fay 'rice Di(h of the whole Feaft. 

Iri Farce the Wit s a Fool, or Fool's a Wit; 

In Comedy, the Be^u pretends a Right. 

But Tiagick Writers fiili agree to Plot, 

The greaceft Hero, for the greacelt Soc. 

E c 3 Our 
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Obr Bard, c'indulge your TaAe with vaft do* 
light, 

Scrv'd up a Senac& full of Fools to Night. 

Some builled hard fotHannihd, aadfqmc 

Wou'd venture all the Brains they had for Rome, 

Thus figluiti;g Fo<^X'^pp)!ir^ a^bt^ov[s.Knav^^ 

;Whoc cr prevaird, the Capuans ftill were Sl)X£& 

Our Pair of Friends ihine far ahove.the reft. 

With dquble ihare of Fool and ^erobleft. 

Our Lover woii'd not tempt theL^dy's Hoooui^;' 

Yet hjid he boldly pij,lh*d, and fakly woa her. 
Yourall allow he wou'd lefsharm^iayedoncher. 

Joys well contrived, are had at eafier Price; 
Thank Heav'n^cur fr/V//^ Friends are not fomc^ 
Our moR important fool is iliil behindj; 
The Man was Marry'd, Sits, and ^ick in Mind 
*Twasa meerWhim o/" Honour coft hisLife> 

4 

The lqucamilh*0/>«4;; wou'd not fhare his Wife, 
Why , Wives are Wiyes^and h? that will hq billing,. 
Muft noi !think CucK^ldoto d^f^rv^s a l^illing, 


EPILOGVE. 43p^ 

What iHehc gentle Creawrr had been' Kiflirig. 
Nothing the Good Man marry 'd for was miffing: 
Befides, tlie Rights of Ladies Sacred are ; 
He Ihou'd have been content with Neighbtwir's 

fare; ' , ' * • 

But ihe, by her coy Gallant's Crime was good; 
And was not Won, becaufeihe was not Woo'd. 
Had he the Secret of his Birth-right knoWn, ' 
Tisiodds the faithful Annals wou'd havefliown. 

The Wives of half his Race, more luckier than 
hi& own. 




\ . 


E'C4 A» 


^ 
1 


44* 


• , | >i #MfU < M iii I I I I T li t D i l l / i *^ ■•* ■! n U 1 f' - . 1' 1 
i;-^ •■ '' i-^ i 


AN 

Ai^ACkOmTQUB 

Creek of MENAGE. 

s 
« 

OKcc a a Ball young Gyf/Vfpy*d 
The flower of Youth and Beauttes ^idt 
Divine CpriMn; in whole ¥^ce^ 

Smiles eveiry Chirm^ and every Qtztt. 

He (aw the Fair, he run, he flcMr^ 
And reurSd her Snowy Neck he thfevr 

iHis Armsi ftiid cry'd with eager joy 

Kifs, Modier, kifs thy deareft Boy \ 
Cori/iffi, wht) Was chaft^as fiit, 

- ».. A ^- ■ •■■• 
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And f^rgin Moi^y bectay'd 
'f he {fnali miftakte her C3t«riHs \A<\ mad^ 
The Uttle G6d being v^ek*<i to find 
IlirEkftIf miftaken^ aitd dioughc blinc)^ 
Bluih'd coo; I ra\y bis fparkliilg eyes> 
Aiid id his Ched(^ iflie Colour rile. 
Thou (hould'ft not thui uneafie be. 
But glad that thou 10 well can^fl: iot \ 
*t\& He ydUng Cujii, tie is blind. 
Who can'c this fUin rejtmh^Mce findk 
iBut truly to J/Jcern between 

Cmnna and the C)i^/4» Qjjeeftt ~ " * 
They're both fo equally Dlvihd) 
Requites 41 ni«et E^ than ThtHK 
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Greek Of M 3 N>AG E^ 

WBenclu6theftceecsfheF4/&{M.Goddc6 ' 
run, 

# 

And ri/d the fugitive, her darling Son; 

i 

A iE^//!f was che reward to be. beftow'd^ 

More fweetchp^ti UtStar, or Ati^ojid Food. 
Your Son, the fugitive yob feek, is here. 

Within my Breaft is hid the Wanderer : 

Give me, kind QoddcG, give the charming ki^s^. 

Or bid fair Cf//4, andnnptove the 
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Ambkimi$ Si^p^Motkeri 




CA N you fofgiife.mppgqttle Bir, »: 
For the hted Fan- 1 ihadr jcki^wear: ; 
For haftning Diskh ^'eyoa' Jbaiittryf d^. . ' ; 
The Pleafures of.a Wi&inadJiidcj • 


t t 


^ t 


Touch'ditO:thfe Qoick, VW^Iiiageix: 
She is too good, co0;faiC'tQ'dy^ 
And the llrong Concern ■j^9ama%; ^ 
That every Critick is a LoveRi - 
Oh ! think I have a Heart like ttfieit^s 
That nielts at the Refiftlefs Flame : 
With them I own, that Age and Care 
Should flow no Furrow? ill the Fair ; 


i 


That 


r 


444 To AMESTRIS. 

That you iboiild oeVr grow oM* nor dye. 

But know Eternity of Joy. 

That Spriqgtog Youth, aad Rofy Bloom, 

^ould alvirays be, and be to come : 

Like them I know you formed to ble($ 

Sofat Amorous Youth ro vaft Exce6; 

To Sigh and Murmur while he predes* 

While with Fury he polledest 

To give the happy, happy Swai» 

Pleafure Co fiecce, it'salmoft Pain. 

All this and moee I(adly knew*' 

That all thefe Charms, this Heay'nly Yoo, 

Fate for fome other did dcTign, 

Nor ever, erer could be mine* 
Die then I faid, Amfru^l^ 
Let all the left be cnts'd as r. ^ 
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2)tf L^ Fontaines 

HANS CARVEL 

Imitated. 


■y 7f ^ w Ctf^, Impottot and OW, 
^ j. Married a La(s of Z^i;^^/! Mould | 

* « 

Hattdfome tnough, extreamly Gay, 
LoT'd Mufick, Company, and Play. 
High Flights ihe had. and Wit at Will; 
And Co her Tongue lay feldom Sdll ; 
For in all ViTics, who but ihe, 
To Argue, or to Repartee i 
Se made it plain, that Human Pai^oa 
Was order'd by PredelUnacion : 
That if weak Wom^n went aftrajp, 
Th<^ Stars w«re more In &ulc cbaa ihey. 

r Whol9 


•r 


44^* t^c la Fontain's Hans Carvel 

Whole - Trag e di e s fli e koA by Heart, 
Encet'd into Roxana's Part. 


TofpiU a Ifoeed'RirAr« Blood, - 
Tiie Aftiioni:c«i^lff was good ; . ; 

^ \ i J 

But like a Viiie/ young Atnmon curl'd; 
Oh ! That dear Conqueror of the World ! 
She pitied Bettertott in Age 

T*hat Ri4iail'dtbei(aod#x It^ ^ 


« .11. , \ ^ I ^ 


» ' • « « 


She firft of ^U (;hc,Tawn w» ^"^ , . 
Where newefl /«<//4. TJbings.,¥fCfe j^ j 
So in a Morping, withwt Bqdice, . 
Slipt fprnctiroes out to Mrs. 7f<j^'^,,^ . 

To cheapen Tea, to -buy a Scijf en ^ .. / 
'Whatelfe in Gods name coul^i^e4Qeaa? 

For to prevent the leaft Reproacl^, • _ 
Betty went with her in the Coach. . 
But when no very great Affaic 
Excited her peculiar Care^ 


*j> * 


» •* 


She 


-«-l 


1 » r 
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Drank Chocolate, theii ilepc agaiti. ' - ^^'^ >- 
At Twclye^ Mfey wi^ much ado 
Her Cioachs>were^adI*'d<»tt by IT'viro. 

Then^ Do«6iiiiyl«ady dine at' borne > 
Yes Sure*-,but is iJlie CoUonel -come ^ 

Next how to f^nd the Afteriioon,^ 
And not cortte^iiome again toofbon: 
The. Change, tbe<3icy , oi?*the^lay. 
As each was proper for ihe Day. 
A Turn in SwntMr-to iifyde^Park, • 
When icgriew toUeraUy dark; 
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^ > I. 


Wives Pleafurc caufes Husbands Pain, 
Strange Fancy's come in Hams Brain : 
He thought of what he did not nanic; 
And wou'd reform,b.ut durft aot hlifoff ; 
At fitft jhe thgrefore preacjj'd tps Wife, 
The Comforts pf a Pio.us Life > 


.«. 


Tpld 


44^ X^c ^ FoiJcain's Hans Carvel 

^old het how crasfienc Beiuty was, 
Thac all muft dye, and Flelh was Grafi. 

« 

He bought her Sermpos, F(alm^ and Gtace^ 
And doubled down ihc UfHul Places : 
pucdiU the weight of worldly Omcos 
Allow'd her little tune |brP{j^er$. 

And Cktfutrd was cead o'c^ 

While Se-t and Wske^ and Twenty moie, 

That teach one co deny ot|e*s idf. 

Lay unmolefted on the Shelf. 

An untoueh'4 Cfible grac'd bee Toiler, 

No fear that Thumb of hecs ilmuld fpoil im 

Inlhort, the Trade was (lill the.(aqie 

The Dame went out, th^ CoUoi^el cam?. 

What's to be done, poor Carvel cry*d i 

Another Batt'ry mull b? try'd» 
Whet if |o Spells I had recourfe ; 

'Tis Ijtut CO hinder fomething worfe i 
I^ie Ind mull Juftifi? til? Meaiisi 
^e only fiiis, who [iU iftWndlt 



' '■■■■ * ' ^ * • ■ 

Since therefore 'tis to combatc. £▼«,"'■ 

Yis lawftl to ehipiloy tlie tJ^cvil. "'• • 


totthlHrith the Devil <iid ippcrf/ -^ ^ 
(For natiie him, dnd he's alv(^y« neif,) ' ": *: 
Not in the Sha^ in which he ^UdT'i-^^ 
At Mifs^s Elbow when fSR lies. 

Or (lands before the f3iirs*ry-doot^ < 
To take the naughtjr Boy thait roar# i 

But, without &iwccr-£ye ot Claw; 

a. 

r 

Like a great Barrifter at Law. . 




V ^ 
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Hm^/o"v<t, lay sifide j^Qur griefi 
The Devil fays-s—^I btiog relief. 
Relief, {kysMam ; pray let me ctiTC 
Your Name, Sir --Satan, Sit, jorit Siiirii i 
I did not took uf^on y out Feee ; 

Xou'M pardon me-^-Ay, now I fec'c. • 
And ptiy Sir, vfrheft carac^ ^cnx frbm UtH f 
€)»r JFtitnds there , did yoo katc cmr well ? 

F f i^! 


\ 


4$o Dc la Fontam's Hans Carvel, 

All weil-^Buc prithee Honed Hms, 
Says Satan, leave your Complaifance^^ 
The Truth is this» 1 cannot (lay 

Flaring in Sun ihioe all the day : 

For emremm, weHeUlfk SptitcSt 

Love more the Frifco of the Nights : 
And oftner our Rjcccipts convey , 

In Dreams^- than any other way. 

I tell you therefore as a Friend, 

Ere Morning dawns^ your Fears ihall end. 

Go then this Evenings Matter Carvel, f 

Lay down your FowlSy and broach your Barrel : 

Let Friends and Wine diflblve your Care, - 
.Whilft I the great Receipt prepare. * 
To Night 1*11 bring it^ by my Faiti^ 
Believe^ for once, what Satan Cuth. 

Away went Hans, glad aot a lictle. 
Obeyed the Devil to a tittle. 

ktrjted 


T 


Dc la Fontairys Hans Carbd. 45 1 

Invited Fnends (bme half a dozen, ... 
The Collonel and my Lady's Ozen;. .. 
The Meat was ferv'd, the Bowls werp crowi/d. 
Catches were fuog, and Healths went xo^nd. 
Modifli RAtAJiA for the Clotc; 
Till /f<w/ had fairly got his Dofe. 
The CblloncI toaftcd to the Befii 
The Dame went offto be undreft. 
The Chimes went Twelve,the Guefts witWrcw, 
But when, or how, Hans hardly |cn^ w. 
Some Modern Anecdotes ayf r 
He nodded in his Elbow Chair* 
From thence was carry 'd offto hcd, ' 
John held his Heels, and ^4» )ms Head* 
My Lady was di^iitb'd : new Sorrow J 
Which Hta^i muft aofwcr fiar to morrow, 


In Bed then view the Happy Pair, 
^nd thinKbow i^wf» criumph'd there. 


F f * Ihm 


^5 ? Pc h Fpnttki'i Ham C^rvef- 

fiMs fiift afleep, as foon as laid^' 
The Duty of the Night unpaid. 
The waking Dame with Thought opprefl, 
That maclie her hate both him, and reft. 
By fueh a Husband, fuch a Wife, 
Twas Acme*^ and SepmUh Life. 
The Lady figh'd, the Lover fnor'd, 
The pundual Devil kept his wotd, 
Appear'd to Honcft Hans again, 

(But not at all by Madam (een) 
And giving him a Magick Ring* 
Fit for the Finger of a King, 
pear Hans, faid he, this Jewel rake, 
And wear it long for Satan's fake ; 
Twill do your bufinefs to a Hair, 
for long as you this Ring fliall wear. 
As fure as I look over Lincoln, 
tfhat ne'er ihall happen which you think on. 
^ans tpok the Ring with Joy e^cre^m, 
(AH M^ was only in a Dream) 


And 
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De la Fontain'f Hans Carvel 455. 

And thruding it beybn^ the Jdnt, ' 

'Tis done he ay My I've gaiil'd my Poinc 
What Point, faid fhe, you ugly Bead ? 
Vou neither give me Joy nor Redi 
Tisdone —- Wliat's done, yovdrunken Bear ? 
Votf wthruftyour Finger G-d knows where. 
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Books Printed for Ralph Smith, at the 
Bible, under the Royal Exchange; 

^r" He Geographical Grammar, being a Short 

Jl^ and ExaiS Analyffs of the whole Body 
of Modern Geografdiy, after a New and Curi* 
bus Method ; and Colledled fronx che bell Au- 
thors, andi Illuftrated with ^Diver^ Maps. The 
3d, Edition. Enlarged by Pat. Gordon^ M. A« 
F. R. & 

Outbred'sKty of the Mathemaricks in Englijh, 
in which fome Problems left Unanfwer'd by the 
Author and Refolv'd^ Recommended by Capt. 
Ed»4rd HaUrft Fellow of the Royal Society. 

De Jure Maritimo et Navali ; Or a Treatife of 
Affairs Mdritime and of Commerce , by Charles 
M'flhj, late Barrifter at Law. The y th Edition. 

The Hofpital Surgeon, or a aew gentle and 
cafic way to Cure fpeedily all Sorts of Wound s, 
and other Difcafes belonging to Surgery, as alio 
a Di(cour(c on Discover 'd Bones, and a way to 
drefe after Trepanning, with a new Indrumenr 
Invented by the Author, in 3 Parts. By Mr. Bd^ • 
/p/?^, Surgeon, Mailer to tho^r^w/& King's Hofpi- 
cals to his Army in Italy. 

Geography Reflificd : or a Defcription of 
the World, in all its Kingdoms, Provinces , 
Countrcys, Wands, City's, Towns, Seas, Rivers, 


Books Printed for Ralph Smith,' 

Bays, Capes, Port;s; Their Ancient and Preienc 
Names^, Inhabitants, Scicuation, HiftorieSt 
Cuftoms, Governments, &c: As alfo their Com- 
modities, Coins, Weights^ ^nd M$afures, Coni- 
pared with thole at. London : Illuflxatcd with 
Seventy Eight , Maps. The fourth! Edition^ En«^ 
larged. 1^ Rohtrt Moritn. . .r : 

Sir Wdttr^Rwleigh's^i!^^^^^^ 
his Genuine Remains: viz. Of the Fitfblnven* 
tipn of Shipping. A Reiatiaaof the A£Uon at 

. Cdis. ■■ . • \ . :\ Z^- 

A Dialogue betwixt a Jefuic 3nd a R»:mSint. 
* An Apology fpr his U^nlufky Voyage ca 
Guiafia. Pttbliihed by PhUif:RAvUigh, Efq; Sic 
Jf^/^^'s Grandfon, 

A New Defcription and State oi England : 
Containing ^he Mapps of the Counties of Eng^ 
landznd tVales. Newly Defign d, and Exadly 
Drawii and Engraven by the befl: Artids ; the 
feveral Counties Defcribed, with an Account 
of their Extent, Soil, Parilhds, Market Towns 
and Days, Minerals, Commodities, Number 
of Acres 5 what proportion each JCounty pays 
to the Land-Tax 5 Men of Note ; Memorable 
Battels and Adions; Houfes of the Nobility 
and Gentry, Bifliopwricks, Cathedrals, Parifh* 
Churches : To which is added a New and 
lExad Lift of the Hou(e of Peers and Commons : 
of the Lord Lieutenants of each County : Of the 

Army, 


Book! Printed for Ralph Smith, &c. 

Atmy^ Navy i Oificers^ and Offices of this 
Kingdom. 

The Conftanc Goupic : Or; A Trip to ^hc 
Jolulee : A Comedy. By Mr. Geifr^e Iatcmmk 

MiU9tt% Paradice Loft : Imitated in RnymCi 
in the Fourth, Sixth and Ninth Books .* Con- 
taining the Primitive Loves t The Battel of" the! 
Angels ! The Fall of Man. By Mr. Hofkins. 

Lately pablifhed an Introdudion to Aflro^ 
ttomy. Geography and Navigation ; with 6ther 
Macnemacical Sciences. Made. Eafie by the De^ 
. icriptioo and Ufes of the Tacrieftial and Coelcftial 
^Globe* lUullraced with feyeral CQpper-Plates. 
^By Mr» R^httt Mcr.dcni 
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